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CHAPTER  I. 


But  stin  her  lips  refus'd  to  send  ^  Farewell ;'' 

For  in  tbat  word,  that  fatal  word,  howe'er 

We  promise,  hope,  believe,  there  breatbes  despur. 

TAeCorifftr. 

X  H£  moming  after  Genddine's  depar^ 
ture,  lady  .liouisa  found  two  memoriak 
ofher,  placed  in  her  ladyship's  dressing^ 
room,  which  affected  her  not  a  little;  a 
Head  of  Vesta,  arid  a  group,  representing 
Charity,  both  of  her  own  sculpture»  and 
which  proved  that  her  talents  miist  hare 
faeen  exerted,  for  monthsy  upoix  suligect» 
'    vou  ni.  B  which 
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which  her  friend  had  once  expressed  a  de- 
sire  to  see  her  execute.  Aecustomed  to 
the^äfiiat^  «Müced^  tl4)anfixikti]b^  ^pke- 
sence  of  Geraldine,  which,  like  light  dif- 
fused  through  every  part,  was  rather  feit 
when  lost,  than.  valued  when  ^ossessed, 
lady  Loüllili  Wäli'äcäoc^äy  lir^n^d  for  the 
sudden  Suspension  pfipterest,  produced 
by  the  withdrawing  of  that  radiant  vision, 
which  had  shone,  for  a  time,  on  her  do- 
mestic  hours.'  The  cöttäge'  she  planned, 
the  trees  she  planted,  the  harp  on  which 
she  playied,  were  alL  now  neglected,  and 
had  lost  thöii-  i>bwer  to  pleiäse ;  tind  when 
l^dy  J!^0\uisa  compäred  the  active,  intelli- 
gent, all-pervading  spirit — the  modest,  the 
faeqefice'n t^  idML^^ri«l£äy-fedü^  .  chai^cter, 
«h«iiiad»iiriveri  fiomottiese  osHades,  .to  the 
^ticiusiheapk^^t^eiiaytess.inin^  dwn 

dau^hfi^r^i-HbMld^sheJwiodder  tiheldiscriniii' 
19atinga&\|^li]3dDs]^miId!m^.fii^^ 
iiii">f9Toniqha£  Um:  stfD9b^r4^4kA  ,e}edäiäk 
iaMYdthcmldinsdk^ätri^^  bbsaid 

'hiffv;  a  .raCäarle» 
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Charles  Soothwell's  large  possessions,  while 
GrCTaldme  just  possessed  fortune  enou^ 
not  to  be  denominated  a  portionless  btide. 

Meanwhile  oor  heroine  had  been  reu» 
dered  as  happy  as  the  wärmest  welcome» 
given  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rainsford  to  her 
and  her.  follower,  could  mäke  her;  she 
was  put  in  possession  of  a  delightful  apart«, 
ment,  and  on  the  morrow  Mrs.  Rainsford 
propoted  to  do  the  honours  of  the  country 
tö  her  £iir  guest  ' 

The  foUowing  moming  being  &ie,  the 
kdies'dgreed  to  take  an  excursion  on  honie-' 
back;  The  novelty  of  the  scene,  asCi^ 
raldine  had  neyer  visiited  the  Bladk  Rodk 
before,  the  sdubrity  of  the  air,  and  the  ßkU 
teriiig  <ebnvei«ation  of  Mrs.  Rainsfbrd,  had 
^t  her'  tntü  a  better  humöur  titon  she 
had  been  for  some  time  past.  '■■ 

They- were  however  thinking  of  re- 
tuming,  when  the  sight  of  several  gentle- 
mieh  on  horseback,  in  the  royai  uniform, 
atträcted  f he  attention  of  the  merdiant's 
fady;^  Otrt-^of  them  adranoed,  at  a  brisk 
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pace,  before  the  rest,  yet,  as  he  approach-r 
ed,  rather  endeavoured  to  check  and  rein 
in  his  spirited  charger.  He  had  now  sa- 
luted  Miss  Southwell,  who  discovered,  we 
^ill  not  say  with  how  much  satisfacti<Hi» 
that  it  was  lord  O'Melvyl 

Blooming,  fix)m  renovated  health,  spirits, 
and  exercise,  each  beauty  heightened  by 
tiie  unexpected  pleasure  of  the  meeting,  a 
moment  these  lovers  gäzed,  in  silent  and 
mütual  admiration,  as  if  they  had  s^en 
each  other  for  the  first  time;  but  with 
this  adoiiration  was  mingled  a  tender  de- 
light,  which  could  only  be  the  result  of 
long  and  endearing  intimacy. 

Geraldine  was  the  first  to  recover  her- 
sell^  and,  after  introducing  him  to  Mrs. 
Rainsford,  blushing,  exclaimed^ — "  I  little 
thought  to  meet  you  here;;  I  thought  you,* 
by.this  time,  on  your  way  to  MeadoWs- 
court." 

"  And  therefore  you  fled  hither  to  avcnd 
me.  Barbarous,  ungrateful  Geraldine  !" 
continued  O'Melvyl,  with  a.smile  of  con- 

f    .  fideiice 
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fidence  tfaat  a.little  belied  his  words,  ''  do 
I  deserve  this  of  you  ?  But  you  are  dis- 
appoihted,  and  I  am  happy." 

He  then  informed  her,  that  drcum» 
stances  in  the  political  world  rendered 
the  Visit  to  Meadowscourt,  for  the  present, 
impossible ;  and .  that  he  was  himself,  as 
he  phrased  it,  a  gentleman  at  large,  for 
lord  Beaudesert  was  gone  on  a  tour,  and 
he  had  näither  public  nor  private  business 
to  attend  to. 

.  Finding  his  Company  equally  acceptable 
to  both,  ladies,  lord  O'Melvyl  waited  on 
them  home,  where  Mrs.  Rainsford  outdid 
her  usual  hospitality,  by  giving  him  a  ge- 
neral  and  cordial  invitation  to  her  house. 

Mr.  Rainsford,  who,  like  a  sensible  man, 
approved  of  whatever  gave  pleasure  to  his 
wife,  oonfirmed  it ;  and  the  lovers  found 
themselves  at  once  more  united  than  ever. 

Weeks  flew  unperceived,  in  a  manner 
the  most  delightful  to  Geraldine;  but  it 
is  unnecessary  to  be  more  particular,  as 
it  might  not  be  so  delightful  to  the  reader ; 

B  3  the 
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tbe  timie  beihg  passed  pretty  mudi  in 
Walkings  riding,  and  conversing  with  lord 
O'Melvyl,  arid  tben  coiiversing,  riding; 
and  Walking  with  bim  again« 

During  this  period/Geraldine  äcquaint-^ 
ed  him  with  the  sad  story  of  her  parents; 
and  lord  O'Melvyl  adverted  to  his  former 
intercourse  with  Mätilda  Southwell.  Fjrom 
his  first  arrival  in  the^  kingdom/he  had 
been;  for  ob%dous  reasons, '  anxious  to  re^ 
commend  him  seif  to  lady  Louisa  South« 
weil  and  her  family,  yet  •  rtiH*  -  not  ftfiriöier 
than  the  boündk  of  friendship  arid  politd- 
ness  justified ;  for  he  häd  disCovereä,  even 
as  far  back  as  the  period  of  bis  firsrt;  r&^U 
dence  at  Meädowsieouri^  How  iriipoi^ible 
it  would  be  for  a  charäcter  like  Matilda's 
ever  seriöusly  to  intefest  him.  OMiged 
to  lady  Louisa,  even  moife  than  her  gebe« 
rosity  wöuId  stiffer  her  to  äcknowledge, 
för  his  subsequent  elevation  in  the  scale  of 
Society,  he  foünd  himself,  he  knew  not 
how,  on  his  meeting  her  family  in  Dublin, 
perpetually  involved  in  a  round  of  engage- 

ments. 


m^t$i  wfaif^>ttarew  iiiiB  tad  Miiss  Si<HUib» 
well;  iogetteif^ .  white  her  deaignidg  ^o»« 
tpxebry^  i^  £xeign  edlueatic«,  and  i^o^ 
rance  cf  the ,  exact  d^ee  of  attentk»  % 
beaatifbl  .and  fashionable  female  loight 
faave  a  right  to  irequire»  uriited^  p^rhaps^ 
with  the  well-masked  plans  of  her  iB<>lh^rj 
to  diaw  bim  into  a  species  of  entangle^ 
ment,  of  which  he  did  not  feel  the  fuU 
weight,  tili  G^raldine  arrived«  to  eclipse 
eyery  other .  com Jietitor,— "  Yoü  temem- 
ber^  *  he  added;  taiderly,  "  how  instantly 
my  heärt  declared  ixt  ydur  faypur ;  bat  the 
general  admirätion  that  surfounded  you^ 
the  hürry  of  dissipation  ihto  which  you' 
plbnged/and  the  idstdious  and  conatint 
attentions  of  arvother^  led  me  afterwwda 
io  doübt  youT  heart ;  and  I  asked  inyselS 
if  I  faad  not  better  endeavoar  to  cultivate 
an  afied;idn  for  your  Cousin,  which  iseem^ 
möte  likely  to  be  rewarded.  In  väin!; 
selfish,  haughty»  and  overbearing,  Matilda 
was  incapable  of  a  spark  of  disinterested 
attachment ;  and  convinced  that  we  never 

B  4  could 
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oould  be'<x>nduciye  to  each  other'sr  faappi-; 
ness,  I  had  begiin  to  withdraw  my seif 
firom  the  sodety  of  lady  Louisa  Southwell, 
when  the  eventful  ball-night,  and  my  for- 
ced  departure,  convinced  me  how  dear 
you  were,  and  must  ever  be,  to  me;  and 
I  could  not  quit  Dublin,  for  an  indefinite 
time,  without  leaving  a  few  words  of  ex- 
planation,  whieh  I  prevailed  on  your  maid 
to  convey  upon  your  toilet." 

Geraldine  became  aU  ear,  when  lord 
0*Melvyl  came  to  this  part  of  the  story. 
— ^  Now,  now,"  she  intemally  said,  "  he 
will  explain  the  cause  of  bis  mysterious> 
his  unaeeountable  disappearance." 

But  O'Melvyl  started  äway  from  the 
subject,  as  if  frightened  at  his  own  teme- 
rity,  in  having  advanced  so  near  it ;  and 
turning  to  Geraldine,  with  one  of  his  rare 
and  insinuating  smiles,  observed,  that  as 
he  had  now  been  so  very  frank  with  her^ 
he  trusted  she  would,  in  retum,  admit 
him  to  her  eonfidence ;  and  began  inquir-^ 
ing  when  last  she  had  heard  from  lady 

Louisa» 
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Liouisa,  and  in  what  State  she  had  left 
her  friends  at  Meädowsooiirt  ? 
.  Geräldine  feit  happy  to  be  able  to  lepty 
that  she  was  m  corresponderice  with  lady^ 
Louisa ;  for  that  lady,  after  her  first  gust 
of  displeasure  and  hrritation  had  subsided, 
by  the  removal  of  the  object  of  it,  had  re» 
flected,  that  Geraldine  had  certainly  com- 
mitted  no  fault  which  would  entiüe  her 
to  be  the  victim  of  marked  and  deeided 
displeasure ;  and  therefore,  though  she  oon- 
tinued  cold  and  inaccessible  to  the  blandish-» 
ments  of  former  friendship,  she  occasicmally. 
wrote  to  her;,  and  resumed  all  the  observ- 
anoes  of  dvility • 

**  I,**  resumed  lord  O'Melvyl,  "  receive 
frequeht .  lettelrs  frcHn  my  father;  let  me 
read  you  a  paragraph  in  the  last" 

He  then  read  part  of  a  letter  from  the 
marquis  of  Beaudesert,  containing  the 
most  lavish .  encomiums  on  his  "  distin- 
guished  choice/'  as  he  termed  Geraldine, 
and  ending  with  expressing  his  impatience 
to  have  it  in  his  power  to  see  her  again, 

B  5  when 
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i^^n^'he  hbpeär.to  inSucethdrr  to.rpiit  ä 
speedy  tenninklaKm^tahift  ife6n*8  ahxietyr /( 
/ 'O^r^irie^  M^ed  to  ihese  efibticms^of 
ä$b6^m  and  iitendship  with .  ieers  af  pled^ 
^«$^«<  jAnd  eäri  I  l^ihdcuM  sobleasedl'f 
shi^'üli^;  i>'and  bad  lordBeandesäit  pos«^ 
86&i5  «öf%i^t  "a  ini^d,  ak^  totalty  to  overiöojc? 
thlP)^atW&rcii^üimtanbes-^w^'V^^^.;     0]  > 

Tf-'^  Il^-döes  not  know^them/'  intermpted' 

-(.«^Wfeätr  ^  «iecte^  grpafc 

sttt^^ '^'teve  y^  dcHimlunicated 

f6'^lmth^discov0iyi--^tlrcw-iA^^^  ^lou. 
- '  SÄe  stoppedy  gasped-ifiar  c  bfeath»  -and 
looked  eamestly  and  inquiringlyiinr^fais; 

•?  Geraldiire^*'  resumed  O'Melvyli  spdb-. 
ously,  "  ycfci  dö:  not:  ikQtxvfri^myp.iathera 
9fl^l^  an  indis^^etion^wquld .  h&v^  :ruined 

•'  i^f  iThen  wie  «?m5]f  he  ruined  !'^' exdaiteeob 
Geliläine,  daspiög  her.  h^aads  tdgetfaier^^ 
with  the  vehemehce  of  aiigni^h.-r  **  Do 

:     •;       you 
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yoä  tbmk  I  would  aKal  inta  Ins  famity 
vmäet  Miother  name  thän— --— " 


i,  .we  will  lAöütion  that  your  name 
is  FitzrClare^  lirben  it  beeomes  neoesmry^" 
Said  OMelvyl^  smiUn^';  ''butas^to  thepM^ 
his  ctuiosily.  must  be  jsome  vay  divertef).? 

^  Never  r  Geraldine  with  enörgy  rq^Ued« 
,  '^  Deare^  gentle^t,  most  enlighteiied 
beingr  resuDooed  O'Melvyl,  wiüi:  aU  tfaei 
[»saaave  earhestness  of  pasaion,  ^'  do  not^ 
iB  my  sin^e  instanoe^'  prove  yourself  4^. 
to  the  voice  of  reason.  Are  you  not  as. 
beaätifiil,  a&  iroO^nfonDed»  .äs  tv«U4jon], 
as  before  1  ctisoovered  you  to  be  the  daiigb* 
ter  of^^i^an  opposer  of  po  War  ?'' 

:  Spite  df  her  giief»  Geraldine  oould  8cai!0&- 
ly  forbear  afebäing'at  the  csttitioua  delkacy 
of  tfais  ^:tpre8tton. 

:  liordOMeltyr  reäinned^^.^  Is  tnoHb  yom. 
family  as  ancient,  your  fortune.  (that  I^ 
ahenld  ever  advert  to  imdi  a.circumstaaoe) 
ai.göqd?^areyöu,not^  in  eYeryKspstiktin^ 
tfiiisic  and  adventitiöus,  the  yeiy-sanie? 
But  my  fiitfaer  would  not  think  acv  G^eraJU 

B  6  dine; 
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dhie;  that  extraordinary  cbaracter,  wha 
in  youth  spumed  all  the  lavish  advantages 
fortune  spread  around  him,  now  grasps  at 
ambition  as  his  only  remaining  stay.  He 
is  vthe  friend,  the  ardent  supporter,  of  go» 
Vemment,  I  am  sure,  from  convietion,  as 
well  as  frotn  interest.  Even  at  this  moment 
be  is  exerting  himself,  and  with  suocess, 
to  procure  additional  honours  and  favours 
for  himself  and  me;.and  that  I  should 
unite  myself  to  a  daughter  of  Gerald  Fitz- 
Cläre ** 

**  OMelvyl,'*  exclaimed  Geraldine,  im- 
petuously,  **  you  have  pronöunced  our 
doom ;  for  never,"  she  added,  raising  her 
eyes  to  heaven,  in  attestation  of  the  trnth 
of  her  engagement,  "  never  will  I  become 
your  wife  without  the  free  consent  (given 
with  ßM  kruwledge)  of  the  marquis  of 
Beaudesert." 

Once  more,  with  frantic  eagemess, 
O^Melvyl  entreated  her  to  hear  him ;  but 
Geraldine  besought  him  to  leave  her*  tili 
she  should  become  more  composed ;.  and 

he,. 
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he,  thinking/perhapsy  he  might  j^ead  U> 
more  advantage  in  a  future  interview,  at 
length  reluctantly  aeceded  to  her  entreaty. 
.  Relieved  firom  his  presence,  Greraldine 
threw  herseif  in  a  chair,  apd,  for  a  few 
moments»  wept  uncontroUably.  Soon 
ashamed  of  this  weakness,  she  reflected  on 
what  was  best  to  be  done.  To  deprive 
herseif  of  the  society  of  O'Melvyl,  of  his 
sight,  of  his  conversation/ which  bad  been 
her  heart's  nutriment  so  long,  was  paioful 
indeed ;  but  such  a  saerifice  she  determined 
to  make, .  should  not  other  events  prove 
propitious  to  her  wishes. 

It  was  not  long  before  her  fortitude 
was  pot  to  the  test.  The  following  day 
lord  O'Melvyl  retumed,  armed  with  dou«^ 
\Ae  arguments, .  and  more  disposed  than 
ever  to  treat  her  scruples  as  chimeiieal  and 
vain. 

Mueh  as  she  dreäded  the  persuasive  ef> 
fect  of  his  words,  of  his  looks,  of  that  irre- 
sistible  influenee,  which,  while  present,  be 
lAways  exerted  over  her,  still  Geraldine's 

high 
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fa%h  seliiie  <yf  .  hönote,  aiid  ^hhßhiOMä  of 
atiy  tttdiig  fike  vokmtary  deodi;  enabled 
her  ti>49ötiie  oat  triumphant  froin- Ae  ooik 
ffidtiaiid  aMelvyl,  boffled^  finled^  yet 
niOTb  äiaü'  ayar-  ettatnouved,'  exdnitbedM-  ^ 
^  It  äiall  -te  töldi  then;  wioe  you  will  Jbave 
it  sor  ^  After k  pause  he  added««^*  Theite 
is  che,  cause  whidi  may  le^d  my  &thef '  to 
listen  to  iQy  wishes,  even  after^this  iin{Nra«* 
deuty  and,  I  must  ^y,  mineoessary  diado^- 
sure^    If  that  faope  &]ls  me^  you  will  per- 
baps  regret;  but  nö^your  regrets  will  he' 
trifling;  fbr  you  never  oould  have  iocade 
this  crael  condition  had  you  been  capable 
of^ailöVelike  mine.'' 

Hal£l]^di^^  hal&repraachfiil/ weie  bis 
adieöfi  f  and  poor  GefaUin^  wbose  forti* 
tttde  dbring  this  dialogne  had  been  tried 
to  tiie  atmest,  feit  that  even  the  colisGi- 
ousness  of  rectitude  was  scaroely  suffident 
to  ocmsdie  her  under  the  unmmted  dis- 
plefbure  «f  her  amiaUe,  but  too*hi»tily  re- 
seiitfifl  lover. 

In  iädk  caaes  the  barassed  aoul  leans  finh 

Support 
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^pp<irt  updh  1^  approl^tioti  of a  kibdr^ 
^iiitr''^d  jthiiugh  the  natiue  of  tbcir  in^ 
ti»re6ane  :had  been  \8o  inuiü  chmiged  <^ 
late»  G^raldine^s  mind  mstmctively  fevert- 
ed  ^to  t{ie  image  of  kdy  Lpuisa  SouthweD, 
dB  täthe^one  who  would  appsedate  and 
applaud'd^jsac^'Uice  made  to  hcmour^ 

'^In^  letter;  longeir  and  1^  cotistadned 
tban  her  föriüiep  ones  had  Ijete,  Geraldine 
plähted'hei*  difBcnlties,  her  struggles»  and 
h^r  'fittal  8u^ss-^uocess,  alas!  against 
teelhself ;  and  yrhen  ßhe  sent  it  ofi^  expe- 
ri^iieed  a  cahn  in  the  ideä  df  lady  Louisa's 
restoi^  good  opii^ion :  fbr  the  pöef^  the 
mtisiäan^  orithe  artist,  ddes  not  tum  with 
tÖL&re  eagemfess,  from  the  wtehlightened 
ootoiaiendäticm  of  the^  inulttttfde,  to  the 
disikitoinäting  präises  öf  the-  cohnoisseur, 
liittn  dö&s  the  refihed  aiid  delicaf  e  spirit, 
to  teeet  thd '  approtäl  of  a  cök^enial  hu- 
man heart. 

' '^TiBäR&'-ptito^  but  dülly  fi^  Misd  South- 
wcffi  äfte^>  the  above-mentiöned  intienriew 
"vdtii^OMelTyl.    His  duty:  now  summon- 

ed 
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ed  him  fipequently  to  the  lodge  in  the 
Phoenix  Park ;  and  poor  Geraldine  was 
obliged  to  rejoice  in  any  circumstance  that 
prevented  her  having  a  fresh  dispute  with 
him,  on  the  propriety  of  intermitting  his 
very  pointed  and  assiduous  attentioiis 
while  her  fate  remained  in  suspense.  It 
was  during  this  intjerval,  and  while  her 
mind  was  disposed  for  any  thing  but 
gaiety,  that  Mrs.  .Rainsford  mentioned 
that  she  was  commissioned  to  pass  as 
many  tickets  as  she  possibly  could,  for  a 
concert  that  was  to  be  given  for  the  bene- 
fit  of  a  dist^ssed  musician's  family. — 
"  There  are  very  few  great  people  in  town," 
she  Said,  ^'  but  those  who  are  have  been 
strenuous  in  their  exertions  on  this  ocCa» 
sbn ;  so  it  would  be  quite  fashionable  and 
proper  for  us,  Miss  South  well,  to  go,  and 
would,  besides,  be  doing  a  real  act  of  cha- 
rity.*' 

.  As  Geraldine,  though  indifferent  to 
amusement  herseif,  was  too  good-natured 
tq  make  any  Opposition  to  that  of  others^ 

the 
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the  party  was  soon  arranged,  and,  in  the 
evening,  the  carriage  conveyed  them  from 
the  Black  Rock  to  the  street  in  Dublin 
where  the  Performance  took  place.  The 
first  act  was  nearly  over  when  Geraldine 
and  her  chaperon  entered  —  a  circum* 
stance  which  highly  delighted  Mrs.  Rains« 
ford,  it  appeared  **  so  very  styüsh  /" 

They  had  not  been  accommodated  many 
minutes  when  Miss  Southwell  was  in« 
dliced  to  tum  round^  by  feeling  a  pcui:  of 
her  drapery  suddenly  and  isomewhat  for- 
cibly  puUed  from  behind  her. 

At  the  same  moment  she  was  reassured, 
by  a  very  soft  voice,  say ing,  in  the  accents 
of  civility,  tempered  by  a  ö\veet  and  mel- 
low  sckithern  hrogue — "  Don't  be  afear'd, 
ma'am ;  I  put  the  tail  of  my  coat  between 
my  fut  and  y our  coat." 

Looking  at  the  smiling  Speaker,  Geral- 
dine saw  the  widow  of  th^  antiquary,  Mr. 
O'Carolan,  a  lady  of  whose  epistolary  ta- 
lents  we  have  already  presented  a  speci- 
men  to  our  readers.    Her  language  was 

no 


m  leis  oH^näly  aiidfequired.exactly  whafe 
9l^]|>oa(se$^ed>-~uncQiyimcHi  beauty,  to  mitfce 
ket  conversatioii  tolerated.  jBut  had  mA 
iht  widow  O'Carplan  been,  as  she  really 
wad»  one  of  thei  prettiest  women  in  Ire- 
lai^  to  Geraldine  she  would  have  appear-r 
ed  SP»  fof  mÜ^  her  returned  the  remem- 
brance  ofwhotee  and  of  Meadpwsoourt ; 
and  the .  persons  who  have  recently  seen 
ori  been  vifeited'by  those  we  love,  seemt  to 
the:  eye'Of  affection,  invested  with  a  part: 
of  their  attradaons. 

The  conversation  began  by  Geraldine^s 
gbod-humouredly  assuring  the  lady  that 
säe  had  caused  no  inconvenience  to  her; 
aiätfl  Mrs.  O'Carolan,  whosaton  the  bebch 
jüi^t  above  he)r,  had  indeed»  ais  she  said»  be- 
fore  she  indulged  in  the  convenience  of 
resting  her  foot  on  the  seat  next  her,  pro- 
vided  against  any  possible  mischief  firom 
its  contact  with  ßu  degant  dress,  by  in- 
serting  part  of  a  niost  unfashionabIy4ong 
tiain  between  herseif  and  Geraldine.  Soon 
the  widow  attracted  the  greatest  part  of 

our 
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oar  hax)ine's  att€»ti<m,  by  mentlöning 
thät  she  faad  passed  some  part  et  iier  tinv6 
at  $ir  Charles  SouthwelFs;  änd  as  mucH 
as  they  could,  between  the  intervak  of  tfele 
music^  ihey  becäme  engaged  in  a  whisper« 
ed  cohversation  aboat  their  mutual  fiiends 
ät  Meadowsoourt. .  G^raldine  asked-  Mi^i 
O^Carolatr  how  she  liked  the  period  she 
had  spebt  on  a  Visit  there  ?    . 

**Why,  pretty  well — ^pretty  weD,  ki- 
deed,  mä'am.  Lady  Louisa,  to  b^  sui^^ 
was  a  good  deal  taken  up  writing  of  let* 
ten^^  atid  fidgetting,  and  fretting,  and 
wafching'the  post;  and  Miss  South weU» 
I  b^eve,  is  a  eonsäted  sott  of  body ;  büt 
Miss  O'Reilly  was  exceeditigly  affable  and 
obBging;  and  sir  Charles! — ohf  it's  sir 
Chaileis  Southw^U  himself  has  won  my 
warm  heart! '  Pity  he  isn't  matched  to  a 
sweeter-tempered  lady ;  for  I  don't  know 
how  it  was,  the  more  dvil  and  polite  he 
was,  the  more  stiff  and  contrary  my 
lady  grew,  and  didn't  seem  to  half-like 
me ;  yet  sir  Charles  never  paid  me  a  com- 

pliment 
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plitnetit  bqt  on'e,  and  that  was  in  bis  mild« 
..Avhispering  way.  *  Mrs.  O'Carolan/  says 
he,  *  youth  and  beauty  like  yours' — yes, 
that  was  tbe  Word — *  youth  and  beauty, 
like  yours,  was  not  rnade  to  mourn  for 
eyer.'  Poor  man!  helittle  knew  my 
heart.  But  it's  aisy  to  put  bim  off,  for  he's 
not  like  ^our  lounging,  saucy^  staring 
beaux,  that  you  ean  see,  at  tbe  first  look, 
has  a  design  on  you ;  but,  to  the  contrary, 
so  proper,  and  polite,  and  respectful.  and 
insinuating  !*' 

Geraldine  sighed,  for  Mrs.  O'Carolan 
had,  unconsdously,  hit  upon  the  exact 
word  that  described  sir  Charles  South- 
well's  usual  mode  of  attack.  To  divert 
the  conversation  from  a  disagreeable  sub- 
ject,  she  asked  her  companion  what  she 
thought  of  the  Performance,  which  was, 
in  faet,  contemptible  enough. 

Mrs.  O'Carolan,  who  did  not  exactly 
know  how  much  a  young  lady  of  Miss 
Geraldine  Southwell's  aeknowledged  taste 
xvould  expect  her  to  be  delighted,  replied, 

with 
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with  a  look  and  accent  of  rapture,  that 
she  was  **  beatified ;"  and  immediatd^ 
added,  in  a  still  raore  sentimental  tone-— 
**  For,  as  my  dear  dead  antiquity  used  to 
say,  '  there's  not  a  greater  träte  to  the  oL 
fectory  Organs  *than  a  well-executed  con-i 
sort  of  instrumental  singing.'  But  wbaf  s 
that  shi^s  beginning  about  now  ?"  conti-- 
nued  the  lady,  designated  in  the  concert- 
bill  an  Italian  air,  the  words  of  wbieh  she 
oould  not  understand. 

Grc^raldine  explained  to  her  that  it  wa4 
a  recitative  and  aria  in  the  charactar  of 
Dido ;  and  with  a  few  more  explanationa^ 
Mrs.  O'Carolan  was  enabled  to  make  her 
own  remarks.— "  Well  don^,  I>owdy ! 
Dowdy  is  it  ? — ^No,  Dido«  Though  you 
are  but  a  slieveen  sort  of  a  looking  queen 
after  all,  with  your  hair  streeUng^  it's  piain 
enough  you're  crossed  in  love."  She  now, 
tumed  to  G^raldine  for  ffirther  explan%-; 
tion. 

The  singer  was  come  to  some  lines  in 

which  she  ireproached;  herseif  for  forget? 

.  '  ting 
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ting  her  first  contractu  and  invoked  the 
injured  shade  of  her  husband  Sichasus«-~ 
^  So  you  want '  to  have  him  bade  agäin, 
dye?j^-?oh !  that  indeed !  I'm  ^d  y ou've 
the  ^daoeticy  to  be  ashamed  öf  yourself 
for  foirgetting  poor  Syk^.  Constant'tö 
jäBriaas  l '  ho,  no,  never  teil  me  that !  them 
thstc  marries  twice  would  rparry.  a  fauiw 
äf6d4imes,  say  I,  as  I  told  Mr.  Stratford 
Gorellf^hen  he  lost  his  dear  lady." 

**Mrs.  Grore!  is  she  dead?'-  exclaimed 
Mifift.  ^Haitisförd,  ttirhingiound  to  joiii  'in 
iäie'imuvierktiofh ;  för  Mrs.  Stratfoni  Gore 
bad>been  one  df  those  stars  of  fashion  to 
1it4iich^M'Fs.  Rainsford  bad  looked  ap,  the 
frilfj^eeditig  winter,  ^n  buihble  aidmiration*  < 
^>^.  1^1089  tae  !**  cried  Mrs.  OC^roUair 
*^*^ldfa*t  ybu  know  that  Mr;  Stratford 
Ctti*  liöd  buHed  hiis  wifeT  Ana  th^» 
dlüfi^idMdy  beingeiqUally  desirous  to  tiave  ä 
hfttUä^'^as  theother  was  tobecomeäUstr»- 
^ler^  she  entered  into  a  particular  detait 
«t^thi^^aroomstanceat^  Mvs.  Govd^iHii^ 
y0\ßägk!  drigkidttd'  m  «^  ocM^idie  cakighV 
1^^-  while 
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whUe  imprudenüy  .exposing  heraelf  to  the 
night-air,  in  parsuance  of  somfe  of  ber  poe- 
üoal  abstractions. — **  She  said  Aiä  ^caught 
it  planning  an  invitation  to  Vespenis: 
now  who '  Vesperas  was  I  never  oould 
leam ;  but  I  know  it' s  not  wortb  catching 
one's  death-  et  eqld  for  the  best  man  tliat 
ever  wore  a  head— rnow  is  it,  Mrs.  Rains^ 
fimi?  And  so  I  told  Mr.  Gore/wbd'g 
not  qiiite  inconsolable ;  and  they  -.do  say 


n 


Here  Mrs.  O'Carolan  was  proceeding  t6 
liave  cbmbninicated  a  veiy  important  piebe 
of  intelligencei  but  it  was  totally  pnt  öat 
of  her  head  by  the  sudden  appiroach  of  ä 
vWy^  s|>lendid-Iook]ng  stranger,  and  Ge« 
raldine  Was  doonied  not  to  liear  wlmt 
^'  Üey  did  say^  tili  a  considemMe  time  a;6^ 


The  stnkii^  personage  who  faad  joiiied 
tkeir  party  wa»  no  other  tlvtn  lord  O'^Mdl- 
vyL  In  alow  ¥oice,  he  bitterly  lamented 
taGecaldine  fais.not  beingreleased  to  at- 
tend  her  äoaner^aiiä  advbeitfc^^       tbcM 

would 
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would  probably  be  some  difficulty  in  get» 
ting  out  at  the  ehd,  to  induce  Mrs.  Raiiisr 
förd  to  think  bf  departure.  The  lady  rea- 
.diiy.took  the  hint,  and  the  widöw  O'Cj^ 
tiian  whipt  her  shawl  off  the  bench,  and 
pr^pared  to  go  out  with  them, 
-■/  flleyer^  fmrties  were  beginning tömov^e» 
.Tbere;  was  a  difficulty  in  passing  over 
$QX^  Ijenehes.that  were  awkwardly  plaeed 
as  they  w^nt  out  of  the  coneert-rooio^i 
Lord  O'Melvyl  offered  bis  assistance  to 
the  fidr  widow.— r"  No,  sir,  take  earef  of 
Miss  Sputhwell,  who  seenis  frightened,*^ 
sbe  repliißd ;  "  I'U  slidder  down  well 
i^pu^  by  myself." 

.  :  •*  Where  did  you  piek  up  that  BeUe 
SauvageV  Said  lord. O'Melvyl,  in  a  whls^ 
p§r,  tcf  Geraldine. 

Before  she  was  able  to  reply,  bis  lord- 
abip  hdd  gotie,  at  the  request  of  Mrs. 
Bainsfi3^d  (v^ery  proüd  of ,  such  a  cavaUere 
Imrvente),  to  gaih  tidings  of  her  carriage. ; 
.:. .White  wmting  liis  returh,  the  threek* 
^^ii  ^Qpk^  ipiassessioh  jof  a  recess  in .  a !  wait- 

hl\.i\:  ing- 
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iBg«room,  whence  tbey  could  see  and  hear» 
without  being  observed,  by  a  very  fiishion* 
able  partie  quarräe,  consisting  of  lady 
James  Stawell,  lady  Kilcrest,  captain  Vane^ 
and  counsellor  MacCalembourg.  The 
appearanoe,  together,  of  two  young  women 
80  räQinently  beautiful  as  Geraldine  South- 
well  and  Mrs«  O'Carolan,  the  one  so  grace- 
ful,  the  other  so  vulgär  in  her  manners, 
united  to  the  showy  deoorations  öf  Mrs. 
Rainsford,  dressed  in  the  e^^treme,  or  ra^ 
ther  beyönd  the  extreme  of  the  &shion» 
were  eircumstanoes  that  could  not  be  over- 
looked,  at  a  place  and  in  a  season  which 
aflßsrded  so  little  either  of  interest  or 
ämuaement  The  unmarried  lady,  the 
wife,  and  the  fair  widow,  and  her  band« 
some  mouming,  came  in  for  an  almost* 
equal  share  of  criticism.— -^'  Impossible  ?' 
exdaimed  lady  James,  staring  and  arching 
har  brows  with  a  look  of  supercilious  con» 
tempt;  ^  could  that  be  Miss  G^raldine 
Southwell?  Who  upön  earth  was  the 
vöL.  III.  c  Chickesaw, 
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Chickesaw,  in  black  and  bugles,  she  had 
with  her  ?" 

**  Never  saw  her  anywhere,"  replied 
captain  Vane ;  ^  but  whoever  she  is,  she'9 
a  devilish  fine  woman,  'pon  honour  T 

**  lipon  my  word,"  observed  lady  Bull, 
crest,  "  the  trio  seemed^^i  bien  assortiet 
Geraldine  Southwell  was  rather  admired 

last  winter,  but ^^ 

.  **  Admired!"  repeated  the  counsellor; 
"  why  she  was  the  rage !" 

.  "  She  always  wanted  air,"  said  lady 
Kilcrest. 

"  And  manner,"  added  kdy  James. 

Coimsellor  MacCalembourg  lifted  up 
bis  hands  and  eyes  with  an  air  pf  ludicrous 
mock  despair. — **  I  should  never  have  ex- 
pected  this  of  your  ladyship !  Three  little 
months,  *  or  e'er  those  shoes  were  old/ 
with  which  she  daneed  at  lady  James  Sta- 
well's  quadrille  parties.  Poor  Miss  Ge- 
raldine Southwell !" 

"  You  mistake  me,"  replied  her  lady- 
t  ship. 
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iliip,  oolouring,  ^  I  never  denied  that  Miss 
Söuthwell  was  v^  amiable,  and  that  I 
had  an  infinite  regard  for  her ;  and  I  should 
oertainly  call  on  her  some  day  now,  onlj 
that  sbe  lives  at  such  a  distance/' 

Now  lady  James  took  an  airing  to  the 
Black  Rock  every  day ;  bat  this  soit  dit  tn 
pasmnt. 

"  Miss  South  well  was  cartainly  very 
handsome,''  said  captain  Vane^  with  the 
decided  air  of  a  connoisseur,  **  and  possess- 
ed  talent  of  every  description.'' 

"  Oh !"  Said  the  counsellor,  **  you  would 
allude  to  h^  music,  and  her  reading  of 
Shakespeare,  and  her  statuary !  I  never 
hear  of  tbose  Performances  without  think- 
ing  of  the  Russi»!  consul's  wife,  who  was 
here  a  few  years  ago,  and  who,  whenevar 
sfae  {"eceived  soiy  civilitles  at  a  house,  used 
to  promise  a  Hebe,  a  Psycho,  or  some 
other  *  goddess  made  of  day/  of  her  mo- 
delling,  in  return,  This  answered  very 
well,  tiU  some  one  made  the  unlucky  ob- 
«ervation^  that  madame  Nishkirvan  ac- 

c  2  oepted 
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cqpted  out*  Irkih  tuMpitality,  tod  Kpfodh 
US  witfa  a  liandfiil  cf  mud  out  of  Stepfaeniir 
Gneen." 

"^  Pray/'  asked  hdy  Kilorest,  ^  didv^oir 
ever  hear  exactty  wh^Jthat  Miss  iSeudii^- 
well  was  ?** 

^^  Thät  is  tnore  tban  I  can  answer  you,*' 
replied  lady  James,  ^  although  I  mwa  <:«k 
intimate  witb  MatUdti  SoutlnrelL  All  I 
know  \%y  «he  was  a  Mi^s  Söuthwell,  wbimi' 
lady  Jboui^  chose  to  patronize.^ 

A  malignant  ^Qule  was  visible  ;on  tÜe 
oou»teniH9€es  <^<$ome  of  her  lady  ship^s  au- 
ditors,^'  rCaptain  Vane  now  asked  jyirt* 
HaoCsdemboui^  if  be  ihad  requurji;^  Jt;^ 
beautiliil  widow  ij^^kpatrl^,  and  if  ^the" 
diamonds  she  sport^  th«t  night  wei^  npt 
süperb  ? 

'^Sup^b  kideedir  «repeated  lady  Eit- 
erest; "  an4  veiry  i^c^^qary  it  is  1^  fpakfr 
amendst  by  tbe  iPd^iitaL  magnifieenoß)  of 
ugly  sbaiiite^ani'gold  nkvafois^  for  a^pea^ 
hm's  yoh^iira^3aüinalyfOi«eot»l(C<^plfi^ 

um.        1.         - 

"  You 


'^You  art  9c^ere,  lady  Kilcrest,*'  re- 

-aiiiDcd.  the  captam;  *'  tb^  lotely  Begum, 

isi  belle^  KirkpMrkki  is  universally  ad- 

toit^d^,  mid  sbe^U  be  th^  i^ge,  I  propliesy, 

■mote  than  even  the  Soüthwell  wa»  last 

The  approach  of  lord  O'Melvyl  to  an- 
üöUncä  to  the  ladicfs  the  camage  was  rea- 
H^i  pref^MM  Mis»  South w^ll  from  hear- 
liig^my  t^m^  üi  thte  obtiversation.  How 
tt  bfid  öp^n^  her  ey^^  Instead  6f  i^ 
potth^^  «te^  fiad  ^g^ly  rashed  forvrard  to 
«lAM'thef  Wotfd^  Mlü^iens,  atid  had  ima^ 
g^ited,  i«4«h  th6  ileK^fiMtöiy  to^^^W^^  af- 
iiiäti6nä«e  -tetttpeM  äre  peetilki^fy  liäble, 
ttttM  wh€f^^«t'  shef'wa»  coorted  shcf  was 
belti^v«dj  ^  Geraldine  waa  now  tindeceiYed, 
and  this"  lesson,  ratfaer  severe  at  the  möi 
üdi^nt,  had  a  tnöst  bc^fidal  e^eet  in  fbmi^ 
hig  faeir  fciftif  re  charaetet*. 

yLn.  Rainslbrd  offered  to  set  down  Mrs. 
CX^olan^  as  her  lodgings  fay  in  their 
way  hdtB(e<''^-^n  ojETer  which  Mrs.  O'Ca- 
rolan  grateAiUy  acK^ted. 

c  3  Lord 
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Lord  O'Melvyl,  as  he  banded  Miss 
Southwell  to  the  carriage»  whispered— 
•*  My  fath^  is  retumed — I  preferred 
.speaking  to  writing  to  him.  I  have  good 
hopes ;  but  whatever  bis  final  determina»^ 
tion  may  be,  mine  must  remain  unalter- 
able." 

Tenderly  pressing  her  hand^  he  with- 
drew,  leaving  Geraldine  penetrated  with 
the  most  delightful  sentiments  of  grateful 
attachment,  From  these  she  mentally 
reverted  to  the  seene  she  just  bad  witness- 
ed.-^^  All  bappiness  attend  my  sucoes- 
sor!'*  thought  Geraldine;  **  may  Äfrs. 
Kirkpatrick  enjoy,  in  its  plenitude,  wbile 
it  lasts,  every  pleasure  attendant  upon 
being  the  rage !  Oh>  vain,  deceitful  world ! 
for  whose  apjJause  tby  votaries  toil  so 
hard,  what  are  tby  higbest  rewards,  com- 
pared  to  one  heartfelt  pleasure? — not 
worthy  to  be  exchanged  witb  one  glance 
of  tbat  eye — one  aecent  of  that  dear  voice^ 
which  assure  me-  of  the  sincerity  of  a 
beart  equally  tender  and  faitbful !"  ; 

CHAP^ 
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CHAPTER  IL 


And,  as  a  bare,  whom  hounds  and  horns  parsae, 
Pants  to  tfae  place  from  whence  at  first  she  flew, 
I  still  had  hopes — my  long  yexations  past— 
Here  to  retorn,  and  die  at  home  at  last 

GoLDSlflTR. 

Time  passed  on,  with  little  to  vary  ite 
tx>urse  fbr  Geraldine,  except  the  occasional 
letters  of  lady  Louisa  Southwell  and  visits 
of  lord  OMelvyh  He  owned  that  he 
found  great  difBculties  with  his  father, 
whose  violent  prejudices  struggled  against 
the  love — nay,  the  gratitude,  he  had  for- 
merly  bome  to  Geraldine.  O'Melvyl  still 
continued  to  flatter  himself  that  the  for- 
mer  sentiment  would  become  triumphant; 
and  when  forced  to  acknowledge  he  had 
been  too  sanguine,  his  manner  of  express- 
ing  himself  exdted  great  surprise  in  Ge- 

c  4  raldine. 
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raldine,  for  it  was  always  as  if  lord  Beaa- 
desert  refused  him  something  he  had 
scarcely  a  right  to  deny. 

Though  unwiUing»  while  bis  spirite 
were  in  this  state  of  irritation,  whoUy  to 
deprive  him  of  the  pleasure  of  her  society, 
Miss  Southwell  at  length  succeeded  in 
conyincing  him  of  the  propriety  of  desist* 
ing,  at  ieast  for  the  präsent,  from  $uch 
pointed  assiduities  as  must  make  her  the 
object  of  disagreeable  remark  or  animad- 
Version  to  every  individual  in  the  house; 
and  these  restrictions  she  contrived  to 
blend  with  a  tendemess  so  true— a  man^ 
ner  so  endearing,  that  0*Melvyl,  every 
day  more  enraptured  with  her  attractions^ 
hardly  knew  whether  it  was  to  her  sweet- 
ness  or  severity  she  was  most  indebted  for 
her  power  of  pleasing,  Mrs.  Rainsibrd 
bad  retumed  to  town,  fcH*  Dublhi  had  be* 
gun  to  tili  again. 

Weary,  at  length,  of  the  restraints  im- 
posed  on  him — weary  of  vainly  Gombating 
the  opinion  of  bis  fatber,  k)rd  O'Melvyl; 

at 


1«  leli^h,  «(ild  Ornddiiie  that  h^  did'  toof 
«diid»yeli  (iöri,  whö  hdd'kAöMti  sd  littlc^  in 

trä§ho¥ltiä  to  s&bti^lhit'M  thsi  pareot  »B 
fihi  hcit)^  et  hai^iüeb^.*-^'  I  haVe  cDi»t>li^ 
witb  3roar  iatäl  «citiple»  OeraMItt^/^  h« 
9(ifd:  ^  I  afterwsttdtf  deferr^  tö  his  opU 
nion,  so  far  all  to  alknv"  faim  tiitte  to  *oMt4 
Merlin  emrjr  pöitft  of  tkKv;  n^^tlon 
§0  döarly^  intöreHÜüg  fö  löy  bappfai^MJ 
¥BbI  Atityeän  fetfäke  tM  tnöv^i  ndt  cm 
fdalova  m&,  Bd  I  Ol««  foiidty  bölievötf 
y^^d,  if  $!»0ü  penAsM:  in  i^aSeriiHk^  tti^  tef 
äh  idfe»  Änd  firvoioüs  ptfActiKö.*  Here  h^ 
ptmei,  htit'  the  e^lttäBion  of  h»"  eouAtö-^ 
nm$ä«  Said  riiöl^  tUän  a  thotli^änd  argtr- 
metkt^/  Iit  it  GeMdin^'  tiead  tüat  de- 
tÄfmliS^  sjArit!  vftSdk  \chr€  eowld  Soften, 
but  never  totally  subdue. 

She  saw  her  fate  was  drawing  to  a  crisis, 
and  that  the  moment  was  perhaps  conie, 
when  she  must  yield  tip  ööiö^l^hat  of  her 
fiUdljMitiei^hied  loftitleijs  of  principle,  or 
s^  alöV^i^^d^fondly  dkerished,  eitrwti^' 

c  5  from 
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from  her  for  ever.'  Disguising  th^  jEin* 
guish  and  perturbation  of  her  spirits  und^ 
an  assumed  smile  of  mingled  softness  and 
gaiety — "  It  is  not,  dear  O'Melvyl,  that  I 
love  you  less,  but  that  I  love  honour  more„'* 
she  began,^  when  the  entranee  of  a  servant, 
with  a  note  for  Miss  South  well,  effectually 
put  a  period  to  the  conversation. 

G^raldine  never  could  haye  believed 
that  she  would  have  been  so  glad  of  any 
circumstance  which  interrupted  a  confef- 
ence  between  herseif  and  lord  O'Melvyl. 
Opening  the  note,  with  a  degree  of  hurry 
and  trepidation  that  were  more  afibcted 
than  sineere,  she  appeared  entirdy  absorV 
ed  in  reading  il  But  soon  this  assun^ed 
interest  was  changed  into  real  surprise  and. 
emotion,  for  the  contents  of  the  note  were 
as  foUows : — 


"  DE  AR  OERALDINE,  ■■  "•  .     v 

'^  I   arrived  in  town  lata  last i 
night,  and  am  impatient  to  see  you.  T  If> 

I  thought 
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I  tiiougfat  you  required  a  faait  to  Iure  you» 
I  might  dedare,  in  newspaper  style,  that 
*  you  will  hear  of  something  to  your  ad« 
vantage;'  but  I  know  your  disposition 
too  well  to  imagine  such  a  bribe  necessary 
to  induce  you  to  hasten  to 

•*  Your  earliest,  latest  friend, 

"  LOUISA  SOÜTHWELL.** 


Trembling,  blushing,  and  flurried  with 
joyful  agitation.  Geraldine  put  the  billet 
into  the  hands  of  lord  O'Melvyl.  The 
lovers  were  equally  at  a  loss  to  guess  to 
what  it  might  allude,  but  read  in  each 
other^s  eyes  that  each  hoped  it  might  be 
something  to  the  interest  of  their  love. 

OMelvyl  was  vehement  in  urging  her 
to  go.  Not  a  Word  more  was  said  on  the 
subject  of  their  preceding  conversation ; 
and  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour  after  the  re- 
ceipt of  this  billet,  G^raldine  was  in  the 
arms  of  her  restored  friend  and  protec- 

tress« 

c  6  So 


96  TAUSB  Or  A  TOOBUT. 

Sa  man  7  mwigfai  üiativeB  foroed  teiM" 
haäk  ftoni  the  ejn  of  Goaldnle  änd  ladsr^ 
Louisa  at  tliis  meetiiig»  thak  sbedid  not  ^^ 
fitst  remark  the  koptored  aii^  of  diea-fiil^ 
ne»  which  pervaded  tlie  öcrnntenailoet  of 
the  rest  of  the  family«  MaCilda  welotavied 
her  almost  with  cordiality,  and  looked,  as 
she  alws^s  did  when  in  gocd-humour,  ex- 
tremely  handsome.  Miss  O'Reilly  was  all 
radiant  with  joy. 

Aft^  the  first  greetings  Were  over^  hdy 
Löuisa,  taking  GeratdiÄe  witb  her  into 
her  dresising-tooil],  and  loekihg  lAe  dctor^  to^ 
pr^vent  any  other  iiitrüder,  sa»},  with  a 
mysterious  srnOe — **  It  ift  no  long^  äi  de» 
ciret— of  course  the  day  is  fijced.  My 
messenger  has  been  telfing  ZKIküHv  th&% 
ere  yöu  couM  attend  to  tny  ti<^9  you 
trere  Obligo  to  be  sammoned  ftam  a  oon*^ 
fi^enee  with  lotd  CrMdtvyV 

^'  K  is  true,  dea*  mädiaÄir  Äifet^röd 
6it2Mrhe,  Uüshin^^  jret  tcifesl^bd,  by^  c^ 
öörviriä  that  iti  iht^gstj^^t^röäÄieä  thtm 
lurked  none  of  that  latent  di^pleasure  #i%l? 

which 


yilM&häy  iMomhäA  fbmeth/r  obse^Ved 
Idid  OMeirfil  attefititei—^  It  ig  trae 
tiiat  I  was  engaged  oonvernng  with  OMel« 
vyi,  bist  on  a  ikr  diflfeient  8iifa|ect  ^pte 
that  7  oa  iisi^me.'' 

Sttie  tlmi  ]!tlated  to  lady' Looisa  tiie  «p» 
cnoBtaiicw  of  her  pvesent  Situation^  and 
äi6  ettibiEffrkstsEtient  in  wluch  die  fbuhd 
Iierwlf«  fhim  tlie  impctüant^  of  kfd 
OMelvyL 

•^  Why  this;  wy  döawrt  Gwddine^^  ob. 
B&eireA  h^hSyiliApi  laiigbmg^  ^  is  a  pvetty 
lÜtle  eiktan^nient-^a  delieate  distiesa 
atfd  ettAxenamment^  entirely  of  your  ovm 
sdekklg.  1  Iwre  iöag  a^knowledged  the 
futility  of  opposing  tbebcant  pi  indmatian. 
IfotiMa,  as^you  isee^  » toterablycreeoneiled 
ia^hwfdtifci,  to  let  yoo  iritaa  seeret  tbit 
evmry  body  Imowi^  OMdTyJfaaaatlengtb 
found  a  suocessor  in  your  rejected  swmn^. 
Idrd  Tcntiptetnore ;  sa  what  opon  earth 
wtodk  t/ofir  Coming  to  a  oimcliiBion  also?'* 

*^Li€ffd  Beaüdetserf^  determined  cfppo^ 
sition,"  am^ii^  G^eMtdiriei 

.  « Of 
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^  Of  thjit  I  wamed  you  long  agp^  aiid 
you  made  but  ligfat  of  it»"  lesumed  her  la- 
dyship. 

^Oh,  madam,  I  oonfess  my  error  T  Ge» 
raldine  replied.  ^*  Young,  presumptuous, 
inexperienoed,  I  judged  all  hearts  by  my 
own  and  yours.  I  was  even  vain  enough 
to  ima^e  that  the  interest  I  had  already 
made  with  lord  Beaudesert  upon  my  own 
acoount "* 

^^  Would  outweigh  all  tbe  political  de- 
linquencies  of your  unfortmiate  &ther.  So^ 
child,  you  are  oome  at  last,  like  all  people 
who  begin  life  in  the  douds,  to  see  the 
World  as  it  Is,  and  to  aeknowledge  the  ad* 
vantage  of  experience/' 

Geraldine  thought  this  cruel;  but,  so 
lately  quite  restored  to  her  ladyship's  fa- 
vour,  determined  not  to  recommence  a 
quarrel.  n 

*^  No,"  resumed  lady  Louisa,  thought- 
fuUy — '*  no  talents,  no  graees,  no  charms 
in  the  daughter,  could  recondle  a  man  like 
lord  Beaudesert  to  such  an  alliance." 

Geraldine 
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Geraldine  sighed,  in  mournflir  aoquies- 
cence. 

^  But  if^**  continued  lady  Louisa,  ^  that 
bar  oould  be  removed— ** 

**  Ah,  madam»*'  interrupted  Geraldine, 
eamestly,  ^  do  not  imagine  me  so  far  gone 
as'to  ^  wish  impossibilities  1*^ 

^*  Pardon  me — ^nothing  is  impossible  to 
well-directed  talent  and  spirit.  Other 
misguided  gentlemen  have  been  pardoned, 
and  why  should  not  Gerald  Fitz-Clare? 
and  if  no  longer  proscribed ^" 

**  Dear— dearest  lady  Louisa !  I  conjure 
you,  tempt  me  no  more  with  the  idea ;  I 
cannot — ^indeed  I  cannot  bear  tbe  sad  re- 

« 

verse — the——" 

"You  cannot  bear  even  the  idea  of 
your  father's  being  recalled  to  sodetyf 
then  how  would  you  endure  the  reality? 
How  would  yöu  endure  the  possibility 
that  be  might  be  at  length  restored  to 
fiiends,  to  fame,  and  fortune — ^nay,  that 
within  a  short  time  he  might  actually 
hold  bis  ever-loved  daughter  in  bis  arms  ?*• 

Though 
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Thfougfa  ditnly  and  dAbiini8ly»<3ttal4ine 
began  now  to  apprehend  something^iof 
hüäty  LottisaVi  m^mng.  Her  breath  eatne 
thick,  her  eyes  älmost  lofll  tbe  pömtr  oi 
dktingttidbiAgv  aod  Aq  oouläf  ^cnrcelf  pre- 
SMYe  herseif  from  faintingy  wheti  lady 
LfOuisa  held  up  tabcif  a^xmisbed  iight  tbe 
aignctd  kistrilmeBt  fhaib  piKmoutteed  tbe 
TwiM  and  pardoi)  of  Gerald  Soutbikrett 
FitoXi^liire  ^-**'  And  thi»  is  jpote  work  P 
she  eKalaiflCiedi  at  tä()on  as  sUe  fdund  Inreiär 
to  speak ;  and  tbett  throwingt  Jherself  od 
lady  Louisa's  boBonti^  teMeved  heat  fbll 
heart,^  b^  shedditig  a  toprent  of  tears. 

When  a  little  recovered,  her  ladyship 
tried  to  smile  away  her  emotion;-^*'  My 
Work  !^  shegaily  repeated.  "  I  desire  Such 
ai  vfwd  ms^  never  stragT  beyonA  tbe  sa^ 
cred  precinicts  of  tbis  Ixnkdoir;  Whj; 
you  wpuld  make  me  tbe  queen  of  intrtf 
gitantaf,  and  ascribe  to  B&e  eSeßts  iür  bei  • 
y^ifd  my  feeble  powers  to  aoebm^üAi 
Net no^  deär  ^l!  it  iathe  wiH*k  of  pdr'^ 
sQfKBr  fer  aUer  to  confet  beneftt&  tiian  I  iMtoi ' 

I  set 
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1  fiet  1>efdi^  th^tf  the  many-^-^Mmy  itoül. 
gating  drcumstfinoe^  hi  youi*  fatheKrefittA 
A  favotit&ti^e  ooDJunctini&  hdt^f^i^nied'  to 
ipreseiift  itself ;  sir  Charlys  South  weB  hadit 
in  h\s  po#er  to  benefit  a  ütiend.  crf^aditA- 
nistratiori,  in  returtt  fbr  an)^  obBgatfoA 
cönferred  ön  ancrther  branch  of  bis  iättAly^ 
I  tecaUed  to  memory  the  distantperiod  «t 
wbidb  the  cßUnce  was  commtttcd^  and  tb» 
improbability  that  lenity,  at  this  junctufQ 
eoüld  be  prödactive  of  evil  oonaequences. 
Tfais isälll  didf  and for  the rcst- 


"  But  when-^^^hat — how?"  interruptcd 
the  bl^sdedl  but  bewildered  Cceraldme; 
^you  mudt  not  attempt  to  disgoise  fiiont 
me,  my  deärest  bene&ctress,  ha«r  müdb  i 
am  obKged  to  you.^ 

**  Baita;,  I  «hall  not  indu^  you  in  pai^ 
tioulars;  biit  reinember  the  neble'  letMr 
yoii  wrote  me  from  the  Black  Bxx^k,  de< 
seriptive  of  your  determinatiöri  to  acfc  witb 
frankness,  in  spite  of  the  oppoi^itidn  of 
O'Melvyl.    Remember  I  owed  you  some 

little 
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little  reparation  for  our  bcmderie  at  Mes^ 
dowscourt,  and  be  satisfied." 

Too  happy  to  be  gay,  Geraldine,  though 
pressed  to  spend  the  remainder  of  tlie  day 
with  lady  Louisa,  after  a  long  and  delight- 
ful  conversation,  requested  to  be  excused 
from  joining  the  general  circle,  as  she  fear- 
ed  not  to  be  able  to  oommand  that  sere- 
nity  of  spirits  neeessary  for  her  appearance 
there. 

Lady  Louisa  readily  accepted  her  ex- 
cuse,  and  they  parted,  with  a  mutual  pro- 
inise  on  the  morrow  to  meet  again. 

Consigned  to  the  solitude  of  her  pillow, 
Geraldine  at  length  had  leisure  to  reflect 
and  be  happy.  To  be  restored  to  a  fathar 
-— to  a  name — to  O'Melvyl!  Her  heart 
overflowed  with  gratitude  to  the  Giver  of 
all  good,  as  she  notv  eontemplated  i7i  one 
view,  and  now  numbered  over,  in  detail^ 
faow  many  blessings  she  had  reason  to  be 
thankful  for.  But  as  that  heart  must  al- 
ways  have  something  to  sigh  for,  she  at 

length 
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length  feil  asleep,    exdaiming— -'*  How 
many  tedious  weeks  must  intenrene  be 
fcnre  I  can  embrace  my  father  P' 


CHAPTER  III. 


Oh  !  bless'd  are  tbe  lovers  and  friends  who  sball  Hve 
The  dajs  of  tby  glory  to  see  !  Moors» 


Sm9e  on  tby  green  hiih — ^Erin,  smfle ! 

Tby  woes— thj  wars,  sball  cease ; 
An  angel  to  tby  troubled  isle 

Bears  concordi  joy,  and  peace. 

Hon.  W.  R.  Spencek. 

I  PASS  over  the  interval  between  the  recaU 
and  the  returh  of  G-^rald  Fitz-Clare,  mere- 
ly  observing,  that  it  was  marked  by  the 
pennitted  renewal  of  every  attention  on 
the  part  of  lord  0*Melvyl,  who,  while 
gazing  with  triumphant  rapture  on  the 
beauties  of  his  destined  bride,  exdaimed 

— **  Surely, 
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^  Süreiy»  siirfely  my  Ätlher  9toto  tta»  bO 
kmger  wiüihold  hss  csonsent  P* 

Meanwbile üs'mistress  tbrmented  faei)^ 
seif  with  imagining  every  possible  vicisai- 
tude  by  which  people,  endued  with  a  live- 
ly  fancy,  pay  the  penalty  for  those  fairy 
treasures  with  which  that  &culty  frequent- 
ly  endows  theDcu  Her  father  was  no 
longer  an  exile,  it  was  true ;  but  was  it  cer- 
tain  he  would  not  eontinue  a  yoluntary 
one?  Had  he  formed  any  new  connex- 
ions  unknown  to  her  or  lady  Louisa? 
Ferbaps. h^  had livedamong persons  who 
had  fostered  aäd  inereai^  eveiy  -  principle 
that  was  erroneöüs  in.  bis  early  life.  He 
inigbt  set  bimself  vebemently  against  lord 
Beaudesert  and  lord  O'Melvyl  as  courtiers. 

aumng  hsüt  ßuhher  m^rfe  ioiiiiiDal  td  bor 
bAppiileds  ihan  ever  tady  Louisa  Sdoth« 
well  had  been.  She  might^^^^n  short^  sbe 
qiilte  bewildeifed  befself  in  ä  maz^  of  ooo^ 
jectures  respeetdng  this  unkivown  ^tfacar; 
änd  sffi:  the  tinle  approached  whed  she 

oould 
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Qcmld  begin  to  cafcmlate,  b j  days,  the  pcu 
riod  of  his  arfival,  her  f^tation  aröse  to 
a  degree  of  fenrerisb  and  nervous  häght» 
that  fiir  more  fesemUed  pain  Üian  pleäsure. 

At  lady  LfOui$a*s  request,  ißeraldine  bad 
seaiimed  her  old  quarters  at  her  house^ 
tboogh  she  still  kept  up  a  friendly  inti* 
macy  by  visiiJB  with  Mrs.  Rainaford. 

At  length  a  letter  arrived,  annöundng 
that  Mr.  FitE-Clare  was  in  Ireland»  and 
ledy  Louisa  had  to  inform  the  trembling 
Geraldine  that  sbe  migbt,  in  twö  or  three 
days  at  fertbest,  expect  to  see  her  father. 

The  formidable  day  arrived,  and  lady 
Looisa  had  staken  care  it  sbould  be  an  un« 
interrupted  one.  At  the  tnotnent  the  longi-. 
eKpected  stranger  was  announeed,  her  la- 
dysb^  was  «itting  with  only  ber  two 
dau^^tefSj  as  sbe  now  &ndly  cdled  them» 
in  the  little  dressing-rck)m.  The  doof 
opemd,  and  sbe  wdcomed  the  stranger 
by  bis  name^-^weloomed  once  mor^  to  hifi; 
loBg^resigned   native    km^e   th^    e^iled 

Senthwdl  iE^itB^CÜatsu^'^  Your  daugbter^" 

sbe 


46  TAJLEä  OF  A  TOÜBIST. 

she  added,  but»  overcome  by  oontending 
emotions,  was  unable  to  point  out  to  him* 
which  was  bis  daugbter ;  and  hiding  her 
üce  in  her  bandkerchief,  sunk  upon  the 
sofa,  giving  way  to  a  flood  of  tears. 

Fitz-Ciare's  eye  glanced  quickly  firom 
Matilda  to  Geraldine ;  tbougb  60/A  beau- 
tiful,  it  was  evident  he  woiild  have  been 
disappointed  had  theß>rmer  proved  to  be 
bis  daugbter ;  but  tbe  first  glance  at  Ge- 
raldine's  expressive  face  was  sufficient  to 
oonvince  bim  which  was  tbe  cliild  be  had 
been  forced  to  abandon. — "  You— yow  are 
tbe  daugbter  of  Isabel  !'*  in  a  smotbered 
voiee  he  exclaimed,  and  rushed  forward  to 
meet  her  anticipated  embraqe. 

Wben  all  parties  were  a  little  reoovered, 
bdy  Louisa  was  tbe  best  able  to  support 
tbe  conversation.  Geraldine  contemplated 
in  silence  tbe  object  of  so  many  secret 
wishes,  and  listened,  in  breatbless  anxiety, 
to  tbe  sentiments  tbat  issued  from  bis  Ups. 

Tbe  first  moment  be  Struck  her  view 
dissäpated  many  vague  apprebensions  tbat 

she 
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she  had,  tili  now,  almost  unoonsdously 
entertained. 

Whatever  Imagination  has  pictured  as 
venerable  and  majestic  in  an  ancient  Irish 
king,  was  realized  in  the  noble  aspect  et 
Gerald  Fitz-Clare.  He  looked  older  than 
his  years ;  but  it  was  evidenüy  care  and  a 
mild  thoughtfulness,  not  guilt  or  intern« 
perance,  that  had  imprinted  those  furrows 
on  his  brow.  His  eonversation  oompleted 
the  impression  his  appearance  had  begun. 

JRis  was  one  of  those  rare  spirits  which 
knisfortune  ameliorates,  instead  of  souring ; 
all  his  faults  indeed  had  proceeded  from 
a  misguided  enthusiasm  and  an  exalted 
Imagination;  and  in  the  solitude  of  his 
subsequent  retirement,  to  retum  to  virtue 
was  to  retum  to  himself.  Of  him  it  might 
indeed  be  said — 

"His  heart  wsisformcd  for  softness — warped  to  wro'ng-* 
Betrayed  too  early,  and  beguiled  too  long  ** 

The  pride  of  imputed  talent,  the  flat« 
tery  of  evU  counsellors,  and  the  desire  of 

being 
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being  supposed  to  think  with  originality, : 
had  been  bis  ruin ;  but  thc  guilt  into 
which  those  errors  had  plunged  him,  se- 
vereljr  as  it  bad  been  visited,  had  by  none 
been  judged  so  severely  as,  in  bis  m^turer 
yeans,  by  Gerald  Fitz^Clare  himself. 

Dnrhig  bis  exile,  pbilosophy  bad  been . 
bis  consolation,    bat  it  was    pbilosopby 
etiligfatened  by  religion^  and  wbile  bath 
taugbt  bim  to  acquiesce  in  bis.  bard  &te, 
tbeyserved  but  to  present  tbe  beinousness 
of  bis  errors  in  still  more  lively  colours  to 
bis  view.     His  cbaracter  inspired  Geral«- ; 
dine  with  respect;  but  when  drawing  her 
near  him,  he  tearfully  retraeed  her  resem-  : 
Uanee  to  that  mother  whose  place  in  bis  . 
heart  had  never  been  filled  up.     When  he  : 
listened,  deligbted,  to  tbe  encomiums  her 
maternal  proteetress  passed  upon  her  me« ; 
rits,  and  seemed  to  experience  a  revival 
of  youth,  on  hearing  his  beloved  Greral- 
dine  was  likely  to  be  plaeed  in  a  Situation 
eqpxül  to  her  highest  deserts  and:  wisbes, 
love  wasadded  to  tbe  respect  ^he  feit  fcx . 

him. 
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him»  and  she  expmenced  the  most  lively 
desire  of  oontributing  to  the  happioess  of 
so  good  a  father. 

Though;  Mr.  Fitz-Clare  staid  a  few  day« 
ia  town,  in  oompliment  to  8ir,C!bar]ßsand 
lady  IxHiisa  Soythwell,  it  was  evident  he 
longed  for  the  privacy  and  retirement  of 
the  country.  He  could  not  be  prevailed 
on  to  enter  into  any  society,  -  ox  appear  in 
any  place  of  public,  amusem^ ;  and  ex- 
cept  to  loi>d  Q'Melvyl,  with  iK(hom  he  ex- 
pressed himsdf  highly  please4>  andlord 
Beaudes^t,  whose  ''  hard  consent''  had 
at  length  be^n  won,  he  dedined  being 
prteented  to  ^y  body. 

The  day  was  fixed  that  Greraldinb  waß 
to  accompany  him  to  bis  seat  in:  the 
count^  of  Wexford,  and  she  antidpated» 
with  a  mixture  of  youthful  delight  and 
awe,  tb6  idea  of  visiting,  with  her.  &ther, 
thoset  ^doißaiUis  of  which  he  had  imagined 
himself  depriy  ed  for  ever. 

Wil;h..what  mingled  feelings  did  Gerald 
Fitz-Clare,  after  such  a  lengthened  ,b^ 

vol..  III.  D  nishment. 
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hishmenty  prepare  to  revisit  the  abodes  öf 
his  forefkthers !  but  here  bis  daughter  flat- 
tered  herseif  he  was  most  likely  to  regain 
that  peace  of  mind  of  whieh  cruel  retro- 
spections  robbed  bim,  and  here  she  ex- 
piected  her  own  fate  to  be  fixed;  for  lord 
O'Melvyl  was  to  foUow  her  to  those  shades, 
and  there  to  reeeive  her  vows. 

Here  I  might  deseribe  the  gloomy  ap- 
pearanoe  of  the  vast,  long-deserted  man- 
sion ;  the  exclamations  of  mingled  grief 
änd  joy  of  Katherine  Lawless,  who  had 
followed  her  old  master  into  the  country ; 
and  the  fine  field  that  the  irregulär  mag- 
nificenee  of  the  park  and  grounds  seemed 
to  promise  for  the  future  exereise  of  Ge- 
raldiiie's  taste:  but  "  'tis  mine  to  teil  an 
onwardtale;"  and  those  trifling  particu- 
lars,  that  raay  be  very  well  at  the  com- 
mencement  of  the  action,  are  absolutely 
th^esome  and  provoking  when  the^urtain 
is  about  to  fall,  and  the  prineipal  charac- 
ters  have  grouped  themselves  in  front  of 
the  stage. 

One 
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One  great  amusement  to  Mr.  Fitz-Clare 
was,  to  point  out  to  bis  daughter*»  notioe 
every  striking  object  in  their  demesne  and 
neighbourhood ;  another  of  bis  pleasures 
was,  to  bear  ber  voke  and  taste  exerted 
on  tbose  native  strains  which  he  bad  long 
despaired  ever  to  bear  in  bis  own  country 
again :  but  tbis,  botb  from  tbe  resemblanoe 
her  voiee  bore  to  tbat  of  ber  adored  mo- 
tber,  and  tbe  beart-wringing  recollections 
our  national  melodies  are  so  painfuUy  cal* 
culated  to  excite,  was  an  overcoming  plea- 
sore,  and  tbe  onlj  one  in  wbieb  tbe  du- 
teous  G^raldine  was  ever  unwilling  to  in- 
dulge  bim.     Sbe  saw,  witb  tbe  deepest 
regret,  tbat  ber  fetberwas  not  bappy— 
tbat  all  ber  attentions  were  insufficient  to 
aiake  bim  so ;  in  tbis  frame  of  mind  sbe 
gladly  welcomed  a  letter  from  lord  O'Md- 
vyl,  announcing  tbat  be  was  bastening  to 
her,  and  in  ber  answer  expressed  tbe  re^ 
viving  confidence  sbe  experienced  in  tbe 
cbeering  addition  of  bis  sodety. — "  Come, 
dear  CMelvyV  sbe  said ;  "  and  may  your 

D  2  presence 
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presence  be  the  means  of  dissipating  the 
cloud  that  now  hangs  on  my  fitther^s 
brow !  Nothing  will  then  be  wanting  to 
my  happiness." 

On  the  evening  of  the  day  that .  lord 
O'Melvyl  was  expected,  G^raldine  was 
singing,  for  her  father,  some  of  those 
touching  native  airs  in  which  he  took 
such  a  dangerous  delight;  she  aceompa^ 
nied  them  with  that  simple  harp  which 
we  have  already  onee  described.  Fits- 
Clare  had  pointed  out  the  song,  and  she 
was  obliged  to  give  utterance  to  the  strain. 

*        •  •      • . 

**  Yes,  weep ;  and  however  my  foes  may  cofidemn, 

Thy  tears  shall  eSace  their  decree ; 
For  Heaven  cau  witness,  tbough  guilty  to  theni,. 

I  have  been  but  too  faithful  to  thee/* 

Fitz-Clare  had  overrated  his  own  firml 
ness  in  selecting  these  dangerous  words; 
all  the  past  roUed  back,  tinged  in  blood 
and  tears,  and  presented  his  wasted  life  in 
«addeit  cdoürs  to  bis  view.  He  hastily 
tumidfrom  the  böok,  reclined  his  head 
•on  Geraldine*s  Shoulder,  and  giving  vent 

to 
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to  the  mioontrollable  emotions  of  tiie  mo- 
ment,  sobbed  audihly. 

*\  My  dear  fether,"  said  Geraldin^  rk- 
ing;  in  great  agitation,  "  yoa  should 
shun  these  subjeöts;  they  destroy  you. 
ToQ  fatally  they  recall  the  brave  but  fruit- 
lest  struggle." 

«•  No  flattery,"  replied  Fitz-Clare,  le- 
ooveriiig  himself,  and  in  a  solemn  tähe. 
*f  Geraldine,  it  was  the  mädness  of  the 
hoor.  Meaning  to  be  my  country's  friendi 
I  joined  her  bitterest  foes.  The  idea  of  se- 
parating  Ireland  from  her  sister  country,  to 
place  her  under  the  Jurisdiction  of  France, 
i£  it  faad  not  been  wicked,  was  preposte-* 
rous  and  föolish  in  the  extreme.  No,  my 
child  r  he  continued,  relapsing  into  soft« 
ness  wd  feeling ;  *'  far  be  it  from  me  to 
represeht  myself  as  an  injured  victim-a 
miqtyr  in  the  cause  öf  liberty !  Long,  long 
bave  r  stood  self-condemned ;  but  when 
the  time  shall  come  that  I  jshall  be  no 
]iior&— when,  as  our  touching  bard  ex- 
presses  it,  I  have  '  left  but  the  name  €x£ 

dS  my 
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my  fault  and  my  sorrow,'  then,  only  then^ 
cani  hope  for  pardon  from  myself,  the 
World,  and  Heaven — then,  my  belöved 
child,  you  will  live  to  happiness,  änd  I 
shall  have  föund  repose.*' 

Much  agitated,  he  quitted  the  room. 

His  daughter  soon  afterwards  saw  him 
Walking,  with  rapid  and  hurried  strides, 
in  the  dismal  yew  plantation  that  adjoined 
to  the  shrubbery.  She  experieneed  a 
stron'g  desire  to  follow  him,  büt,  in  his 
present  disposition  of  raind,  duriit  not  at- 
tempt  it. 

Oppressed  with  an  indescribable  sen^u 
tion  of  wretchedness,  such  as  she  had  he- 
ver  known  sinee  her  final  äclaircissement 
with  O'Melvyl,  Geraldine  sent  för  her 
faithful  Lawless  to  bear  her  Company ;  and 
Katherine  soon  sueceeded  in  relieving  her 
mind,  by  eheerful  anticipations  of  the  fu- 
ture,  and  interesting  stories  of  the  old 
mansion  and  its  former  inhabitants. 

How  often,  when  the  heart  is  oppressed 
with  solicitude  or  sorrow,  do  the  möst 

cultivated 
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cultivated  and  refined  thus  prefer,  to  the 
comparatively  heartless  fellowship  of  e- 
quals,  the  warm,  though  untutored  sym- 
pathy  of  ohe  of  those  unknown,  domestic, 
humble  friends ! 

When  the  hour  arrived  that  Mr.  Fitz- 
Cläre  usually  took  some  refreshment,  and 
still  he  was  not  retumed,  his  daughter 
began  to  be  seriously  alarmed.  She  sent 
a  servant  in  quest  of  him,  wbo  returned 
with  the  information  that  he  was  no 
where  to  be  found. 

More  and  more  anxious»  Geraldine  now 
dispatqhed  messengers  in  every  direction. 

After  a  period  of  agonizing  suspense, 
she  wlEtö  obliged  to  condude  their  search 
bad  been  equally  fruitless.  She  was  op- 
posihg  tiie  arguments  of  Lawless,  who 
was  urging  her  to  take  some  rest^  when 
the  Sound  of  voices  below  interrupted  the 
useless  contest ;  and  she  soon  distinguish- 
ed  the  tones  of  (me  whieh  at  all  times 
would  have  had  nearly  power  to  recall  her 
from  the  arms  of  death.    The  next  mo- 

D  4  ment. 
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ment^  without  preparation^  almost  with- 
out  ktidwing  bow  it  häd  happened,  she 
fbund  herseif  in  the  beloved'  presence  of 
O^Melvyi ;  but,  for  the  first  time,  his  pre- 
sence faiied  to  cheer  her. 

Pale,  agitated,  and  almost  ovdrcöme  by 
his  emdtions,  it  was  but  too  evidetat  he 
had  some  dreadful  tidings  to'  coiivfey^— 
•^Support  yourself,  my  adored  Geräldine,** 
he  begän,  tuming  on  her  a  look  6f  ünut- 
terable  tendeiiiess  and  eompässiori  \  ^  for 
your  own  sake,  but  still' mdrefcMr  fkinei 
eifert  the  pow^rA  of  that  une^ualled  ün- 
derständing  to  hbät  üp  against  tii^  com*- 
nitinieatiön  I  haVe  to  ndake  yoü.'? 

Lord  O'Melvyl  then  briefly  ötöted^  thöt 
he  had  set  out  on  his  jouirtiey  ib*  Mr. 
Fitz-Clare's  at  the  time  he  at  flrst.  pro- 
posed,  andwaswithin  little  tädfölhana 
mile  of  the  place  of  his  destinatiöii/ l^heii» 
on  passing  by  a  wild  common,  he  was  itt- 
duced  to  tum  frora  his  road,  by  the"  äght 
of  two  men,  who  had  evidetotly  beki  6n- 
gaged  in  a  Aiortal  quarrel.    One  of  tb^fn 

was 
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was  lyiDg  woimded  on  the  ground ;  the 
otlier  still  held  in  his  hand  the  weapon 
wükh  which  he  h&d  oommitted  the  murder- 
otisdeed. 

liord  O^Melvyrs  people  found,  upon  inr 
quky«  that  the  suffering  gentleman  be* 
lieyed  himself  mortally  wounded;  the 
cum,  npon  the  approach  of  strangers,  ha^ 
piecipitately  fled. 

0*MelTyl.  immediately  alighted  fit>i|i 
hi|  carriage,  m  which,  after  having  bound 
up  his  wound,  as  well  as  the  exigenoe  of 
the  mpinent  would  permit,  they  placed 
the  dying  man;  bat  what  were  the  feel- 
11^  oi  G^^dlne's  lover,  on  discovering 
tbe  unfirartunate  sufferer  to  be  Fitz-Clare ! 

Geraldine  listetied  thus  far,  in  painful 
dleQce,  to  lord  0*Melyyl,  and  then  inter- 
rujpted  him,  to  ask,  in  a  voice  scaroely 
audible,  if  she  should  not  soon  see  her  &• 
ther? 

**  The  carriage  is  proceeding  as  fast  as 
his  Situation  will  admit,''  lord  O'Melvyl 
replied ;  *'  and  I  rode  on,  in  the  design  in 

D  5  which 
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whieh  I  have  succeeded;  of  being  the  first 
lo  prepare  you  for  this  diistressing  eveiit.*^ 

Their  Conference  was  here  interrupted 
by  a  sudden  shriek — a  yell,  so  wild  and 
tenible,  that  it  thrilled  tbe  ear  and  heait. 
Her  eyes  glaring,  and  älmost  bursting 
from-  their  sockets,  Katherine  Lawless 
tiished  into  the  rooiii. — **  Ob,  he's  dead ! 
the  master's  deadT  she  cried ;  ^*  and  it*s 
Knowlan's  hand  that  did  it.  I  knew  it 
— I  kiiew  it!  They  that  stiike  witb  the 
sword  shall  perish  by  the  swörd!**" 

Rendered  almost  frantic  by  grief^  hor- 
ror,  and  latent  remorse,  thi^  Wi^täied  d^i 
woman,  unconscious  of  what^hö  did/im- 
mindful  even  of  the  sufferirtgS'  of  Geral- 
dine, usually  her  first  object,  continued  to 
run  up  and  down,  wringirig'  her  faänds, 
and  repeating,  with  mechäilicäl  and  fe&r- 
ful  rapidity — *'  I  knew  itl  I  knew  it! 
They  that  sraite  with  the  sword  müst 
perish  by  the  sword  r 

OMelvyl  soon  discover^d  «tbe  efiiuse  of 
this  disturbeni^.    Thecftma^^ 
•  '  ^   V  veyed 
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veyed  home  tbe  unfintunate  Fitz4^3aie 
had  driven  up  to  the  house  rather  aooner 
tfaan  the  inhabitants  had  calculated.  Ka- 
theriae  put  he«elf  forward.  and  was  ibß 
first  persoD  that  appeared  at  the  door.  • 
.  Duiing  the  short  period  of  the  dnve, 
FitK-Clare's  wound  had  opened ;  and  this 
fiuthfiil  foUower  saw,  by  the  glare  of  the 
tordies  that  flashed  in  the  &oe  of  the  dy^ 
-ing  man,  that  the  carriage  was  filled  with 
Uood.  HcNToratruck,  she  fled  into  the 
mansion,  and,  from  the  «coess  of  the 
feelings  whidi  overpowered  her,  was  re- 
dueed  to  a  total  hd{^essness  and  inability 
to  administer  assistance. 

Surgicai  aid  was  immediately  procured, 
and  Fitz-Clare,  by  strong  restoratives,.  re- 
vived  to  the  sensibility  of  pain ;  but  no 
hapes  were  givaa  of  bis  life,  and  the  gen- 
tlemen  ealled  in  declared  it  their  opinion, 
that  he  wouM  probably  not  pass  over  the 
night. 

Fitz-Clare  insisted  on  being  infbrmed 
of  th^  truth,  and,  on  learning  that  his  life 

D  6  was 
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was  eeflviiily  in  danger,  calmfy  dhaerrad 
1^^  In  tfaat  Gase  it  matten  little.thät  I 
^lould  ftrego  an  houi's  repose,  ntfÜdnEio 
tnake  aii  exer(ic»i .  which  will  materidly 
idielre  my  mind.'* 

.  In  £fife  of  all  Opposition,  he  hadlhia 
dangbter  and  lord  OMelvyl  calkd  ta  faüfi. 
His  object  was  to  explain  to  them  tbd  tii^- 
Gdnisfances  whieh  had  brougfat  im  the^fii- 
tal  oitastropbe,  that  they  might  not  imil- 
gine  fae  had  rashly  «ad  neecHessly  throtl^ti 
away  a  life  to  which  so  many  U^ssifigs 
had  been  restored.  : .  ' 

Pursued  by  painful  thoughts,  whiäi 
suooeeded  to  his  mebndioly  conversatioii 
with  Gcraldine,  Fitz-Clare  had  söugltt  to 
calm  hi^  mind,  by  prol(»iging  and  eitend- 
iDg  his  efrening-walk,  when  he  met,  ün- 
expectedly,  the  wretch  we  have  repeated- 
ly  had  oocasion  to  mention— Knowlän. 
Though  consdous  he  was  Fitz-Clare's  ori- 
ginal betrayer,  this  man  had  the  effronU^ 
to^  remihd  him  of >  their  foomer  intittfacy, 
and  congratuÜBted  him^  in  tehns  the  most 

likely 


fikcdy  to  be  offensive  to  the  fteliAgs  of 
Fitz-CIare,  on  the  fortunate  ch&ng^  in  hi8 
iütiwlioii;  .    "      '. 

Determinedji  if  posaibie,  to  ovei^ook  tbe 
bdiaviour  of  one  driven  almört  ta  boätity, 
by  the  united  force  of  guilt  and  despem- 
tum»  Fitz-Clare  only  endeaTOuted.to  shake 
off  bis  troublesome  companion;  bat  Know- 
ian  was  detennuied  not  to  qüit  .bim,  täl 
he  bad  worked  bim  up  to  bis  truly-diabo» 
Kcal  purpose.  Fitz-Clare,  restored  to 
pnblib  Gonsideration— 4o  private  bappiness, 
waa  a  sigbt  truly  insupportable  to  bis  enh 
vipus  änd  yibdictive  i^irit,  and  be  was 
beut  upon  provoking  bim  to  riisb  upon 
bis  own  ^^traction. 

Knowkn  was  but  too  sucoessftd;  be 
made  use  of  some  expressions  wbieb  it 
yfsi  impossible  for  the  high  spirit  of  Ge- 
rald to  overlook. 

Fitz-Clare  bad  long  been  in  the  babit 
of  going  out  armed — Knowlan  Was  alwf^ys 
so;   be  bade  bim  defend  bimself;  tfacy 

fought— 4uid  the  noble-minded,  the  gene- 

rous 
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rous  Fitz-Clare  reoeived  his  enemy's  fiital 
fire  in  his  bosom. 

After  Mr.  Fitz-Clare  had  indulged  him- 
seif  in  this  clear,  though  painful  Statement» 
lord  OMelvyl  ur^ed  him  to  permit  them 

"  Cruel  r  exclaimed  Gerald  Fitz-Clare, 
with  affecting  energy,  "  to  deprive  me  of 
my  Geraldine — my  long-lost  child's  sweet 
Company,  one  of  the  poor  moments  I  have 
yet  to  live!" 

He  however  yielded  up  the  point,  and 
söon  afterwards  obtained  some  repose. 

Refreshed  by  this  sleep,  he  awöke,  sen* 
sible  and  coUected,  and  desired  to  see  a 
dergyman,  who  was  arrived  from  a  short 
distance.  After  some  time  spent  in-telf- 
examination  and  the  diities  of  religion,  be 
sent  again  for  Geraldine  and  lord  O'Mel- 
vyl  to  come  to  him. 

Fitz-Clare  was  now  sitting  up,  support- 

ed  by  pillows,  and  contemplating,   with 

Ins  dying  eyes,  that  native  domain    to 

'  which  he  had  so  ktely  retumed— rfrom 

which 
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which  he  was  to  part,  in  a  few  hotirs,  for 
ever.  He  seemed  fully  sensible  of,  and 
thankfol  for»  the  blessings  yet  aecorded 
hitn;  To  be  alloWed  to  breatbe  bis  last 
in  that  cfaerisbed  land  for  which  he  had 
tetnpted  and  ehdured  so  much — to  see 
those  be  most  valued,  with  duteous  zeal» 
surrbunding  bim,  visited  bis  fleetiiig  spi- 
rit  with  a  transient  gleam  of  joy. 

Geraldine  and  lord  O'Melvyl  had  now, 
on  each  side,  encircled  bim  with  one  süp- 
pwting  arm.  Iltz-Clare  looked  on  each 
by  tums,  tben,  fixing  bis  gaze  on  Geral- 
dine— "  Light  of  my  eyes  !**  he  exclaimed, 
^  my  lovely,  duteous  darling!  the  sting 
of  death  is  removed,  in  thinking  I  oonsign 
you  to  the  protection  of  tbis  noble-minded^ 
this  amiable  young  man  l^ 

He  paased)  and  gasped  for  breath,  t»  if 
even  these  few  words  had  cost  bim  ex- 
treme  effort.  Then  collecting,  as  it  were, 
bis  lattöt  force»  and  directing  bis  fondest, 
meist  eamest  gaze  towards  bis.  native 
mountains,  now. just  illamiiuifaBdvwitb  the 

rays 


.  t » ■-. 
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■mys  of  ä  rising  sun — ^^  And  thöu^  ik^ 
jOQU^t]7^.heoontiüüedf  '^first,  lateslob^ 
jectof my. hope and  löve!  majr  thäs^no^ 
difldren^  live  to  see  thee  happy*— to^tt^ 
tby  wöes  redressed — ^thy  wdfare  giuoded 
«^thy  blessings  multipHed,  by  fnends 
more  enlightened — ^not,  oh,  not  more  aiii- 
cere,  than  /  was  !*• 


CHAPTER  IV- 


<'  The  storiQ  abates  at  every  gust  it  blows ; 
Fast  iils  enbance  the  comfort  of  repoae ; 
He  who  nö'er  feit  tbe  pressure  of  distress, 
- :    Ne'er  Iblt  returning  pleasure's  keen  ezcess*'* 

i  ■ 

Thus  perished,  in  tbe  prime  of  lifo,  Ge^ 
»Id  J'itzXlare.  Earth,  that  received  bis 
ashes»  '^  bears  not  alive  a  braver  gentk» 
man;"  nör  was  there»  originally,  a  charlie- 
ter  in  whicb  nature  had  Uended  more  hap- 
püy  tendaness  witb  fire. 

lipon 
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.  lipon  faearing  of  these  dreddful  tidings^ 
lady  Louisa  SoutWell  hastehed  to  tbe 
bouse  of  mourning,  and  would  have  hur- 
ried  Gei^dine  aWay ;  but  she  re^isted  all 
eiitneaties  to  quit  it^  tili  Üie  last  sad  dutie^ 
lud  been  performed  to  her  fiither's  remains. 
liädy  Louisa  feit  deeply  distressed,  in  eon- 
slg^ttötiöe  of  the  tum.  events  hed  takeü; 
she  nöw  sötnetimes  reproaehed  hersdf  for 
'  having  been  instrumental  in  Fifz-Clare'a 
i^iöcall ;  she  also  reflected,  itrith  bittmiess^ 
tbat  the  marquis  pf  Beaudesert  had  giväi» 
after  all,  but  ä  eold  and  forcied:oonistiit  to 
his  8on*s  Union  with  Fitz^lare's  daughter. 
Sudi,  and  so  qüestionable,  is  the  good  a 
female  'efiects^  howciver  int^igimt  her 
imnd,  howeyer  benevolant  her  motives^ 
Üie^faiomestshe  steps  beyond h^  allotted 
qth&re.öf  actione   .  . 

inae  riüing  pässion  soon  r^tuming;  lady 
liOuisa  SöüthweH  bent  all  her  zäal  to  diS4 
edver  tiie  murderer  of  Fitz-Clare.  Though 
he  had  escaped  at  the  mömesit,'  shfe  de* 

dared  that  the  utmost  ends  of  tbei  eärth 

should 
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shoüld  not  hide  him  from  the  persevering 
pursuits  of  the  family  he  had  so  irreparaUy 
injured. 

'  The  event  justi6ed  this  declaration. 
Knowlan  at  length  was  taken ;  and  though 
it  is  anticipating  on  the  order  of  time,  we 
here  commemorate  his  fate,  to  have  done 
with  the  painful  subject  The  testimony 
of  lord  O'Melyyl  and  his  attendants  was 
too  decisive  to  admit^  in  his  judges,  the 
smallest  hesitation  with  respect  to  his 
geilt;  and  the  unhappy  man  at  lengtb 
paid  the  forfeit,  with  his  life,  of  his  nu- 
tilerous  ciimes  committed  both  against 
private  friendship  and  against  society. 

The  Situation  of  Geraldine's  mind»  fi>r 
söme  titne  afler  her  father's  death,  wbs 
truly  such  as  to  inspire  compassion.  The 
manner  in  which  Fitz-Clare  met  his  fate 
greatly  added  to  the  severity  of  her  afflic- 
tion.-— "  Oh,  my  forebodings  did  not  de- 
oeive  me !"  she  would  say,  in  allusion  to 
the  shock  she  had  twice  received  from  the 
wild,  fiendish  aspect  of  Sjiowlan.    **  It 

was 
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was  not  only  his  being  a  viUain^  a  ruffian/ 
that  fiUed  me  witb  such  involuntaiy  hor- 
ror  at  his  sight — ^it  was  that  I  behdd,  m 
that  dreadful  countenance,  the  destined 
niurderer  of  my  fitther.'* 

To  banish  these  superstitious  ideas, 
which  prevented  her  mind  frotn  regaining 
any  degree  of  strength^  lady  Louisa  left 
Geraldine  as  little  as  possible  to  herseif, 
and  lord  0*Melvyl  also  spent  every  hour 
be  could  possibly  command  with  her.  The 
Store  of  latent  tendemess  which  O'MeU 
i*fVs  heart  possessed»  when  thus  called 
into  action,  disclosed  itself  in  a  thousand 
soothing  and  delioate  attentions,  that  ren- 
dered  bim  dearer  to  the  suffering  Geral- 
dine than  ever. 

Lord  0*Melvyl  was  summoned  from 
this  offiee  of  consoler,  which  he  perfonned 
so  well,  to  attend  himsdf  the  dying  bed 
of  a  parent.  Lord  Beaudesert,  whose  life 
had  been  one  seene  of  sufiering,  since  the 
poison  was  administered  to  bim  in  Italy, 
was  at  lengtb  released;  and  fl$;  in  the 

hour 
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hovür  of  appitoaching  death,  the  viaioDS  of  ^ 
amlütloii  repede4  ftoia  his  view,  he  nmcle 
lotd  O'Melvyl  the  only  reparation  in  bis 
power^  for  his  long  Opposition  to  hüs 
wishes,  by  solemnly  approving  and  ntti- 
fying  his  choice.      ^ 

Though  lord  Beaudes^rt's  character  add 
oonduqt  were  not  stich  as  to  exdte  that 
Uvely  fiU^l  tendemess  which  Geraldine 
1^  .experlenced  during  her  short  intesr* 
oourse  with  her  &th?P»  stiU»  tp  a  minjd  like 
Q'MeWyrs^  the  loss.of  a  parent  must  al- 
IVays  be^  painful  blow.  It  added a  shade  of 
peQsive  $c^ness  to  h£s  mannen^ :  that  ren- 
dered  hinii  if  possible,  mor0  cälculated  for 
a  compamp)!  tq  the  m?lancholy  Geraldine 

In  time  the  lovers  began  tolooktfaroogh 
the  dim  horizon  of  griefy  and  admit  the 
possibility.  of  future  pleasure.  Gerddijie 
Qould  smile  through  her  tears^  and.Fef<|U 
nmd^  to  diyert  her  mind  from  dw^lling 
too.  int0ntly  upon  her  late  sorrows^  de^ 
scyibed  to  her  what  y:et  remained  un^« 
pläined  in  his  oxph. — ^  1  have  often  adt 

mired, 
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« 

mired,  my  Geraldine,"  fae  said,  ''  the  pa- 
lity  of  fate  that  seemed  to  destine  us  for 
eaeh  other:  both  motherless — both  re^ 
•stored  to  our  remaining  parent  late  in  Hfe. 
But  would  you  believe  it,  my  beloved, 
the  point  on  which  your  scrupulous  ddi- 
oacywas  most  alarmed — the  reproach-^ 
the  only  reproach  that  ever  could  be  af- 
fixed  to  the  name  of  your  father,  was  in 
danger  of  being  also  ascribed  to  mine  r  . 

Greraldine  listenedin  breathless  amaze* 
menfc— "  Lord  Beaudesert  acx^used  öftrem 
aonj  Lord  Beaudesert,  the  most  zealous, 
the  most  unqualified  supporter  of  the  mo- 
narehy!" 

She  now  remembered  the  various  un- 
explained  eccentricities  in  .Ferdinand's 
•oonduct — his  myaterious  consexion  with 
&ul  Carios — ^his  disappeairmiee  at  1^  ball 
««and  rejoiced  that  the  hapfrjr  hour  was  at 
length.  arrived,  when  all  these  obsduritles 
should  be  done  away. 

Ferdinand  seemed  at  a  loss  to  begin, 
when  he  had  anjiounced  his  Complicated 

story. 
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Story.  At  length»  with  a  blush  of  the 
traest  and  most  ingenuous  modesty-r-"  It 
is  a  tale,  my  love,**  he  said,  "  on  which  it 
becomes  not  either  you  or  me  to  dwell. 
While  ray  father  lived,  delicacy  for  bis 
fame  prevented  my  alluding  to  it.  You 
.have  heard — ^you  have  no  doubt  beai  told, 
of  my  father's  long  attachment  to  San 
Carlos's  mother.  She  was — I  must  offend 
your  piirity  by  naming  her — his  adcMred, 
his  idolized  mistress.  But  my  father  him- 
seif  little  knew  that,  all  the  time^  Fiorenza 
was  playing  a  double  game — that  while 
she  made  him  believe  there  was  no  secu- 
rity  for  her  life  or  happiness  but  at  Paler- 
mo, she  was,  in  fact,  residing  there  as  an 
accredited  spy  of  the  French  king  of  Na- 
ples,  and  tcansmitted,  from  time  to  timet 
to  Murat,  in  return  for  the  stipend  he  al- 
iowed  her»  Information  of  much  Import- 
anee  to  him,  and  of  considerable  detri? 
ment  to  the  English. 

"  Her  artful  conduct  was  never  publicly 
discovered ;  for  had  it»  by  any  means»  be- 

come 
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oome  known  tbat  tbe  lady  to  whom  my 
father  was  so  long  and  so  blindly  attached 
was  an  active  enemy  to  this  country,  not 
all  the  principles  of  loyalty  and  honour  he 
professed  could  have  saved  him  from  the 
imputation  of  sharing  in  her  guilt 

*'  At  length  the  spell  was  dissolved ; 
my  &ther  returned  home,  but  with  him 
brought  San  Carlos,  who  was  cruelly  dis- 
appointed  on  the  discovery  of  my  claims 
to  bis  fortune.  Though  bis  possessions 
abroad  were  large,  they  were  in  an  em- 
barrassed  State,  from  his  father's  profusion; 
he  dreaded  the  effeets  of  a  eounter-revolu- 
tum  in  Naples,  and  had  set  his  heart  on  a 
permanent  establishment  in  Ireland,  tbe 
country  of  his  adopted  father. 

"  Judging  of  me  by  himself,  he,  in  Or- 
der tö  induce  me  to  accede  to  some  Pro- 
vision being  made  for  him,  informed  me 
of  the  dreadful  secret,  of  which  he  had 
beeil  put  in  possession  by  the  serpent  Fio- 
renza,  and  threatened  to  expose  my  fa- 
ther as  her  associate  and  confederate. 

**  I  was 
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.  **  I  was  aware  that  this  malicious  tum 
might  be  given  to  lord  Beaudeserf  s  oon- 
duct.  He  had,  for  a  series  of  years,  ex- 
patriated  himself  with  a  fascinating  and 
beautiful  foreigner,  and  exhibited  the 
most  total  indifierence  towards  bis  natlve 
oountry.  New  to  the  plea$ure  of  filial 
sensations,  I  would,  at  that  period,  have 
died  to  saye  my  father  an  additional  un- 
easiness.  I  saw  hitn  eagerly  pursuing  yi- 
sions  of  power,  unmindful  of  the  uncer- 
tain  tenure  by  which  bis  life  was  beld; 
and  could  I  blast  his  only-remaining  hope, 
and  send  his  gray  bairs  dishonoured  to  the 
grave?  I  promised  every  thing  to  the 
unprineipled  San  Carlos:  my  purse,  my 
interest,  even  my  society,  which  he  ima- 
gined  gave  him  acceptance  and  oonse- 
quence,  were  ever  at  his  command.  He 
became  my  cmstant  companion. 

**  But  ftow,  my  Geraldine,  I  am  come 
to  the  time  when  be  demanded  and  ob- 
tained  of  me  a  much  more  important  sa- 
crifiee.    At  the  same  period — ^nearly  at 

the 


-fbe  ilattie  'iiibment»  on.  the  tiigtütiof  the 
fktiify4j$il,  attired  asa  slave  youits^  ;ya|i 
-eemfitetefy  «n^ved  u&    I  bad  fmiwnl^ 
"ädtelröd  you  btföre,  büt  'bad  iOev^  jasl^<^ 
«o^fself  wbcro  that  ÄdmiratioQ  *¥PhI^  J^^d 
tilli  'tiiQti..  San  -Carlas,  yiras .ipi^me4^^y 
«nd  iri^txievalSy  xsapt^ated.;    Fitxn/SKKQ^ 
^istiJkie,  ocoasioned^  by  ^  the ;  (Sinp^arjjty  ojf 
odr  dresses,  he  obtaiqed'ja.ft^ir  mimt^ 
üonversation  wifeh  yöa,  Auämcett^med  the 
fittrte  df  pur  incliiiatimiB:  tovtffwds,  ca^ 
oiher.'     The  '  next   monung,.  .tl^   y^ 
moming  afler  I  bad  töld.yqu  ((do  ypD.not 
remeaiheti  it,  fSenddine  ?)'  that  -ypu  had 
afidäfsed  m^,  and.  fbr  lile,;  tbß  tviUaiu  cqpfie 
to  me,  told  me that  he  |iad.  ipai;ked:you 
'fiir  -his  own^  imd  that,  äf  I  epnti^nued  to 
«M6S' :fa$si(suit^  all  my.  fpimei:  prec^utipii^ 
aboidd  be  ;¥ain;.  ai^  4n  ^i^i^fHaßd-fort^f 
houis  läyr^fatiber  ahould  he  b^a^ded  as  ;^ 
-8eK»€0]iden\Ded'esdy[€^  ß.^ra^jior^  a  ^iolt^ntaiy 
accomplipa  ^  i  if he  (enoo^ies .  pf ,  ^ngl^^ 
I  knew  San  CärWs  if(m^ß  )0f  xo^liciou^ 
-exa^^^er^ion^  IjalsQJAi^w^^nglJli^irjS^et, 
sx>wi[iJ  £  so 
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80  painful,  that  I  hardly  oould  bear  to 
flect  on  it  myself— my  father^s  dajrs  wcare 
numbered!  the  physicians  had  appviaed 
me,  that  though  he  might  linger  yet  a 
year  or  two,  it  was  impossible  he  oonld 
ever  recover.  Rather  than  my  unhappy 
parent  should  not  spend  this  remnant  of 
life  in  honour  and  peace,  I  resolyed  to 
withdraw,  for  the  present,  my  pretc^sions 
— -to  watch  and  guard  you,  but  at  a  dis- 
tance,  and  to  trust  to  a  future  period,  not 
Very  far  removed,  for  the  reward  of  .my 
painful  forbearance/' 

""  Then— well,  and  then  T'  repeated  Ge- 
raldine,  with  an  inquiring  look,  and  a  yoioe 
of  playfiü,  tender  reproadi. 

"  Why  then,  I  believe  the  world-^-äie 
cruel  World,  stepped  in  between  you  and 
me,  and  had  nearly  severed  two  hearts,  the 
most  completely  suited  to  each  other. 
Tis  a  Strange  tempting  world,  my  Gerat 
dine ;  shall  we  not  sometimes  fly  irom  it 
when  our  lots  beoome  one?" 

In  music»  V)ho  has  not  sometimes.  ao- 

knowlei^;ed 
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knowledged  the  happy  effect  of  a  beauti« 
ful  and  skilfully-managed  transükm  f  I 
know  not  why  the  same  advantages  may 
not  be  conoeded  to  the  musical  voioe  of 
loid  Beaudesert»  If  bis  latter  jurtification 
was  not  very  satisfactory,  it  was  at  least 
very  wdl  reoeived»  which  answers  the 
SMW  pnrpose. 

^One  question  more,**  said  Gereldinei 
smiling,  **  and  then  evenjemale  curiosity 
is  gratified.  The  ball — ^the  note-^yoiür 
sudd^i  and  long  disappearanoe  ?" 

^  Oh  r  replied  Ferdinand,  again  colour« 
ingy  **  it  was  in  consequence  of  a  rencantrei 
which  I  oould  not  avoid,  with  that  accurs- 
ed  San  Carlos.  He  had  long  presumed» 
upon  the  snares  he  had  thrown  around 
m^  to  use  the  most  disrespectful  language 
respecting  roy  &ther ;  and  wfaen  I  dedar- 
ed  my  belief  that  his  mother,  for  her  oton 
imterest, , would  wish  to  oonceal  the  double 
game  she  had  played,  he  replied,  with  in« 
solent  triumph,  that,  on  the  contrary,  she 
gloned  in  it    The  day  on  which  that  fa- 

E  2  mous 
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mous  ball  was  to  be,  liegäve  me^cMre 
provcoation  than  usual;  oi3ät '4psM^  W 
rame  ramenable  to  tfae  fatal  ruks  o£  hai^ 
nour;  eac^  influended  by  'hh  own  im; 
sons,  wetxxicerted  >the  meäting  -  wHb  tlie 
ütmost  secrecy ;  and  San  Cairtos^^mflerfatv^ 
big  the  honour  of  pistoling  me,  •  Wetit 'X»ff, 
I  doubt  not  very  calmly,  to  cl^iinr  ymur 
fMr  band  ät  the  ball."       •   -    s  *^ 

*•  Töo  true,''  te^ed  Oemiditie^-i^uet 

^^  As  I' Was  not  wounded'in  t^  swoitj^ 
tttt),'*  pesumeÜ  FediniaÄd,  a&umiÄg  a 
töue  öf  lightnesS)  to  diBsipatis'tbifir  üripl^a^ 
sKUt  impiksion;  "^  I  i^öritrived  to  scra^l^ft 
fbw  ftjarcölyjegible  lin^to  you;  äiy  güäi^ 
Öialfi  ängel,  l^hidi  wei^ci  giV«tf  4)^  iky  '^61^ 
fidential  itkää  tO  the  advoit  ülfs;  liie  Mef^ 
ctek-,  and  b3rberdet>ösiiedi!ip»ti;^i'^ 
ifigütiftble>  I  was  oonVeyifd;  by^^^jr  <d\fcft 
d^te,  to  the  hous^  bf 'lii&'Otily^MeM 
Wh<Hn  I  had'<ntI^üsteä^i(tl^'^>äeor6t^ 
the  gentleäiati  'whö  Mted^k$  »»^^^[»»id: 
itis  had  a  pretty  oottägö  <iii  th^  tiintutf'^ 

Wicklow, 
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.WioM9t%  axi4-/tb)sre  I  wa6  $ocm  «fterwnrcb 

. .  "^  ilif 3!  refnom  §^  thU  appareAtlyHStraiige 
QondAwt?  \;if 8«  t«  wve  mV  ;ftther  tbe.  abock 

9;cHAl4:b9Vö  app^itired  to  bim  next  to  un* 

mMk^QI%  n^gard^  and  bad  adopted 
9ßhfoth&t^4  l^QV^,  bad  l  remained  at  bif 
bpu$$|/:l:  .fnust.blv^.ooiife$s^  I  bad  beei» 
wplfnd^d  in  a  du^-;  then  would  bave  foV- 
low^d  rt9ißrent$  of  questiooß  a^  to  tbe  bow» 
and  tbe  ,y?berey  and  tbe  wben ;  and  as  I 
aibitoy  ij  ibratak  from  uttering  tiie  amalkat 

. ./^Exc^  to.a  lady/'  intemipted  GeraU 
äui^playfiill^.^:.::! , 

../fXÄf  exoept  to  :a.lady,  .^^tiä*  altro*,'' 
replied  lord'  ;64aud^tt^  in  tbe  same  toiie, 
!0riA:4giMcefulibfiiid  of  tbe  bead»  and  a 
9&ghti,  Qonscioui  amUe.  ''  But  wbere  wpf 
Jf  inhuman  Geraldine!  wben  you  inter* 
r upted  nie  ?    Ob  (  reeovef ing  3I0 wly  in  tb« 

B  8  county 

•  Senz'  altro — sans  doute. 
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cranty  of  Wicklow.  I  was  neariy  re» 
stored  to  my  usual  State  <xf  heälth  ui4 
tone  of  spirits»  wben  tiie  sarvant  I  have 
already  mentioned  to  you  burst  into  my 
robm/and,  without  any  preparatk»,  but 
rather  that  eagemess  with  whidi  tHe  imk 
gar  Gommunicate  a  piece  of  disastroüs  in^ 
telligence,  informed  me  of  the  setfldestnie^ 
tioti  of  the  wretcbed  San  Cailos.  Yoo; 
my  love,  wfao  have  at  kngth  learaed  tb 
judge  of  my  heart  by  your  own,  will  do 
me  the  justice  to  believe,  that  thoügh  re- 
leased  from  such  an  iron  tyranny,  my  first 
emotion  was  that  of  pain  mingled  wit^ 
amazement.  I  knew  San  Carlos  had  some 
embarrassments,  but  did  not  know  thdr 
extent  He  had  exhausted  ^  resources 
'' — he  was  afraid  to  apply  to  my  father. 
His  mother  had  antidpäted  bis  revenites, 
and  considerably  diminished  his  Itslian 
property,  by  extravagant  and  wasteful 
expenditure;  creditörs  were  damovous; 
hlin  stared  him  in  the  face;  and  he  had 
önce  more  recourse  to  the  pistol»  which 

he 
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be  "vmm  this  time  so  Idnd  as  to  direct 
i^pdnst  himself,  instead  of  me. 

**  As  socm  as  I  oould  reoover  my  scat- 
teted  spirits,  my  fint  idea  was  to  fly  to 
my  Goaldine,  to  renew  my  interest  in  her 
hcart  openly  to  profess  the  love  no  trea* 
dierous  Italiaii  serpent  oould  longer  for- 
bid'  me  to  avow.  Need  I  recall  our 
lUMting  in  '  Geraldine's  cottage?*  ought 
I  to  recall  the  soenes  that  so  rapidly  fol- 
kiwed?^ 

**  No»  oertainly,*  replied  Miss  Fitz- 
<3are.  ^  lint,  oh  P*  continued  the  sweet 
entiiusiast»  dasping  her  hands,  and  laisittg 
her  eyes  to  heäven,  while  she  thought  of 
Ferdinand*»  life  bring  exposed,  like  Fita^- 
ClarcTs»  in  a  duel,  ^'how  neaiiy  have  .1 
been  A^ved,  by  the  murderous  passions 
of  thifr  vilest  of  •  men,  of  my  dearest,  my 
most  valued  iiiend»  as  well  as  my  father  T 

Unable  to  support  the  melancholy 
ifnage  she  had  conjured  up,  her  head 
diooped  upon  his  Shoulder,  and  she  dis- 
solved  into  a  silent  shpwer  of  tears. 

£  4  "  Now 


W  neues  iw  jüTiowtJ^s 

nand,  trying  : tö-  stalle .  4^]^ ,  I^ :  .tflars» 
^  tfaereis  soraethiiig  ;ia  fouTi^,v^wßev  of 
menfiomi^  me  Aiat  ncv^:exß^y  P^S^^^ 

-  ^^^d  whbtistbtt?''aBid.fih«^  ms^i^^ 
an  eflfortto  iJeboinpQ8e«heFsd£;.  .u  ^/^to  f 

**  Why.yoit  atwajf^  name  me  U^  cx)pg^>q|^ 
Wttbj^ötirfiidier,  eir-aöfaie^vc^lieriilile^^n^^i^^ 
aii  yo$i  yQspectfülljir  call  me,  ap^lj^  9^  ^ 
the  affection  you  feit  for  both  weie  tarne« 
iviiaf  shhflär. . .  New  /A^;I,4Q^^ot  ypsh  to 
fcrfwrejr'I  Iraiddxiot  be  lo)^:for  dui^i 
t^k»  akne:;  X>fr0«ilA*4-rrff?(j:'i*K»  ,^<Ll^iir\ji, . 

**^In  sbort  yoO  w>\d4^,^4yp^  wpi^^ 
BC*,^  intiBrnipted  6ei»JjGfoieK,g?^y,..., -^.^ 
^6  Ciuk  beta  sevjeief  t^ttwr  ^%k^  yopj.m 
feftiale  ipMomcKs^  i  and  jf jet/ *o:,9|3R,  ^.  ij(ju^ 
f^idiousiy/alire  ta  ^ppv^heps^f^ofipot 
bein^  valued  with  «uffid^eflitj  ^y^^iiyqy^"  ,^ , 

••My  own  iheaiiiiig  bette?  eaqpressfd/* 
replied:  lörd  Beaudeaevti.  Ifiughiog;  j'.l^^t 
sodi  aij  I  am^  Geraldkie,  yi$Utjmp^t)fiiiriau^ 
me.    I  am  what  tho  unU^d  powersic^ 

nature. 
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•Honpriiade  me.'' 

',^.Yoa  are,^  thought  Geraldine^  'rtbe 
^ear,  dang^tidus  being  destined  to  pleasä, 
abd  tlieKfore  to  control  me."  '  . :    <; 

Wiih<«uch  senfii)(^ente,  it  is  not  tobe 
suf^pösed'-  that  she  exiended  his  probaifiiwi 
iiMijroiid  ^e  time  debwüm  required.  Ab 
9oim  as  it  was  expired.  Geraldine  Fitil- 
Clai«  and  Matildä  South  well'  were  united^ 
Ott"  :tlie'  Mun^  day ,  to  Fe^inand,  now  ma^ 
qpiiff  of 'Bisaudesert,  andlord  TemplenKOC^ 

Sir  Charles  South  well  had  a  third  faride 
to  gIWa;wiq^,  to  whose  afimirs  we  have  not 
Jately  bebn'^ble,  on  account  of  moie  iiä- 
ftortant  matter,  to'attendl  /   . 

Mr.  Stratford  Gcir^,  lorig  plagued  wilih 
a  ftnd^)^  bervoüs,  poetioal  wi&,  iiad  gften 
ädiAired  the  perfect  eleganoe'  with  wliieh 
the  /estahUshment  at  Meadowscourt  waa 
condueM;  and  leai^t  that  it  was  ahnost 
entb^*  owitig  to  the  skilful  administra» 
tioii^pf  öur  good^hümoüred  fiifend»  Miss 
ORcflly.    Qn  l)eing  deprived  of:  his  first 

E  5  rartner. 
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purtner,  he  thougfat  Ae  woidd  mdcemi 
admirable  suooessor ;  not  benug  of  tiie  cf»« 
nion  ofthose  who  ''never  tdl  theur  lowe^ 
he  ooDfided  to  Miss  (XReiUy  hia  sentir 
ments  on  the  subject,  even  befixie  the  fi^ 
mSy  kft  Meadowsoouit  for  town  tiie  pre- 
ceduig  Winter;  and  die  same  mmpimmm 
day  that  gare  Geraldine  to  her  adom^ 
Beaudesert,  Mr.  Stratford  Gore  (havkig 
gerne  through  all  proper  forms  of  widower» 
ship)  made  Miss  Dora  CReiUy.the  häppy 
and  respectable  mistress  of  Moimt  Aamu 
rahth. 

Tbis  bttstle/ though  very  del^fbtiiil  to 
the  parties  ooncemed,  was  a  ttttle  too 
much  for  sir  Charles,  in  hia  preaenk  afeate 
of  health,  which  had  been,  for  some  time 
pasty  very  fluctuating.  Lady  Louisa  was 
anxious  for  him  to  try  the  efieits  jof  ttrict 
r^m^i  and  perfect  tranquillity  tti  vain. 
An  attadL  upod  his  ehest  and  longa»  oiore 
aeyere  than  isny  he  yet  had  >  aufiered» 
farought  hiih  to  the  brink  of  tbe  fpewe. 
He  did  neövef^p  hoWevert  impaired  ihdeed 

in 
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in  dioK>  i^ertonal  graoet  wbich»  even  in 
advaooilig  jreara,  had  ^ven  him  tudi  a 
(Uaigeroit8  superiority  orer  mort  of  hii 
aex,  but  88  mudi  benefited  in  mind  as  hif 
finune  was  injuzed.  The  fidthful»  f<md 
devotion  with  whidi  lady  Louisa  had  at- 
tended:on  him,  made  an  impression  on  a 
heart  not  naturally  callous.  One  expDea» 
tioa  die  had  uaed,  when  he  was  at  the 
wont»  by  oQnvindng  him  of  what  he  had 
long  doubted — ^that  he  was  still  belovedi 
had  rouscd  all  that  was  good  or  praisewcMV 
thy  in  his  disposition  to  indte  him  to  de- 
serve  such  persevering  attachment 

One  day  that  sir  Charles  was  believed 
insensible  a  friend»  who  witnessed  the 
dose  attendance  and  excessive  grief  of 
lady  Louisa,  remonstrated  with  her  upon 
its  too  great  indulgence,  and,  alluding  to 
her  husband's  past  conduct,  remarked, 
that,  even  supposing  the  worst  to  happen 
wlndi  her  agonizing  fears  antidpated,  that 
consideration  must,  in  some  measure,  di- 

£  6  minish 


Sf*iii8l<Ä8  fostip^j^bley  ■'  '>' '  ''  ■'«  ""^ 
'"  in  thäf  'tfyihg  iiW  sHä'  «t^f^  aftihfe 
ihiUtie^,'  iü^  oiüly  WW  •iH-i^''tlt^  a@ft^ 
ti^Äg  Wfib'liaa'  gbined'h^'«äH!^V  ä^t»^ 

though  Ätettt  Hblä'd^ör  lf€#«i&ffe'-'^  '■'^  i  * 
-'Sir  CHalieer  SouthW^U' dkehir^ineapby 
his^  fhtuter  cohdnit;  tb-'itti&e^^ aoM&i^m 

Vftifeceiide,  Aätf  Hsßpy'  tJfeif>ör;"S^h  '«tei 
dy  liouisa  iiäd'  'aHow^'  Mttii  «*"§«  JtftfcA 
uwable  to  ^  TifiöÄhy  'oiHÖ^^MIse;*  -pfet 
Vetited-sir  t^hätleer  from  '^HlHri^intb  ü'^M« 

rulous 


unsatisfaxitöTf  pmtüii»,^  isiäy'  ijcmn''MW 
this  süh  of  dbi^mM^«  tM{yphi^''*ar^  to 
gild  the  evenin^f^ h«i> dby^g^  and  had io£» 

tkfti  thät;  itt"  iil^bdil^  d.befof^^husbmd 
fyMi  the  wcnrldi>  bad  veBtbred  tÜia  to  heiw 

*   Eit^^new  Ytskis^^  say  a  fbw 

wordi^öf  1 1^  Febdfettnid^  fäbity,  and«  öuf 
eld  f^tettd'K^thetind'Lat^esd. 
'  Olivia^  Peiidei:>riij95' ,  äRei'  spwting^  fbr  a 
seasMi  of '  two;  ber  ^  nisglected  -  beanties  at 
the'^astl^y  •efKpendöig^  her  grandrnotber's 
k^cj  ih  dt^sses,  atrd  funningf  in  debt^  bei 
äidesi  withevery milli^en thatw<>uld4Tttrt 
her,  iiiräd*  ^aid  to  iccispt  the  ofFer  of  avoleiw 
gymttß, '  residklg  ^  a*  the>  bdttom^  of  Goh* 
Tfaught;  Vri^  ''^'  curabjF  of  ^eigbty  pounds 
ä-yealr»  and  a  family,  l^  a  former  wife^r  of 
five  troublesome  children. 

'  Diana 
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:  DiiHm  rerides  at  M<mnt'Fto»88iUb.aiid 
ii  fltiU  unmarried;  od  g^itleman  hawig 
been  found  daiing  enough  to  domerticBte 
himaelf  with  a  lady  so  well  skilled  in  the 
dangerous  sdmioe  of  mystificaticm. 
.  Aridget  Pendennis  lias  been  somei  üsoe 
narried  to  Zachary  Mudge.  They- go 
9bont  the  oountry,  preadiing  tbeir  doe- 
tiui«  and  making  oonverts,  sometimes  i^ 
eeived  with  gladneas,  sometimes  without 
a  {dace  to  lay  their  heads,  exhibiting  eyay 
where  an  example,  of  fervent  zeal»  and 
trulyj-sincere^  if  not  enlightened  piety«      . 

Cobham  Pendennis»  having  quarrelled 
with  Zephaniah  ToploAy,  the  j^reacher» 
bdng  wroth»  rebuked  him  as  **  a  weak 
bKother"  and  *^  unstable  as  water."  Cob- 
hain»  indignant,  determined  to  refute  the 
Charge  threw  up  his  oommission  in  the 
army  of  saints  miUtant,  jcaned  a  Company 
of :  stroUing  playen^  and  wrote  to  his  un- 
c|^  that  if  he  would  send  him  twenty 
pounds  and  a  suit  of  dothes,  he  never 
would  trouble  him  more.  , 

Some 


tar  Penditoiiii  öf  Mouht  PteMmis^'hii^ 
m  lewaid  of  his  emuitiy  in  varioos  coiuw 
tries,  been  promoted  to  the  distingiuBhed 
bonour  of  knighthoocL  He  is  ncfw  rir 
Peter  Pendennis,  and  has  laid  his  litenuy 
hards  at  the  feetof  ibe  prettjr  mäow 
OCuolan.  This  fair  oreature,  who  is 
fited  to  be  the  olgect  of  lore  to  men  whoae 
writings  she  is  scaroely  able  to  read,  has 
gratefully  smiled  upon  otir  tourisfs  pro- 
potals;  she  ia  now  lady  Pendennis,  and 
makes  as  good  a  kdy  as:  many .  Sinoe  his 
aooesskm  of  titlet  Pendennis  has  had  seri- 
oos  thooghts  o£  giving  up  his  situaticm  of 
iMBad  of  the  estaUi^iment  at  Mount  Pur- 
nassiis.  He  derigns  shordy  to  set  out 
upoD  .another  toor,  and  is  mily  waiting 
tUl  he  shall  be  aUe  to  resign  his  sceptre, 
like  Alexander,  ^  to  the  worthiest** 

Valued  by  every  brandi  of  the  South- 
wen  fiimily  for  her  afiection  and  fidelity, 
Katherine  Lawless  has,  at  length,  with 
the  consent  of  all  pertie^,  made  a  final 

transfer 


B8  .rKumov^^wnjmn. 

JiDiuekoldv  a8::sfae..bers^;  bxprßsai^  it, 
f'^jvidt^itiieigreaitest  possiUe  respeöt,^^.  i^ 
tibeyfl^^oF  iradier  commands  [her  mirtn^ 
inikbiafc äiü&h iseal^änd  dmdvAf^-^iWßt 
wiftiproidiBesrhertelf  5t31  greater  jfXesimmd» 
in  ektenOing)  ct^ev  anew  atid  rifii&g  ir^Q^ 
iwr  i  whimsicd  empice^  of  mii^edl  tyibmi^ 

-oi^edömc^by-fthedaith  öf  ha:  fafhcr^ j«|e 
li8kqin(itorM&-Caare'8^restored:  estateMi, 
OeiBldihe  valuee  fiirtund  pmDoq)aU3r  jabicit 
^ludbfes  heriormafce  Bmeiiids:to  faeirrami* 
ioble  busband  fo^;  tibe  .moie  brilliant:  pro» 
^q^ets :he'gieilerou8ly;^ve  up  för  hea*  sake; 
imd  finds^'in  tlie  tiender  änd  increasmg  afe- 
taehment  öf  losä  Seaudesert,  the  best  oon- 
jsolation  for  the  tears  she  still  ^ves  ta:  the 
memory  ol':Fitz^Qare.  .      » 


i  , . . 


FASHIONABLE  CONNEXIONS; 

OB,  TBE 

YILLA  IN  CUMBERLAND. 


Cil  cstmiile  poar  tw«  dok  tert  redootabte, 
Vb  fmd  ooBa*  an  nwUMon  ctt  loavcnt  dtatiai ; 
Im  TfiCre  «t  t^n^reiiz,  trand,  lenaiblet  hipSiüMm 
Et  td  eofla  qaV  ftot  fwur  tert  inftHtanA. 

DB8H0UUER£S. 
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FASHIONABLE  CONIVEXIÖN& 


►»»»»^^ 


CHAFTER  L 


Fnf.  Yes,  nr,  b  j  me  tliey  were  ÜMtradjiMl  to  dotbe  ktel 
^«alU  witk  gmttutons  frmt»--to  inilovat»  obiefiiioiit 

,  rhraletsioto  visionarj  grovet— to  teachcoorteotts  shmb« 
to  nod  their  approbation  of  tlie  girateful  söil;  or,  od 
emergencieSy  to  nise  upstartoaks,  where  cbere  narer  l»4 
been  aa  aoota — to  creata  a  deügbtfiil  Ticiiiaga  withoaft 
tbe  aMistance  of  a  neigbbour»  or  fix  tbe  temple  of  Hj* 
geia  in  the  fens  of  liucolnsbire !  Tke  Critie. 

""I/ESmABLEcountiytesideiice.    To 

be  let,  that  tnöst  select,  unique,  and  intereft« 

ing  modern  dwelling,  called  the  Lodge^ 

within  half-a-mile  of  the  pleasant  and  well* 

supplied  market-town  of  Rothbüry.    The 

house  and  offices,  well  dktributdd,  airy, 

and 
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and  commodious ;  rooms»  lofty  and  spaci- 
ous,  commanding  a  süperb  view  of  Kes- 
wick,  and  picturesque  variety  of  grand, 
bold,  and  original  lake  and  mountain  soe- 
nery ;  gardens  and  orchard  ^äl  stoe&eä 
with  every  species  of  flowers  arid  fruit; 
pleasure-grounds  and  shrubbery,  most 
tastefuUy  laid  out ;  situate  in  the  midst  of 
a  delightful  ribi^bäuilMMMl^-  consisting  of 
families  of  the  firisit  ^stinction,"  &c  &a 
**  Julia,**  said   Mr.  Somerville,   as  he 

bap^cj^^thQ  paper.  »ij^oss.t^Jbrealtfesfcrlj^r 
ble  t6  his-nster,'^  I  think  öur^search  i»at 

ah  erid;  ttös  w6üI4  t>e  tue  V^tlMg  for 
IHK.  ,;I  am.  going,  about  thaVbusmj^ss^.ypu 
know  of  tö  the  North ;  uid  if  the  viUa  an- 
swers' UVB  desicription,  sball  tftke'it  for 
you." 

o'iMr^vS^Wjb^rpJe  «et  xmt,:t;|i9  ii€a|t  day 
upp»  jbtsf  jfHi/T».^^ :  pa :  amiing  pear  j  fthip 
pl|Hse.#f  bil  d^äliqa^iceEi;  he  began'  to  tbjp)s: 
llß.  jbädi  msiißkm  bis  ^?o|ite,  jfor  nq  9^ 
idl^Uipg^tl^  ;Ijo4ge  was  to  bei.fpfmd* 
Peix^iving  ^t:  tength  a  neat  <  white  hp.u«€b 

with 


with  a  field  before  it,  he  desired -Üit  pos- 
tafion  to  drive  up,  and  inquire  the  i^^y, 
when,  to  hier  infinite  astonishment,  Mr. 
Somä'ville  le^?nt  that  tbis  was  f  he  Lodge 
itedf  f  '  AU  its  adventitioüs  embelfidh* 
raents  it  owed  to  Mr.  Puff  Üpon  tk^ 
anünatioh,  the  lofty  and  spaciouis  rooms 
dwiiidled  into  the  most  moderate  dimeii- 
sions;  the  pleasure-ground  and  shrubbery 
wer6  ä  päddock,  with  one  hawthorn'biKlh 
in'^thä  Höfiddle  of  it >  and  the  süperb  view 
öf  Keswidk,  -  and  grand  lake  €(nd  -moun* 
taäh  flceneijr,  ednsisted  öfablue  speck  ori 
the  *eifge  itf  the  horizon>  to  be  discerned 
öii  a  very  <äear  day  from  bnä  öf  the  garret^ 
Windows:^  What  a  tÄhsfdrinatiön !  The 
owtiet-,  %äd  he  seeA  tbe'  WdvertideDiuBfnt, 

j      ■  f  ff         •  • 

wöoM  not  have  knowri  'his  oWii  hduse 
agjdnl--  ■    •■■  •        ■  •-    •     ■■■■■■■  ■'■     ■ 

The  a^ightftii  neighbburhoodi^afrnö 
less  indebted  to  the  potent  w^nd-of  thb 
|towerftirmägiciian.  It  wM  coiilpdsed  of 
twe  CttiÄyi-  old,  deaf  döwagefir  bf  quä(litrf, 
tahder' tibe  ^telage  of  her  keep«r  (a  mad 
■:}"?  f^'.  doctor 
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doctor  from  Liondon)^  who  was  liviQj^  ot 
rather  extinguishing,  as  fiist  as  she  oould» 
kl  the  habitable  part  o£  a  dilapidated  baro- 
nial  residence— one  country  squire,  bk 
wife  and  family ;  the  squire  was  reckorod 
but  an  indifferent  character,  and  the  rett 
of  the  family  had  not  profited  by  the  po- 
lish  of  the  rising  generation.  Tha:^  wm 
also  the  curate,  who  served  the  TiUage  ist 
which  these  worthies  resided — a  pergonage 
difficult  to  describe,  being  half-dergymaOt 
half-farmer.  Findlng  himself  in  want  of 
some  means  to  augment  the  very  scanty 
stipend  allowed  him  for  the  performanoe 
of  his  Sünday  duties,  the  reverend  Mr. 
Sams  was  obliged  to  make  up  the  defici- 
ency,  by  a  sedulous  attention  to  the  cares 
of  agriculture  on  week-days,  and  migfat 
be  mach  more  apüy  designated  as  a  lar 
bourer  in  the  hayfield  than  a  labourer  in 
the  vineyard. 

Of  the  inhabitants  of  the  town  of  Roth- 
buiy  we  have,  as  yet,  Said  liothing ;  but 
it  may  not  be  amiss  to  add,  that,  withia 

vinting 
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viritiDg  distaiu»,  thougfa  not  wo  near  m 
the .  above-mentioned  families»  was  Tor- 
pington  Castle^  the  seat  of  viseooDt  Lul- 
worth,  which  Castle^  for  reasons  that  shall 
appear  hereafter«  deserves  a  paragraph  to 
itseU: 

However  let  down  in  his  high-faised 
expectations»  still  there  were  reasons  that 
rsndered  Horatio  Somenrille  extremdjr 
desirous  of  removing  his  sist^  Julia  fiom 
the  ndghbourfaood  q£  London.  He  knew 
thaty  to  her  harassed  feelings,  a  hermitage, 
in  a  remote  part  of  the  oountiy,  would  be 
preferahle  to  a  palaee  in  Kent  or  Surrey— 
fdaoes  which,  sinoe  her  misfortunes»  she 
had  already  tried»  and  wha:e  each  &miliar 
olgect  recsJled  to  her  soirowmg  bosom  the 
faieeding  images  of  her  murdered  happi- 


Having  transmitted  a  succinot  acqount 
of  his  didappointment,  Somerville  subnüt- 
ted  to  this  cherished  sister  whether  the 
Jjodge,  even  in  its  present  State  (and,  to 
his  sai^guine  mind,  it  appeai^  cqiafale  of 

mudi 
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«itt^  impromiiu^l^  'tnigfataot  be  ^»«n- 
dateble  teoaporary  linidälice^ancl^hejati- 
-siv^  he  >reoeiyed.&oar!her  !iiras>su(di  mlto 
^induee  him  totakedt  fi>r  a  tsrelvemontli. 
'  r  fl|ie  iiiorniDg  beforfe  tiieiir;  ^sil  ide|pi|iv- 
ture  from  London,  the  brother  and  l^hlifk 
^gered.  iogiethcor,   aflfeötioijateljr; /taViing 
0vier  the  aioumful  and>  tenible  lev^to 
^hicbbad  vendoml  thai^eat  city;  s.^di»- 
s^Hrt  teltb^m^^^I  must  beoff  toiCoQtia^'' 
lfeM>*8omenrilie,  at  Itogth  äfaru^%  issi^. 
"^^e  aW^ayjB.^leaväs'.Mich  äi  ?rarliet)L:'of 
'4ihinjg;8 te beidcmeat Üie last  inomeiit.?  < : 
-  - JuMfiiroge'todt'  /.j  .•-■..  ./-i", 

^^'  One  ^iroird  «loi^"  aaid  Qor aitio, : as  J^s 
hMid  Tdsted  xmtfae  lock  of  the'  idoot. 
'^'Hark  y&^r^ott  iReedni;  say  to  our  lu^e- 
Mtt9  very<  deär  odti^pondeote,  and  yoor 
cursed  female  gossips>  the  exact  state^of 
Ühe  ease  ^ ' Rothbwyv  Lea^e  the  plubtap 
läMte,'  -  ^leyhire^tthds,  and;  ishvtibbeify, 
Wfje^  liiJ^fKönäf ^ Piiflf's  pkrttic  hand  hi, 
4iil«iM  /  tübtt.  ^'It  -u  iiot'  iiecessa^  «« 
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in  a  horel.    Better  be  enried  tban  piäed, 
you  know," 

Julia  laid  her  band  earnestly  on  Somer- 
Tille^s  arm. — **  Do  not — oh,  do  not,  dear- 
est  brother,  again  repeat  tbat  false— false 
.maxim !  What  is  it  but,  in  other  words, 
to  say,  better  hang  out  false  colours — ^bet- 
ter'appear  what  you  are  not — better  lie, 
dieat,  and  deceive." 

•*  You  are  warm,  Julia.** 

*'  Ah,  Someryille !  had  others  not  been 
warm,  I  should  not  be  now  seekuig  an 
asylum  from  agonizing  recollection.  I 
should  not— oh  God !  oh  God  r 

She  held  her  hands  tightly  over  her 
thtobbing  temples. 

Horatio  approaehed  h^  with  a  look  <^ 
the  tenderest  pity. — "  My  beloved  sister ! 
did  I  not,  when  misfortune  blasted  the 
opening  promise  of  your  youth,  kneeling, 
take  an  oath  never  to  separate  my  destiny 
from  yours — to  supply  to  you  the  place 
of  &t]^er,  friend,  and  guardian  ?  I  now 
latify  tbat  oath,  in  the  presence  of  all  your 

VOL.  in.  F  sorrows. 
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smvows^  attesting,  as  its  witnesse^  your 
sufierings,  youth,  and  innoceneei  ,9Bd 
may  the  good  forsake  me.  in  tbia  lYorld, 
and  Heaven  abandon  me  in  the  next,  <m 
the  day  that  I  forget  thee,  Julia  T 

The  feelings  of  Horatio  Somerville  were 
ioipetuous,  as  his  heart  was  good ;  but  he 
had  a  buoyancy  and  elasticity  of  spirits 
that  prevented  any  subject,  höweyei:  paih)- 
ful,  from  long  depressing  bim.  Hid  sister 
Julia,  on  the  contrary,  but  scarcely  /enter- 
ed on  the  threshold  of  active  existence» 
had,  fbr  ever,  bidden  adieu  to  the  gaiety 
of  youth.  One  fearful  and  dread  calamity 
had  cast  a  black  cloud  over  her  täte  bvil- 
liant  prospects :  but  that  afflictiDn,  whidh 
ti^ould  have  crusfaed  a  meaner  spirit,  had 
^oiily  expanded  and  elevated  hers ;  it  pro- 
dUced  a  premature  but  rieh  develo^nent 
^  her  understanding  and  reasoning  fecpU 
ties. 

Julia  SomervUle  united  to  the  irnio* 
(bence^  modesty,  and  candour,  thatsuited 
herage,  the  soüdity  and  experiem»  of  a 

-i    •  •  ixiore 
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more  advanced  period.  Misfortune  Jbüd, 
to  her  eyes,  torn  off  the  mask  firom  the 
world's  gaudy  and  specious  allurements ; 
sbe  codld  already  judge  of  thuigs  as  they 
are,  and,  like  the  gifted  but  sad  Beepjoi 
Glenfinlas,  might  at  once  boast  a|id  la* 
raent  the  melancholy  privilege  of  eatima^ 
ing  the  present  an4  future  in  all  tb^ 
ilioqmf ul  reality .  Still  sbe  was  liabje ;  tp 
the  dpminion  of  strong  pasaions»  or  ratbttr 
strong  afiections,  the  only  passions  a  .wo» 
man  ought  to  know;  in  otber  wordis»  sbe 
was  still  accessible  to  thet  thriUs  dT  gritf 
and  joy :  and  Julia  posiiessed  beauty  td^ 
sweet  and  danga*ous  giftf  powerfiü  to.ex- 
dte  reciprocal  attachment,  but  not  to  pre- 
serve  it;  and  taste  to  discriminate  m^jL, 
and  applaud  it;  and  s^nsibility  to  weep  in 
agony  the  insufficiency  oi  all  those  en- 
dowments  to  defend  the  lac^irated  boso^i 
from  misfortune. 

Scarcely  were  they  settled  in  theur  new 
abode;  wha[i  Horatio  SpmerviUe  asked  bis 

F  2  sister. 
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ffibter»  smilingy  if  erery  thing  was  pre- 
par^  for  a  hostile  invasion  ? 

Julia  startedy  and  changed  colour. 
V  '^  Nay,  dear  girl,**  resumed  her  brother, 
•acflfectionately,  "  I  do  not  mean  that  we 
-tte  called  upon  to  examine  the  capabilities 
-if  the  höuse  for  sustaininga  siege.  The 
'•bäittery  of  teacups  and  saueers  was  all  I 
^feilluded  to;  for  it  will  certainly  not  be 
ibng  before  the  natiyes  come  down  upon 

•   ".f  flatter  myself,  on  the  contrary,"  Ju- 

iBä  jeplieii^  **  that  they  will  allow  us  a 

Ättle  Jbreathing  time." 

-^'^-  Julia  was  mistaken ;  and  the  hours  she 

•Wnployed,  by  her  brother's  recommenda- 

440^5  in  arranging  the  economy  of  the  tea- 

**able,  were  spent  in  a  strict  scrutiny  into 

the  visitnbility  of  the  new-cömers,  at  the 

'Itouse  of  a  lady  who,  from  the  decided 

superiority  of  her  birth,  fortune^  and  es- 

4abli^n>ent,  was  allpwed  to  take  the  lead 

^in  all  ntiatters  of  fashion  and  taste  at  Roth- 

buiy. 
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buij,  and  who  therefore  deserves  tbe 
ocHnpliment  of  being  ushered  in  at  the 
head  of  a  new  chapter. 


CHAPTER  II 


,  <'onscious  ofage,  she  recoüects -ber  youlb, 
And  tells>  not  always  with  an  eye  to  trath, 
Who  spfinnM  lier  waist,  and  who,  where'er  he  csuae, 
Scrawi'd  upon  glass  Miss  Brtdget's  lovely  naine; 
Who  stole  her  slipper,  fill'd  it  with  tokay, 
And  drauk  the  little  bumper  every  day. 

COMTPE».      T/utk.^ 

Miss  Rosilda  Ravenshawe  had  been;  in 
heryoutb,  acelebrated  beauty — was  the 
reigning  toast  of  the  clnhs,  the  belle  pf 
the  race-balls,  and  had,  in  the  commoii 
phrase,  "  refused  the  coiinty."  Besides 
sül  these  causes  for  self-consequence,  Miss 
Ravenshawe,  though  she  now  condescend«. 
ed  to  be  the  inhabitant  of  the  best  höuse 
in  Rothbury,  was  of  one  of  tlieold  coqnty 

F  3  families 
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ftmili^8<-^had  had  her  crddl^  röcked .  te* 
neath  the  roof  of  an  andent  hall»  jond 
Toamed,  in  childhood,  in  her  fiither^s  qMU 
cious  park.  For  these  advantages  she 
was  allovved  all  due  honour,  and  received 
that  deference  from  the  other  inhabitants 
of  the  town,  which  even  in  England»  cold, 
mercantile,  caiculating  England,  is  nev^ 
denied  to  birth,  when  accompanied  by 
fortune. 

It  may  be  supposed  tben  that  the  tioU 
alles  of  Rothbury  anxiously  awaited  Miss 
Ravenshawe's  fiat,  before  they  ventured  a 
definitive  opinion  on  the  strangers»  whose 
arrival,  manners,  and  habits,  had  already, 
tfcoitgh  so  little  known»  been  the  siibject 
of  infinite  tattl^,  gossip,  and  curioaty. 
A  party,  assembled  enpetit  comi^  ät  ber 
house,  Tentured  to  ask  the  hidy^s  opinicm 
c/£  the  new  inhabitants  of  the  Lodge.      • 

Owing  to  the  mutilated  report  mad6  by 
£er  &vburite  attendant»  Miss  Ravenshavire 
bad&llen  intb  the  egregious  mistake  of 
ifiipposibg  Jüüa  to  be  the  wife  of  Horatio ; 
^*;!i?i  :  and 
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and  sbe  replied,  in  oonsequenoe  c£  this  im- 
presiraön,  that,  by  wbat  she  heard^  Afn. 
äomervUle  must  be  a  very  eooentric, 
flighty,  odd  sort  of  persmi. 

^  In  the  first  place,''  said  Mrs.  Sander- 
flOD,  with  a  very  significant  nod  and  wink» 
^*  I  can  teil  you^  the  lady  you  call  Mrs. 
Somerville  is  not  Mr.  Somerville's  wife." 

**  Indeed  l^  said  Miss  Rosilda,  blushing 
as  young  ladies  blusb  at  fifty^'three,  and 
with  an  **  a-bem  !*'  wbieb  sbewed  her  ima* 
gination  had  outscampered  Mrs.  Sander* 
son's  intelligence  a  mile.  "  A-hem !  how 
diffiealt  it  is  to  judge  of  people !  Amelia, 
my  dear,*^  to  her  niece,  a  pretty,  interest- 
iügJooking  young  woman,  **  you  may  gd 
into  the  garden,  and  finish  oollecting  the 
berbs  ^r  your  scent  jar.  A-hem !  Fray 
theli,  Mrs.  Sanderson^  not  that  I  am  veify 
xiurioiis  to  be  informed»  who  may  she  be  ?^ 

•?  Hia  sister,"  replied  Mrs.  Sanderson, 
^th  the  i  most  perfect  sanffß-aid. 

Miss  Ravenshawe  hated  Mrs.  Sander- 
son  for  a  plebeian,  apd  Mrs.  SanderscHi 

F  4  hated 
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hated  Miss  Rav^isbawe  for  a  prude^  itid 
wis  never  happier  tfaan  when  she  had  tbus» 
as  she  used  Uontly  to  express  it»  put  the 
old  lady's  curiosity  upon  a  wrong  soent. 

^'  A-h^n  r  Said  Miss  Rosilda  Räven- 
shawe  again ;  but  this  was  an  a-bem  con-. 
gratulat<H7,  for  her  niece  Amelia»  wjio 
prrferred  hearing  something  niore  of  the 
gay  and  handsome  Horatio  to  cuUiUg-  of 
simples,  had,  notwithstanding  her  aunt's 
licenoe  to  depart,  as  the  Irish  say,  k^ 
never  mindin^  and  was  still  a  liaträeritp 
the  conversation. 

Mrs.  Sanderson  now  tumed  to  her 
daughters,  to  oonfirm  her  assertion,  that, 
by  what  litüe  she  had  heard  of  the  stran- 
gers, there  was  no  barm  in  them. 

The  four  Miss  Sandersons,  opening 
their  mouths  all  at  once,  like  a  nest-  c^ 
young  woodpeckers,  answered  to  the.  af- 
firmative in  chorus;  they  had  dined  in 
Company  with  Mr.  Somerville,  and  unanir 
mously  declared  hitn  to  be  an  exceedingly 
pleasant,  agreeable,   gentlemanly  young 

man 
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man-r-f-an  eulogium  wbich  tiiqr>  had,  aqpa- 
rately  and  coUectively»  bertowed  on  eyery 
young.  man  of  tbeir  aoquaintanoe,  irom 
the  first  day  of  their  introduction  intp  tlie 

WOTld. 

**  If  the  family  don't  tum  out  y&cy  sp- 
ciable»"  continued  Miss  Eliza  Safiderson, 
^  Tm  sure  it  will  be  no  &ult  pf  his;  bot 
the  sister»  Tm  told,  is  the  most  romantic 
absurd  creeter—«likes  nothing  but  taking 
long,  walks  in  the  oountry»  or  sits  at  home 
in  an  arbour,  with  natural  flowers  entwin- 
ed  in  her  hair.  But  I'm  sure  she  does  it 
for  effect,  and  to  be  reckoned  the  more 
remarkable.''  / 

"  Well,  if  she  does,"  replied  Miss  Ra- 
vensliawe,  **  she  is  only  in  search  of  ad- 
miration,  like  other  young  ladies." 

Miss  Eliza  feit  the  reproo^  blushed, 
and  was  silent. 

"  La,  now,"  said  Mrs*  Mapletoft,  the 
widow  of  the  late  rector  of  Rothbury,  "  it 
is  as  good  as  a  comedy,  as  my  Mr.  Maple- 
toft  used  to  say,  when  ladies  go  into  oodq- 

r  5  pany 


fiiiy<'witll'  <%dise'  htefldtieKSes  of  naCttral 
fleWfetk  ^Mt^.€iy^'md'i»iit  orte  qf  dtt* 
'^tii^etrr  Si'^'ä'wti^th  of  joMqiüts^  ste 
l^i  iaiid'b^n«  the  enä  of  this  ei^ik^, 
the  heat  of  the  roomjiad  blown  them'oat 
t»,  tbat  hist  hidad  löbbed»  ^  all  tlie  «W^Id, 
Bke  «  cAevottiv^e^/Hse,  flhid  itay  Mn''tfl^ 
^I^toft  Said  k  WAS  as  göod  as  ä  <eoitiiefi^'; 

mi^  tobesük^,  the  robtais  in  tte  i'ectiHjr 
11^  to  be  pretty  ietö^ed;  I  did  ti6t 
lite,  m  poor  Mr.  Mapletoft's  üiia^/ jvi  1 
itÖW  do, '  in  a  hovel.  Miss  Efiza •  Saiidä^- 
son,  did  I  ever  teil  ybu  höw  barbaroud^ 
I  was  used  by  Mr.  Liascelles,  tte  preseiit 
rector  of  Rothbury  ?** 

-'^'Öb  yes^  ma'am/  a  thousand  times,'* 
Miss  Eliza  had  a  gniat  mind  to  reply  ^Mfor 
sbe  had  noinditiation  to  hear  any  härm 
of\Mr.  Lascelles,  wboni  she  tboughY  (as 
she  did  two  or  three  otherg)  an  exceed- 
ii^ly  pledsant,  agreeable,  gentlemanly 
youfig  ifÄiK 

Ji^rs.'Ma^)etöft<h^  neverforgiven  Mi*. 
Lasceßfi,  for  höt  Com](>limefiting  her  with 

the 
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tbe  rectary-house  during  the  tenn  of  her 
natural  li£e^  and  oontenting  faunself  with 
adicty  lodging  in  the  town  of  Rothbury. 
E^rery  polite  and  humane  attention,  short 
of  that»  he  had  paid  the  widow  of  hla  pre« 
decettor;  but  there  is  no  reasoning  with 
aelfiahness  and  folly  when  united ;  and 
poor  Mrs.  Mapletoft  persisted  in  bewail- 
ing,  to  every  one  who  would  listen  to  her, 
the  barbarity  of  Mr»  Lasoelleg,  the  only 
thing  (except  her  own  weak  nerves)  wbich 
she  did  not  appear  indined  to  consider 
<<  as  good  BS  a  coinedy." 

How  differently  are  the  same  characters 
judged  by  difierent  persons!  Very  unlike 
the  pastor  biiefly  chara,cterized  in  the  first 
chapter,  of  all  the  visitors  that  paid  their 
OHnpliments  at  the  Lodge,  during  the  first 
weeks  of  the  arrival  of  the  strängen^ 
Adplphus  LasoeUes  was  the  only  one  who 
left  a  trace  upon  Julia's  mind.  He  was^ 
indeed,  rather  an  uncommon  being  to 
meet  in  a  remote  part  ofthe  country. 

It  is  when  Nature»  like  a  tired  painter, 

F  6  weary 
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weäry  of  repenting  tihe  same  insipid^' ifiü^ 
und,  or  aflfected  beadSi  indulges  in  a  ütiidyr 
that  she  produces  gudi  a  &oe  and  foim  as 
that  of  Lascelles.  But  hW'  prepossesriBg 
iEippearanoe  was  soon  forgotten»  iii^  the  inoie 
ihteresting  oontempkttion  of  the  worüi  and' 
dignity  that  emanated  from  tfae  tnind 
iHrithin ;  and  Horatio  and  Julia  dadi  ooii-j 
fessed  to  then^selves,  that  they  had  uok^f» 
a  long  time,  apent  an  hour  so  pleasäntly 
äs  that  passed  in  his  Company.  Erery 
sübgect  was  discussed — ^fiM*eign  eountrie^' 
tbe  surrounding  scenery,  books,  atauBe^ 
mentSy  Horatiö's  iniprovements,  and  the 
harp  of  Julia — ^nothing  came  amiss  taMr. 
Laseelles.  Hehadevidently  traveDed;and 
was  now,  at  eight-and-twenty,  oömfiMrt^ 
ably  settled  in  a  valuable  living*— «a  proc^ 
that  the  young  gentleman  must  either 
have  merk  or  interest,^perhaps  both^  Yet^ 
like  most  other  people,  this  paragoti  seera- 
ed  iiicHnad  to  quarrel  with  his  lot.  "Äs 
he  gave  Mr.  SomerVille  a  cordiäl  invita^ 
tiöii  to  Visit  him^  a  shade  of  discontent 

passed 
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pateed  «ver-his  beaiitiful  bnmv  ^>iul  ttnni. 
ing  Che  dewy  htUlmocy  of  ln8:«burkiudid 
eyes  upon  Julia — ^  I  womld  add.  anoChtf 
requeat,"  he  said — ''  but  to  what  ahauld  I 
aak  Misa  Somerville  ?  Unlike  the  neig^- 
bourhood  that  Surround  m^  deatitute  of 
evoy  endearing  tie,  I  poaaess  oompetenoe, 
but  bave  forfeited  felicitj ;  and,  like  the 
poor  aavage  boy  of  Aveyron,  may  repeat 
to  the  hollow  winds  to  which  I  liaten—r 
••  Alonel  Aloner 

There  was  something  in  thia  paiting 
apeech  so  very  unlike  the  common  forma 
of  fife,  that  it  would  have  bmrdered  on  the 
romantic,  if  not  the  ridiculous,  but  for  the 
look  of  intense  and  eamest  feieling*— the 
^roioe  of  thrilling  melody,  that  irresi&t^Uy 
fbund  their  passage  to  the  heart  Yet  Ju- 
lians reason  did  not  aasent  to  the  species  of 
coriosity  and  painful  interest  witb  whieh 
Mr.  Liaseelles*8  mysterioua  expressiona  ib* 
spired  her,  and  Horatio  rallied  her .  mpQt 
unmercifully  on  her  sympathy.-r-"  That  a 

young  parton  of  twenty-eight  d¥Hi}dw  ^ot 

have 
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Aofc^sbdi  an  ii!repamfate 

be^tiemoaned  in  tbe  tone-^T  Wertair  #r:%i 

-.^  We  oannot  judge  o£  peqdie^  t3l  jm 
afe  äoquaiiited  with  their  habhu^  .nuHi^ 
il^rs,**  mswered  Juliai  gravely .  ^*  AJtk',ß»- 
Mio4  woikUl  not  thase  be  liaUe  to  strangä 
eMtsre-  who  judged  ,^t>m'  cfn/bikard^  ^y^Pf^i 

In  her  own  mind  she  fouAd  plenty'.df 
ek!6tises  fo^  the  ;ap{mrentveeoentricil]t  of 
the  ämiaUe  reeloBe.  Retni^t  bare  bt^ 
a  disappointment»  er  be  might  be  R^bkeTi 
aAd  foßd  of  bdng  sditary  and  sufatimei 
ye^  HO — ^bis  last  words  did  not  inditeM 
tbät  he  was  satisfied  with  bis  lot.  Höw«- 
evWr,  one  must  not  apply  tbe.satne  itiki 
^  judgii^g  of  persons  in  the  gnsat  world^ 
^  persbns  tvbose  i  professionr  condeto^s 
ttiem  tö  retirement  .  It  was  veiy  nttntal 
tiiat  a  romantic  oountry  might  gUve  tbe 
initolbitänt  a  tendency  td  roinaiice«  ^  :^  .  .^ 
-  '  like'  most  kdies  wbo  bave  never  heen 

fifty 
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y  miles  from  town,  Julia  had  aeveral 
ating  prejudioes»  both  in  favour  of»  and 
unst  the  countiy.  Her  imagination 
IS  particularly  prepoesessed  on  the  sab- 
*t  of  the  North — the  land  of  poets  and 
dlars,  where  bards  sing  in  Clusters  like 
jlhtingales,  hy  every  bush,  and  where 
ch  mountain.  stream»  and  tarn,  invites 
poetic  inspration. 

These,  §nd  a  thousand  other  Gansidera> 
ms,  induced  her  to  judge  the  young 
ftor  favourably ;  and  she  experienced  a 
liosity,  not  unmixed  with  inquietude, 
devdop  the  füll  caus^  of  tbe  point  so 
•enstibly  enforced  by  the  language  of 
ft  eloquent  voioe  and  eye— ••  Alone! 
oöe!* 


CHAP. 


I||2  TAIJSS  >0F  A^TOÜHIST. 


>  ..:■•• ', 


'  i 


CHAPTER  III. 


No  place  is  ao  disagreeable  abd  uaunproviiig  as  a  cpuntrj 
tQwn.    I  should  like  to  divide  my  tirae  between  the 

'  ^town  and  conntry;  in  a  lone  hoofle^  with  the  basiness  of 
fimning  and  planting,  where  my.miiid  might  gaio  itrength 
by  solitary  musing;  and  in  a  metropolis»  to  rub  off  the 
rast  of  thought,  and  poiish  the  taste  whith  the  contem- 

'    platiou  of  natiire  bad  rendered  jnst  and  coirect« 

Leiters  <m  Non»ay, 

Julia  and  Horatio  Somerville  were  born 
to  the  expectation  of  almost^boundless 
>¥ealtb;  but  as  Horatio  was  one  of  that 
spirited  class  of  beings  who  think  eveiy 
man  should  have  some  serious  object  of 
occupation»  he  had  made  choice  of  the 
profession  of  the  law.  An  unexpected 
Crash  had  reduoed  him  from  opulence  to 
mediocrity,  impaired  his  interest,  and,  di- 
minished  the  number  of  his  friends ;  and 
a  misfortune  of  a  much  more  afiecting  na- 
/  ture 
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ture  that  succeeded  gave  him  a  tempamy 
disgust  to  sodety ;  still  he  resdved  to  fiil- 
low  up  his  profession ;  and,  as  bis  prospeota 
in  London  were  not  so  flatteriug  as  they 
had  been»  he  proposed  to  his  sistar  the 
idea  of  practising  for  a  year  or  two  in  tt^e 
oountry. 

Of  this  she  bighly  approved ;  and  Ho« 
ratio  prooeeded  to  open  his  plan  to  her.-^ 
**  The  mart  for  talent,  a^  well  as  wealtb, 
seems  at  this  moment  overstocked,";  he 
Said ;  ^  bat  the  instant  a  favourable  open- 
ing  presents,  'tis  easy  to  shift  the  soene. 
MeanwhUe,  what  a  mueh  more  important 
personage  is  a  barrister  practising  in  the 
country,  sarrounded  by  Uttle  attomeys  (I 
beg  perdoii,  solidtors)  than  a  briefless 
youi^  lawyer  in  London»  edipsed  and 
lost  amid  the  constellation  of  talents  in 
Westnoiinster  Hall !  CsBsar  at  the  foot  of 
the  Alps»  instead  of  the  secoqd  man  in 
Rome — hey,  Julia  ?  Better  be  envied 
than  ■  but  I  had  forgot,  that's  not  yoür 
maxim/'    Obsfsrving  the  shade  of  penr 

siveness 
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sirenets  that  gathered  ön  lier  brow«*^'^fior 
dider  üp,  inj  .Julia !  put  on  your  gqgiByif 
bat»  and  loök  killing»  for  this  i^  fcbe  houii 
for  bisfaop  Ansekn's  tomb.'' 

Tbis  wa«  an  appointment  with  Mr; 
Lascelles,  who  was  *'  a  däb  at  antiquitie^^ 
as  Mrs.  Mapletofl  phrased  it,  to.  shew^ 
tfaem  a  mbnumeiit  o£  curiouci  Säxon-  ar- 
chitecture  in :  bis  parish-^chtircht: '  JÜH» 
tbey  had  examined  it,  Adölpbua  persüäÜ- 
^tbemto  tum  their  Steps  tdwirds  the 
rectory  to  resrt.  Julia  was  never  mdve 
agreeably  sutprisied  in  ber  Ufa  AU  tfie 
embellisbments  the  Ijodgd  shauld  liate 
bad,  were  to  be  found  at  **  Ivied  Poedi Vf 
and  tbe  approk^  to  it  inofre're8emblad''e 
gentlcfman's  pleäsure-groünd  tban  an  bofm^ 
ble  parscniage.  As  they  entered  tbe  hottM( 
ä'beautiful  little  girl,  between  two  and 
three  years  öldj  tottered  out  tö  meet  Äfe 
rector,  and  säluted  bim  witb  tbe  endearii]|g[ 
appellation  öf  ♦  papa  !'*  -    rl 

■•■^  Ab,  Celestina T  cried  Lascellei^  anül 
darting  forwärd^  caugbt  her  in  bis  änna. 

Tben 
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Tben  tuming  toward«  Julia,  with  the 
bvely  child — **  Will  you  allow  me  (KHne- 
times,**  be  said,  "  to  bring  my  litüe  girl 
witb  me  to  the  Lodge  ?  sbe  is  possessed 
(^inteliigencefar  beyond  her  age." 

Encouraged  by  the  strangers,  the  litde 
^l  began  now  to  prattle  ireely.  The 
naooe  of  **  dear  mamma,''  of  *^  mamma 
wfaa  was  gone  away,"  frequently  escaped 
her  infäntine  Ups,  and  every  time  a  shade 
of  the  deepest  sadness  clouded  the  fine 
biow  of  Adolphus.  Herempäs  a  rüsh  of 
iieir  ideas  {  Mr»  Laecelles  a  married  man ! 
i^nidower — so  young! — already  doomed 
tto  «mouni  the  dissevered  ties  of  life^ 
There  wa^  nothing  Very  wonderful  in  all 
^  r  y^t,  amidst  all  her  ecHijectures  re> 
ipeeting  hi&  melaneholy  exiH-essions,  this 
ifanplp  and  natural  Solution  had  never 
öocumed  to  Julia.  He  was  so  young  and 
handsome,  she  had  at  once  assumed  it  as  a 
&ct  that  he  was  a  bachelor. 

^  I  antieipate,  with  a  mixture  of  pain 
and  pleasure,  the  time/'  said  Lascelles, 

speaking 
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speaking  to  Somerville,  ^  that  I  shall  be 
obliged  to  send  this  girl  to  school ;  of  pain, 
because  I  shall  lose  the  solace  of  my  exist«* 
ence-— of  pleasure,  because  the  sooner  she 
is  put  under  the  tuition  of  persons  of  her 
own  sex  the  betten** 

•*  Poor  littie  thing !"  said  Julia.  •*  Wül 
you  not  often  come  to  see  me,  Celestina?" 

••  Teil  the  lady  you  will/'  eried  Adol- 
phus ;  and  added,  in  a  lower  tone— ^^  Poor 
innocent !  she  must  early  leam  the  art  g( 
making  friends." 

He  bent  over  her  to  conceal  bis  emotion 
as  he  spoke ;  and,  as  the  fine  countenluioe 
of  the  young  parent  was  approached,  in 
touching  sadness,  tp  the  unfonned.  yet 
beautiful  features  of  the  innocent  child, 
Julia  oontemplated  a  spectade  the  most 
dangerous  to  the  mind  of  sensibility — an 
amiable  being  indulging  in  the  sweetest 
and  kindest,affections  of  our  nature. 

Miss  Somerville  no  longer  wondered  at 
the  research  and  studied  elegance  of  every 
thing  at  Ivied  Porch.    A  female  band 

had 
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had  been  there,  tbough  that  hand  was  now 
oold,  and  the  female  could  surely  not  be 
of  a  common  stamp  who  had  been  the 
chosen  oompanion  of  Lascelles ! 

Some  trifling  decorations,  which  stUl 
adorned  the  room,  Struck  her  as  baving 
certainly  been  a  lady's  work ;  and  in  pass- 
ing  through  an  anti-room,  on  leaving  the 
hotise,  she  remarked  a  very  fine  painting 
in  oil,  representing  a  young  lady  of  un- 
common  beauty.  These  were  then  the 
features  that  had  fascinated  Lascelles! 
Next  to  the  picture  hung  a  glass,  and  Julia 
could  not  help  acknowledging  the  face, 
though  lovely,  was  inferior  to  that  the 
glass  reflected. 

Ueyer  did  she  bestow  more  care  than 
that  night  in  adorning  those  beautiful  fea- 
tures. She  was  to  spend  the  evening  by 
invitation  at  Miss  Ravenshawe's ;  and  as  it 
was  understood  all  Rothbury  would  be 
there,  no  doubt  such  an  important  per- 
sonage  as  the  rector  would  not  be  omitted. 

Julia  had  miscalculated ;  no  such  per- 

son 
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8on  as  the  rector  of  Rothbury  was  aq- 
«»unced;  if  quantity,  fapwever,  inigbt\be 
aocepted  in  p}ace  of  quality,  there  was 
Company  enougb.  As  usiial,  the  men  gQt 
into  a  knot, .  discussing  politics  and  agri- 
oulture ;  the  women  tsjked  of  tjbe  markets 
and  the  pricfe  of  washing.  Wie  must 
ekqeipt  the  lady  <rf  ^the  house  hersdf, 
Miss  Rosilda  Ravenshawe.  Afier  passing 
through  all  the  gradations  of  a  beauty^  a 
fine»  aiKl  an  elegant  woman,  Miss  Raven- 
sbawe  had,  at  length,  much  to  her  own 
edification,  and  the  dismay  <^;har  well- 
wishers  and  friends,  settled  into  a  ^^  superior 
worqan;'').that  is  to  say^  sheread  nönebut 
the  driest  books  of  morality  and  bistory, 
loaded  her  shelves  and  her  memoiy  with 
ßicts  frpm  which  she  knew  not  how  to  de- 
diice  inferenees,  and  browbeat  tbose  whp, 
po$sessed  of  more  candour  and  9s  mn^ 
intellect^  bonestly  avqwed  the  pleasufe 
they  took  in  a  more  amusing  species  pf 
reading.  This  dispute  she  was  now  cany- 
ing  on  with  a  Miss  Neltborpe-r«  Uttle 

lady, 
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lady,  very  much  deforme^.;  bvt»  like 
loatiy  seiisiible,  deformed  women»  remaric- 
ably  pleasänt,  conversable,  dnd  good*hu- 
moorod«  Miss  Nelthorpe  had  bujt  on^ 
fiiibleHran  overw^ning  partiality  to  the 
Frendi  language,  wbich,  as  it  was  not  a 
MioA  aäcording  to  knowledge,  often  betray^ 
cdlier  into  blunders,  less  creditable  to  her- 
seif than  amuiing  to  her  hearers. 
.  Notwithstanding  her  lame  French^  the 
Utile  lady  had  evideDtly  the  better  of  the 
vgnxnetit,  when,  just  as  her  adversary 
was  beginning  to  eviuce  that  sign  of 
weakness,  a  degree  öf  asperity^  Miss  Nel- 
thorpe gave  up  with  agood-humour  that 
did  honour  to  her  cause,  and  left  Miss  Rar 
venshawe  in  imaginary  possessiop  (^  the 
▼ictooy.  . 

.:As  &r  the  younger  ladiei;,  tfaey  were 

engaged  in  the  usual  wayi-rtrying  tQ  a*^ 

teact  the  few  men  that  w«re:  ßttractqble 

fajr  the  approved  recipes» .  . 

£Ii2a  Sanderson  was  laughing,  toßi^g 

her;head  about,  and»  with  all  the.  iog^m^t^ 
.    :>  in 
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in  her  power,  ^*  affecting  to  be  unaffected«^' 
Mary,  on  the  coDtrary^  was  trying  to  be  ft 
languishing  beauty.  Jane  had  given  up 
the  point,  and  was  leaming,  undcnr  Miss 
Ravenshawe,  to  be  "  a  very  superior  youiig 
woman."  As  for  the  fourth  Sandersoii, 
-£3eanor,  I  know  not  how  to  describe  ber, 
cfxoept  by  saying  tbat  she  was  reckoned^a 
notable  proser,  even  at  Rotfabury. 

From  this  variety  of  folly  and  inamty, 
it  was  refreshing  to  tum  to  the  nieoe  of 
Miss  Ravenshawe — the  young  lady  who 
did  the  honours  of  the  house. 

The  honourable  Amelia  de  Ross  was 
the  third  child  of  a  very  numerous  fiimily 
t)f  brothers  and  sisters;  her  mother  was 
sister  to  Miss  Ravenshawe;  and  her  ü^ 
ther,  viscount  Lulworth,  a  nobleman  of 
that  county,  more  ^distinguished  for  birth 
thaii  fortune,  h^d  acoeded  to  her.  aunt's 
eamest  en treaty,  that  she  might  entirely 
bring  her  up,  in  (xnisideraticm  of  the  large 
ikMikiie  it  was  in  Miss  Ravenshawe's 
|iO«ri^rtöleaveher:  but  in  this  bis  lord* 

* 

ship 
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•lA^appeared  to  have  sacrifieed fte iia|^ 

.^^111688  et  bis  tiimd  and  intorettiDg  ^li 

There  was  a  «tertineBs  in   Miss  Bttven- 

shawe^s  mamier  tewards  her,   that  gave 

tiie  idea  t)f  SRNtie^ng  mefie  than  ludutual 

we^^edty%  atid  tliis  idaa  was  oonfirmed  bf 

the  fearfcd-^be  aknostndirinkiBg  terror  of 

-ibe  mefoe,  whenever  «bfiged  to  answer  or 

address  ber  «ant.    In  other  nespects,  .ei^erjr 

:tbiqg  in  the  deportoient  of  Aneiia  denot- 

ed  the  superiority  of  ber  fairth  and  bBeed- 

ing,  at  the  same  time  th8t;1iiis  invoiantary 

«Q^ricriCj  was  teni|MRed  bjr  the  most 

^rinniiig  jpfiafaillty  and  grace. 

J«1b  loolfied  at  her  with  feeltdgs  of  ip- 
lenstiJble  indination  and  sympatby.  Ame^ 
tia  JUe  J&M9  was  the  seeond  heing  xohoft 
presence  lefi  some  traee  on  her  mmd  sitlee 
^  mrrivtd  (U  BotUmry. 

Notwithstandmg  it  was  entivened  1^ 
lArtlie  noiaeand  nonsense  of  a  round  table» 
4lie  «mmHg  |»68ed  off  bnt  heayily-~an  aCr 
cüent  whicb  was  attributed  by  JulU  to 
tbe  dbte^ice  <of  Lascelks  -,  and  hy'  Mm 

TiiOL,  III.  ö  Eliza 
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£li2a;Sanderson,  to  that  of  a  certain  Mr. 
.{Tom  Birkit,  without  whöm  she  asserted 
^no  porty^  could  be  amusing. 
.    «  A»d  who  is  Mr.  Tom  Birkit?" 

EUza  dedared  fae  was  an  exceedingly 
pleasant^  agreeable,   gentlemanly  young 
man;  very  entertaining,  and-    ■ 
^  ^\  He  is  a  practising  attorney  at  Roth- 
faury,"  added  poor  literal  Eleanor. 

^  Pshaw !"  Said  Eliza ;  "  he  only  {Nfac- 
tises  for  bis  amusement.-' 

^  For  bis  amusetnent  T 
^  "  True,  upon  my  credit !  Why,  Lord 
bless  you !  he  is  the  eldest  son  of  Mr.  Bir- 
kit,  of  Bear  Hall  (the  graceless  squire  al- 
luded  to  in  the  first  chapter),  and  will 
have  a  matter  of  three  thousand  a-year 
when  his  father  dies.'* 

"  A  gentleman  of  fortune  to  breed  up 
his  eldest  son  an  attorney !" 
.  «  That's  old  Mr.  Birkit's  whim.  Says 
it's  the  best  way  to  teach  Tom  tö  look  af- 
tör  his  property.  A  sad  man  old  Mr.  Bir* 
kit— I  mean  a  very  gay  man.    Shocking, 

.  isn't 
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isn't  it  at  his  time  of  life?  Keeps  his  son 
upon  a  miserable  shabby  allowanjoe.  But 
Mr.  Tom  Birkit  has  very  good  prospects, 
you  see;  and  his  father  may  break  his 
neck»  you  know,  from  one  day  to  an- 
other.** 

Strange  perversion  of  language,  wliere 
ttae  words  gay  and  sad  are  used  to  convey 
similar  ideas,  and  a  man's  good  prospects 
<X)nsist  in  his  father's  breaking  his  neck! 

^  Hush  i  The  ccxiqaering  hero  comes  T 
Said  Mary,  changing  colour,  and  lajring 
her  arm  upon  Eliza's. 

Enter  Mr.  Tom  Birkit. 

The  ladies  who  were  in  love  with  him 
might  safely  sing, 

*'  Noy  'twfis  neither  shape  nor  feature 
Made  me  own  your  sovereign  sway.^ 

It  was  his  mind  then— thie  charmls  of 
his  elegant  raillery  and  wbll-iurhed  com- 
pliments  that  deli^hted  them. 

Tom  Birkit  was  not  only  reckoned  cle- 
ver in  his  profession,  but,  dutirig  his  pre- 
*        *^  G  2  vious 
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viouB  studies,  had  leceived  i^plattle  «fiir 
Jus  Uteraiy  eompositioiiB  b^th  m  ^vme 
aod  profie.  But  bome  hid  qioiied  stt;  .«ee- 
jng  nothing  but  «xomples  of  radenMs  tmi 
iU  mannen  tbeie,  be  had  reeoune  to  boofa 
for  Information^  and  unfortunately  piokid 
4ip  tomewbere,  that  woimeii  were  nefiar  to 
fae  <ap|iroached  witb  tte  lAOgiuige  of  lemii^ 
ingt)r«enBe.  No  w  v(4iat  to  aufastitule  üir 
thia  Tom  did  not  «xädfy  iaiow;  ke  d»- 
termined,  however,  tücommenoe  degant 
trifler,  and  alwajra  addrased  tben  «sidtt« 
string  of  the  most  abatinl  imperturendtt 
memory  or  im^ination  could  sug^t. 
**  Mistaking  raälery  for  railHig»''  jie  in- 
verted  lord  Cbesterfield's  mk,  md  atiaäk^ 
ed,  with  bis  rüde  scalping-knife,  tbe  real 
defects,  m^mtd  and  corporeal,  of  bb  friends. 
Observing  all  tbe  females  on  tbe  radc 
of  4BX{)ectation  for  bis  notice,  Mi;.  Ibm 
Birkit  loo)^fd^  roiuid  bio^  with  the?  moß^ 
condescendiqg  uweetneas^^  wb9^^boul4 
say—- "  Patii^ce !,  I  will  address  70a  ^  in 
tum;"  andi^ii  b^an--«-^' Ha,  MrsL  San« 
:,      "  derson ! 


I 


i^oem !  afHy  wonderfol  new  di$ooveries  in 
[uraselseeimig;?  How  I  long  for  a  lecture 
tm  praeticai  economy !  Motber  Mapletoft, 
are  you  for  a  rubber?  Hope  you  hntrt 
tafeen  eare  to  fÜl  yoirr  poekets  as  fhll  as 
otoät  cjf  bad  silier.  Miss  Nelthorpe  and 
Miss  SäHderson  to^td^!  Miss  Nel* 
tborpe,  the  zigzag  lightnings  of  yoor  eye» 
mt  onty  to  be  equcäted  by  tlie  tortnous 
biaaties  c^"  yonr  mien,  whicft,  altogetber, 
h»f«,  pat  my  poor  heart  in.  a  State  of  the 

^  Hbw  entertainring  Mr.  Tom  Birkit  is 
AU  eveRHfg  !*  wMspered  aB  tlie  lodies  at 
cmce;  **  how  delightful,   but  how  satiii- 

•Ifh  Tbrn^  BSrkit  resumeA— *'  Misa  Elea- 
norBmäecsoth  I  ai»  crediUy  informed 
jmi  are  the  autbor  of  the  acfortic  in  the 
last  Lady^s  Magasfim^  tbat  was  so  aniver« 
s4^  admured  by  ai)  good  judges."^      * 

^  They,  m,  }cou  are  misinformed^'^  said 
Eleanor,  eager  to  justify  herseif»   ^  I  ypm^ 
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der  how  any  body  oould  say  such  a  i^oiig  \ 
I  never  wrote  a  Une  of  poetry  in  mV  li&, 

done.** 

**  Oh,  of  course  you  will  deny  it ;  bftk: 
I  know  better;  and  so  I  left  my  best  eonir: 
pliments  with  the  publisher — fait  Prosy 
the  poet.** 

The  laugh  tbat  was  produeed  by .  this 
unexpected  termination  to  the  ootqpli*' 
ment  enoouraged  Mr.  Birkit  to  anotbar! 
essay. — ''  Miss  Eliza,**  he  said,  turning 
abruptly  towards  the  expeetant  fair^  ^*  ymi 
were  very  much  admired  last  night,  buro, 
my  wigr 

Eliza  simpered  at  this  confirmation^  0^ 
her  cbarms,  and  Tom  Birkit  added^— 
"  We  talked  of  nothing  eise  after  you 
were  gone,  bum  my  wig !  and  do  you 
know  what  was  the  general  opinioti  ?**  *  *  i 

**  What  was  it  ?*'  asked  Ellza,  »niling^ 
and  lcx)king  up  in  bis  fac^  fuU  of  pleäsed 

expectation. 

"Why, 
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*^  Why,  that  you  put  on  a  deal  too 
mach  rouge — and  injudiciousljr  toa  Vo* 
ted  nem.  can.  bum  my  wigP' 

This  giving  a  disobliging  tum  to  exf- 
pected  flattery,  was  one  spedes  of  wit  in 
which  Mr.  Birkit  excelled.  Eliza's  fair 
rivals»  delighted  with  the  mortifying 
check  he  had  given  her  vanity,  when 
most  elate,  emulously  encouraged  him  to 
fresh  eBiorts,  by  such  exclamations  as  these 
— "  Oh,  you  amusing  wretch !  how  in- 
supportably  severe!"  While  poor  Mrs. 
Mapletoft  deelared,  with  tears  in  her  eyes, 
it  was  as  good.  as  a  comedy  to  hear  him. 

Mr.  Tom  Birkit  having  acted  lady's 
man  for  a  suffident  space  of  time  not  to 
be  accused  of  neglecting  them,  now  en- 
tered into  oonversation  with  Somerville; 
and,  no  longer  tormented  by  a  mistaken 
wish  to  shine,  displayed,  to  bis  astonish^ 
ment,  considerable  Information  and  good 
sense. 

At  supper,  however,  the  fiends  of  va- 
nity  and  bad  taste  resumed  their  empire 

G  4  over 


m  täzjss  or  A  Towan^ 

aver  l&sk  Hxvrhg  -exbauifecd  biai  mttU 
dsnis  OD  tbe  coinpeny»  ht  attackacL^tiie 
inanimate  ornämeoty.  S&vecting  fanreyüi^ 
^B96  towards  a.  maanve  silsvar  epergntt  in 
the  middle  of  tke  tabkt— ^  Abo^  mQr  tkk 
acqnaUitanQe  r  be  erted^  ^  hqrir  atoiljpf/ 
nK)reUiinnr  and  solar  revK^liiiaiBtf  arc' jnir 
d^ned  to  witnessour  Aftic  anemhlagbäf. 

*'  The  oroaMcfiits  migbt  be»  g^  ft  aüwur 
fasbiad,"  satdf  Miss  Ravensiia^ine^  wfeui'jqgi 
*^  buft  they  are  of  that  gort,  Mr.  T<Mi  Bli^ 
ki^  whleb  i^erive  a  merit  tttm  antiqüitf,*^; 

Tbi^allcrded  fo  fbeir  ?epr^Qtingf  tkii^ 
cre^t  and  arm9  of  bey  fitmäy. 

"She  hint  bid  tbe  iend  lor  a  Utile,  «d 
tbe  eömpany  broke  tip  witboirt  Mr.  'DMtf 
Birkir^  baving  läaiicbed  matiy  fnore^  ab^ 
surditied  among  tbem. 

Tbe  ne^t  doy  Miss  Ketlborpe  was  aitiottgf 
JoiKäl»  earliest  vlsitiors.  She  vmmeäkiüfy 
attacked  her  witb— ^  Weft,  bow  do  yoo 
like  the  neighbours  ?""  This  was  too  gCM^ 
ral  a  question;  sbe  tbe»  reduoed  ifc  to>— 
'^  How  did  yoa  like  tbe  pMt}r  last  nj^^i^ 

and. 


an^  lastiy,  to  tibe  simple  praposhioii-^ 
«Hoir  do  yoa  Kldi^  Mf.  Tom  Birldtr 
^  I  tldkdc  1k  luoi  ananoir  esciipe  of  ^^ 

^  There  ymt  am  tnlstdcen.  Tom  haar 
boCti  tetkse  md  ttiksnts;  and  notwithsiand-» 
mgf  tbe  pro^giouf  pakis  he  takee  ta  aup* 
pfov  €very  ifidicsation  ef  tbem  m  fenoale 
flooety,  little  giiimaertngs  wäl  ncm^  and 
tiM»  break  Ibttk  AU  the  haUocinationfli 
af  whkili  yoti  vere  an  äu^tor  hat  nigfat^ 
were  puvdbr  by  way  of  making  tfae  agree^ 
dbia  to  die  ladie&'* 

^  A  raoit  deplocable  wi^,  in  my  opi- 


irion.'' 


^  Kot  if  ytm  jud^  by  the  auccess. 
Seven  oot  of  Hie  dozeii  tbai  snnfMiDded 
dK  tatde  are  ia  kwe  witk  him;  and  tbe 
ckör  creatinresF  acer  really  iM>  %noKaat  cif'tb^ 
UnntB  of  gentieaianlike  laüfery  and  legi)^ 
tinnfte  pteasantzy,  tJxit  ihey  strive  wli^ 
shall  imott  efleetoalLy  enonirage  titln  kr. 
bis  &üy.  In  short,  to  appear  a  sensible 
vtaJ^  he  <mlf  mjuiUBS  a  sensible  auditory^ 
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and  the  oonversation  in  whidi  he  usudty 
indulges  is  the'äeverest  satire  upon  fhe 
taste  of  tibe  ladiea  fae  addresses.  Hehr  rüde 
he  was  to  poor  Mrs.  Sandersoii!  But 
what  be  said  was  trüe  enough.  You  must 
know,"  lowering  her  voice,  "  sbe  is  ajjor 
ravantr — we  presume  Miss  Neltbovpe 
meant  a  parvenue — ^*  she  wa£i  a  butch€^» 
daughter;  and  an  äceurate  observer  may 
still  see  something  very  buieherly  abaut 
her^  Then  there  is  Mrs*  Mapletoft^thät 
is  another  poraüanf»  as  you  nÄy  plainly 
See,  poor  woman !  the  moment  she  opcm 
her  mouth.  Now  Mr.  Tom  Birkit  is  fer 
from  being  aparavant,  but  he  is '' 

"  He  is,  I  take  it,  ah  enchanted,  if  not 
enchanting  knight,"  said  Julia,  ^'  wha  is 
under  a  vow  not  to  speak  a  word  of  sense 
in  the  presence  of  the  ladies,  or,  like  the 
monster  in  '  Beauty  and  the  Beast,'  oom« 
pelled,  by  a  maleficent  fairy,  to  eonoeal 
that  he  has  common  understanding.'' 

**  Oest  Selon,*'  answered  Miss  Nelthorpe, 
Qfieaning  cela  se  peut.    '*  Th^i  there  is 

the 


thß  flower  of  the  flock-*I  mean  tiie  ptttw 
of  it— the  divine  little  divine^  Mr.  Adol- 
phu8  Lascellea;  fae  is  not  a  paravant  nd* 
iher,  bat,  on  the  oontrary^  iEi  mort  diarm- 
ing;  handsome,  agreeahle  young  man«- 
well-bom  and  well-b^ ;  but  then  there  h 
a  dark  shadc     ■  ■'' 

Miss  Nelthorpe  sighed,  shöok  her  head^ 
Icx&ed  very  mysterious,  and  was  prepar- 
mg  to  speak  more  fiilly,  when  a  thundeN 
ing  rap  at  the  door  announced  Mrs.  San- 
denan  and  her  four  daughters ;  and  Julki^ 
however  unwfllingly,  was  obliged  to  fore- 
go  any  hope  of  farther  explanation  re- 
specting  the  mtei^ting  being  who  had 
alone  been  able  to  awaken  any  curiosity 
in  her  mind. 

^  My  dear  Mrs.  Sanderson,"  said  Miss 
Nehhorpe»  rising  to  meet  the  *  butcherly 
lady/  •*  I  hope  you  caught  no  cold  last 
night.  I  never  saw  Miss  Eliza  look  more 
divinely.  Mr.  Tom  Birkit  is  quite  smit- 
ten ;  that  is  piain,  poor  man !  Miss  Jane» 
what  new  book  are  you  reading  ?    I  hope, 

G  6  Eleanor, 
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BkMMrgr^Kiit;  iMvaxtM.  fbiBg^ften  yoiMmt 
t4  Wh  .MB  hmiß  umketÜMb  ^^t^^jj^tß^ 

t3*:»itte^^Ä?^ •  •  -.:.  r-jnr; 

'^  How  shockingly  defyaiMA.  ^ptioicl/Sb». 

.  :l  would  iK>t  fae  )mf^  sa;i^  bngbt:|^MH 
n/wi^  "!Är  Mwr^  Ami  I.  cank  wyvT  jr?; 

''  l  henrer  sce?  räooktd  Miai  IMdbc^fftr  aiidl 
i;qpTigkli7MasK  Ravenflhftwe  to^ttberj^  withpf 
out  beiDg  cemHidediO^  wi  ütaikti  tatflikis^ 
wkklr  bas  foE  ha  txkfe; '  iZ  Tbi-tme  ü  Ikfitf 
to:'  .1      j    :; 

JbL  fim  cooineelbd  ttea^  a»  in  tocn  ex- 
tei»if^  oitdes^  thenr  was  atpfeevailng  pm»^. 
ösglk  of  S!el£*C9stfit»i^  wbwb  vnaieerery  entmii 
tfi^ßiiii^h  af  pastjatljT  opo»^  a^  pav  witb  tlier 
ces^,  imagJH^tIiai]Witlv^adistmgui«kc«|l^ 
SQRM  peculiar  advanta^.  . 

Miiss  Nekh€Ep^'s<fig^Mt  w«iiiaiwtaBittta^ 

her 


iniigüififun t  f&aojm  m  th0siMaet|F^  BMb 

SfiMNettlMMqpe  adopted  thi»  0ME^  €f 

ta ^biliBgui^  her  fiKuatlta  «kc^)(r^f-dMw 

liinel£  dio  00Ba4e||p8e^aidetstttiidii]K 

Mias  i(Meii6hiwe&      JAm  .  Ratiei»8hAtM| 

ÜMMglifc  tkyot  ümJiySiom  vhkb  die  imk 
dMeeHdiwl  placfd  hec  üiffioieBtiiy  tb^aiPte 
aBr  thca»  irith  tyjwm  she  aa(W)<k 
Mwy  ftuMiHnoit  tbtei^  tbe  ftae-  faifl%f^ 
(tf  i^kb  9bA  waft  ther  piiMU«  ga^e  W« 
tlumg^ai  i^briaR^  ai  iM<^  m^Qia^  siA^^ 
claim  to  ccmsideration  and  respect.  Maiy 
and^Eliza  Sanders(»i,  without  caring  for  a 
few  slights  from  the  two  well-bom  and  el- 
derly  spinsters,  were  satisfied  with  their 
obvious  superiority  in  the  real  adyantage9 
of  youth  and  beauty .  It  was  difficult  to 
say  what  Mrs.  Mapletoft  was  proud  of,  for 

she 


dhe  wn  vtdgar,  aiiterate,  and  pow;  but' 
ishe  had  at  kngth  fimnd  eonsolätion  in  db- 
<bvering  that  l^r  health  was  pe<niliarly- 
ddicate,  and  her  nerves  excemvely  weak» 
Which,  together  with  Jier  standing  quarrel 
with  Mr.  Lascelles^  gave  her  oocupation 
snifficient  to  cheat  tlie  long  winter  even« 
ihgs:  bedides  her  grievanoes,  tbere  were 
48  many  heartbummgs  as  there  were  per* 
sons  in  Rothbury.  Miss  Ravenshawe  and 
MissNelthorpe^  though  they  kept  up  a 
decent  appearanoe,  hated  each  other  hear*^ 
tily,  for  a  cause  tbat  shall  appear  in  the 
sequeL  The  pride  o£  lord  Lulworth  and 
&mily  had  revolted  all  his  neighbours; 
and  those  neighbours  only  joined  with  his 
IcMrdship  in  pioüsly  hating  the  rector. 


o  ^.  CHAP- 


r    •       1     .».i-^     ,,'i«^     '■  ,/'      .     ■    ■'       '  '  .'r 
^ .        r ,  Sovthet's  7%a/a5a. 

OME  morDÜ\g  Juli^  foun4>  ujp<3p  tnejtirewkn 
ftrf>table,,a^noW  sfifj^^  qo|;: 

the  followin  jT  words  r-— - 


*V£ug<^nie  Coquelicot, ,  just  ire- 
tumed  from. Paris,  annoi^nces  to  the  no- 
&/!^^e  of  Rothbury,  that  she  has  hcoiight 
with  her  an  assortment  of  millinery  and 
dresses,  which  she  trusts  will  entitle  her 
to  a  continuauce  of  their  fitvoürs,  and 
which  may  be  viewed  at  her  Maga!d^\de 
Modes  on  Wednesday  tiext.'^ 

'         ■  .  •        3 

■    ■      '  % 

4 

However 
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However  unusual  ihe  ^leiiomeiioii  of 
a  Frendi  millmer  in  the  wüds  of  Cum- 
beilandy  JuBa  feit  no  anxiety  to  obey  ber 
summons;  and  tha  note:  «idits  oontents 
would  scxm  haye-  heat  fergot,  but  €ofr  a 
Visit  fix>in  her  kind  and  oflSdous  ütüe 
fiiendy  Miss  Ncäbtfaovpe^  wha  cam^  a  few 
days  aftefwaids,  to  wrge-her  to  go  and  see 
what  was  to  be  seen^  assuring  her,  that  it 
was  always  the  customat  Rotht^iuy  ^ 
flock  to  madiame  CoqueGcof  s^  the  momebt 
ibat,  äff  er  any  of  her  söudisant  transiiia-; 
rine  excuräbns,  she  made  her  resqfypeAiv 
ance  among  them.  Anxndingly  the  two 
ladies  set  out 

This  temple  of  &shion  t^as  easily  dis- 
tuiguished^  by  Üie  name  of  the  öwnef 
over  the  dbor,  in  gold  letters  of  uneom- 
mon  gauduiess  and  siz^  to  which  were 
xnost  judidously  added  the  words,  **ßvm 
Vzn%^  the  &ir  owner  having  never  been 
at  Paris  in  the  oourse  of  her  n&.  Madaob^ 
Coquelicot  was  originaHy,  in  iact,  a  Jersey 
smuggler;  and  hsmmf^  in  consequence  of 

various 


aiQDiote  QomYtjy  toiro  m  th»  Nortbg  aP 
vnled.lwrflelf  of  lier  «npbibioitf  Frcaidlik 
and  her  ddH  st  {mrcshanng  tdj^anti^OmM 
fawgiinfl^  tob  sei:  iq>  finr  ai  »ilEner  e£  hastig 
rate  taste  andk  elegaBt)CL 

Tliey^  famid  /a  &dUc^  Eng^tM^  mUtAe 
t\m  wonoBD  af  dboHft  6hy^  wifch  «  vdfeittr 
skhi  and  a  faddL-dast  opniidexkM)^  m  th« 
oenetre  c^  g^dbodsdnndmed  do$e^  iMt 
twelye  feet  by  i^«^''  trkkb  9be  ^g^§ß/^^ 
hy  tfitt  aante  of  imigtitiTi».  und  «irroiiaded 

m^  df  g^niy  aüd  &nilwtic'  ärtidbs,  ImiS 
nöne  tphiidvito  onr  lki|rqit^'fc4isomH^ 

^id»  jfiase,.  and  Mit»  FoillviHi,  «  MlälB^ 
Sharps  ifliireiiid  womaa^^vifli  äiomgne  thaT. 
never  tired. 

The  moment  aimlitfmeCoqudioofrf^r- 
Gttved  Misa  N^tlmrp^  tfae  SÜw  ^  het^M 
dLS^tyiß  of  ntfier  indigpiit*  eteqwtMi^^ 

«  Madame» 


'^  Madame,  clid  jaa  not  recdve  my  tißie?r 
It  is  one,  twa^  tree  days  sinoe  my  ^taga*. 
zin  have  been  opai  to  all  AenMesse.  In-/ 
deed  dat  is  no  using  of  me  well»  Miss 
Neltiharpa  I  don't  like  ladies  to  öome. 
when  all  my  best  tings  are  sold." 

^  Indeed,  tnadame,  I  beg  ten  thouamd 
pardons,'*  answered  Miss  Nelthorpe»  good^i 
huihouredly;  'M  know  I  ougfat  to  haTe 
preferred  your  magazin  to  every  other  ex^ 
gagement;  butreally ^  \ 

'  ^  Oh,  ma'räi !"  interrupted  madäme 
€öquelioot,  sharply,  ^"tis  your  own  lo6S.i 
Dere  was  de  new  white  satin  Henri. 
Quätref  imd  de  GabrieUe  ru£&  and  de. 
Jßcharpe  ä  läDucihesse  de^JBerru^^^  all: 
gbne!^  lifting  op  her  hands ;  ^  and  den  de 
new  floss  trimming,  and  de  gamiture  di 
TSiUe  dat  kdy  Doncaster  admire  so ;  and  I 
hiave  had  all  de  nobksse^^^^  Miss  De 
Rosses,  and——'' 

-  Here  Eug^nie  stopped;  but  whether 
from  a  relenting  disposition,  or  from  .tiüe 
diffioulty  q/1  finding  another  noble  nam^  I 

'  am 
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auf  unaUe  to  determine.  Miss  Ndtiiofpe> 
howerer  gaily  replied— '*  Com^  ioomer 
madame  Coquelicot,  don't  teil  me  of  lady: 
Doncaster^s  Visits ;  for  you  know,  if  she 
came  at  all»  it  must  have  been  througbr. 
the  window,  after  breaking  loose  fit)in  du«^ 
rance.''  This  was»  in  fact,  the  ünfortunate 
mad  lady  mentioned  in  the  first  chapter: 
'^  Rather»  now  I  am  here»''  oontinued  Miss- 
Nelthorpe»  ^^  shew  me  some  of  your  notU' 
veautSs.^ 

Madame  Coqnelicot  prepared  to  cottu^ 
ply»  though  she  oould  not  forbear  still' 
muttering  between  her  teeth — **  GabrieUa 
-^Buche  de  TWZ^^-^-^Miladi  Don'cafittre-— 
honoomble  Miss  DeRoss^"  w^ords  of  whicb^ 
none  oould  trace  tbe  ocxmexion  wha  fadd; 
not  heard  the  previous  dialogue* 

Miss  Somerville,  who  had  been  yery 
mueh  amused  by  it»  found  that  this  arfai^. 
trary  priestess  of  the  Graees  took  it.  as  a* 
heinous  ofience»  if  her  provindal  öusto- 
mers  did  not  immediately  obey  her  sum- 
mons,  and  promisedto  herseif  iämoming's 

diversion» 


i^^ll4ltcb  ahe  tneftsi  fo  irealS  Uieirataniorf 
afcfairr  tfannti  Tuniing^  rouisdy.  sfae  mm* 
hßheM  bcrfiditfafol  fiacnd».  JMBss  Nehbotpc^ 
stmg^ng  bctwceii  tibe  eCbrta  ct£  Afiv 
n^ham  and  ]Mäs&  MMinajr,  wiu^  lieai» 
less  of  kerfiiae  or  %iir^  wete  taiyäaoAy 
MttMMucndiPgy.tfae  oies^ray  hst  tndr 
tMnm^  «od  the  otteratdbeaweaTtiMdltll' 
OiMTwilh  liBffi  liUboiiflL 

^  Oh,  mä'am,  dat  hat  is  so  becx«iiB||^ 
lataipQirdLjMidaaQe.  ^  Here,  Miaifllild- 
lüai^,  dff  th?jr  it  <Hi.  .  Can  aa^  tiiy  be  pvfi^ 


cÄHia^lfiUftia^Fli.  f<o<^  ^^^  iMt^mi' 
mSme^^^i^^liMMmi  we,  MBi^  eaafior 
purchase  aiaatonticn  tc^finioclp  bf  tÄHig> 
it;  Boi  Aät  ^cImm  of  Keatrobe^  IMlIss 
Bdpbafift-^HH^ig  ^}te  too  freubteMPBoeiMi^ 
6Kpansiv#  ümt  a  qm«  ttbmkig'-dKfmr 

^  TitMiUesoiiMi  dear  rmtgaa^l  I  mi^ 
tlixiüe  ao;^  tba*  volobfe  and  ingeniotis»  onl^ 
liqer  repikiecr.    "^  Witfc  ^äie  i|  wifl  ktap 

clean 
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dem  tm  dsys;  imd  then  yon  hme  «liy' 
^  f^  yoor  inaid  tD  pall  out  ä»  siine  foiifB 
^likciiUxin,  and  to  rip  off  tdie  'tiifw 
flcuadsf  of  lace,  and  it  is  ali  psUed  to 
pdaoai  TU  a  minute/' 

^¥«1,  Init,  Mm  Popham,  I  xntgfat 
wiik  to  havie  «  sooming^ress  ivineh  I 
ooold  slip  on  without  running  in  nine 
g0WS  ia£  lihhoBL,  potting  on  tbne  flonnces 
oi  Isto^,  «od  faavmg  tfae  wfaofe  to  pdit  to^ 
getjber  cP^FCiy  tkae  I  nvear  it,  Wbat  is  tfae 
fviee  i>f  t^is  li^gfrom  ?  Oh^lMekistoo 
aaniUfiiriner 

^  Too  sKoll,  dear  nufbml  too  kq^  you 
MOdeeaT  exblaimed»  in  ho*  tum,  Misa 
Mildmt|r;  ^  bot  it  aeensi  to  me  to  fit  yoa 
pctffectikjr.  Ii«odk  kere,  im^am ;  yoa  harie 
only  just  to  take  off  y our  bonnet^»^  and 
piitt  otit  your  Gotefo,  and  dress  ydnr  hair 

and  aller  tbe  Axinti»:  and  mem^cauise  tfat 
c09Wfl^  ftsd  it  iväl  be  tfaee  Teiy  thi^ 

Happily  Miss  Nelthorpe  experienced  ä 
dWersion  from  this  importunity,  by  the 

entrance 
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«ntrance  of  her  friend,  Mrs.  Sandesrson» 
who,  in  her  loud  butcherly  Yoice,  exdaint- 
ed — **  Mrs.  Coquelicot,  I  am  oome  to  Or- 
der a  Dangtem  hat,  all  trimmed  with  na- 
t'ral  posies»  and  a  pHish  of  pink  grosvenor 
npples;  and  then  they  teil  mel  shall  löok 
BS  young  and  as  handsome  as  my  damgk- 
tör  Lizzy." 

^  0h,  ma'am,  de  Angoulhm  hat  has 
>not  been  wom  dis  sücleT  answered  the 
milliner,  correcting  her  ptanunciation  in 
the  courteous  French  manner;  '^ batde 
pelisse  ofgros  de  Naples  shall  be  put  into 
forwardness  directly.  We  have  been  so 
much  takoi  up  making  wedding-dresses 
for  de  Miss  Bugginses,  dat  indeed  xxiy.  la« 
dies  have  sat  iip  de  twolast  nights;.  but 


stUl ^ 


»9 


**  I  think,^  interrupted  Mrs.  Sandersbn; 
taking  her  up  sharply,  "  you  might  dtj:ä8 
mach  for  me  as  for  such  trumpery  as  those. 
Wedding-dresses !  Linen^draper's  daug^-* 
lers  indeed  r*  ;/ 
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Here  Eliza  Sanderson  sauntered  over  to 
the  Spot  where  Miss  Nelthorpe  and  Miss 
Somerville  stood,  and  the  former  whis- 
pered — *1  A  sweet  creature !  What  a  pity 
her  mother  is  such  a  paravant  F 

Eliza  Sanderson  seemed  disposed  to  ac- 
cost.  Juna  with  unoommon  familiarity-— 
inquired,  with  interest,  after  her  brother, 
.and  had  a  thousand  kind  tbings  to  say  to 
Miss  Nelthorpe.  In  short,  nothing  could 
draw  her  away  from  that  attractive  spot 
.tili  Miss  Popham  said,  drily — **  There^ 
Miss  Sanderson,  if  you  have  no  intention 

'S. 

to  buy,  you  have  looked  at  those  frills 
Icmg  enough." 

Miss  Somerville  stood  amazed  at  the 
calm  impertinence  of  the  milliner^s  girl, 
wbile  the  smooth-tongued  madame  Coque- 
licot  interposed  a  little  admonitory— *'*  Ah^ 
fi  donc,  Miss  Pop!"  as  if  she  regretted  the 
want  of  temper  in  her  attendant. 

In  this,  we  must  eonfess,  she  imitated 
the  illustrious  examples  history  affi>rds  of 
gr^t  people  sacrificing  their  subaltem  a- 

gents; 


getitst  for  MiM  Poptittm  ^?m  plaeell  by 
ittftdame  GoqüeBcort  to  guard  from  ^tMy 
iier  mffliiiery  treasote^  and  ^  littk^ 
ätnewd  Wamset  knew  Miss  Eliza  Sandev- 

son»  of  old,  to  lie  'die  df  those  ladies  wiio 
•häve  an  TiBCommon)y-<]uick  ej«  dt  catch- 
ing  a  new  patbern,  and  a  mhid  ifiiffidently 
Mean  to  lounge  in  a  mÜUner^s  thop,  "infli- 
<6ut  «ny  (^l^er  Intention  timn  tbat  of  eic- 
^dt^ßisii^  the  fifbayB-mentioned  talent. 

1Xbe  di^oncerted  Eliza,  blushing  to  be 
^fütposed  to  Miss  Somerville,  moved  to  ati- 
^ö^ier  part  of  the  room,  when  a  new  figure 
«itered,  wbo,  by  her  manifest  desire  to 
attract  attention,  appeared  a  person  of  a 
^perior  oiiier.  Advancing  to  the  only 
glass  in  ¥he  room — •*  Oä,  chere  CogUeM" 
totr  ishe  affecteffly  exelainied,  •*  where 
haveyoa  entombed  yourself  tbese  thou- 
sumd  year^?  I  am  annühSatdl  without 
you.  Whaft  IwiTe  you  got  new?  My  in- 
v^öon  is  an  exhausted  reeeiver.'^ 

'^Afe,  Miss  Birki«,*'  repü^^hö  <»m- 
pisßsani  «aiiöer,  "«¥wy  bödy  IßAQw  tw 

graces 
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gräces,näturelles  scaxoely  require  de  aa- 
mtaxxceof  votre  hongout!  Fos  lys  e  t  vs 
rose^.need  not  foreign  aid  of  ornament,  as 
your;  Tonson  has  it ;  but  I  am  obliged  to 
take  die  Httle  trip  to  Paris  to  get  de  no- 
yelty  for  my  young  ladies"  (she  meant 
lier  assistants) ;  ^  my  ladies  do  so  teaze 
me  to  get  dem  someting  new  T 

Julia  looked  at  the  new-^comer,  who^ 
from  the  profusion  of  flattery  addressed  to 
her,  she  concluded  to  be  a  valuable  cus- 
tomer.  Miss  Isabel,  or,  as  she  had,  for 
reasons  unknown,  new-christened  herseif, 
Belinda  Birkit,  of  Bear  Hall,  was  about 
twenty-fiye  years  of  age,  and  aimed  at  the 
interesting;  but  Nature  had  refuised  her 
aome  of  the  most  essential  attributes  of 
tibat  character.  The  colour  that,  mantling 
iji  her  cheeks,  shaiM  have  bespoken  the 
sehsibility,  mutability,  &a  of  her.too-eic- 
qui^te  feelings,  had,  either  through  mis- 
take  or  wilful  perverseness,  formed  a  cen^ 
tral  junction  in  her  nose,  leaving  ludd 
^eeks.  marbled  with  a  pleasing  variety  of 
-    VOL.  III.  H  purple, 
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purple,  black)  sallow,  and  wbite^  v^ieii 
^lewed,  on  a  sbai^  and  wkidy.  da^^  üke 
the  Mosaic  floor  of  soihe  maiUe^encragtod 
diape) ;  bar  Ups,  thick»  dry,  and  isf«  dmgjr 
Pompadour  oolour,  retniqded  die  dbaarär 
of  those  arid  soils  in  wfaich  a  ;too4ongi^tea^ 
ünued  sun  has  made  fVeqiient  iBimifW^* 
still,  as  Isabel  had  good  haiv,  goe4  teeHi, 
luid  a  pr^y  person,  she  was deelaiiedr >by 
«11  her  female  ücquaintaiice,  to  )fe  ^'iasdn- 
teresting,  sweet,  animated  i^eatare»  MiA 
delightfully  pleasasit^.when  not  shocldaigly 
nervous."  .^    . 

She  was  now  torturing  the  patienoe  of 
the  two  poor  sub-milliners,  by  alternatdy 
Bpproviiag  :aiid  rejecting  every  thingsüb- 
mitted  to  her  oboice.  .  This^  was  cdd-^fii- 
shianed««-<Äa^  was fiew,  butborridly^imfae- 
ooming;  there  was  not  a  xxikßot  m  the 
•shop  suited  to  her  ccrniplexion ;  fcnd  iMing 
that  ägy  in  ^n  economical  ^t,  she  ^raiid 
out  ahb  tbst  e?^6fy  tking  ipras  m 
iaUydeftr..      «... 

W^arie^  äat4^[  ks^h  with  ^r  imm- 

.    lant 


W  •  M  k*^  <  I  •  »  '  } 
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fignt  capriqe^  Miss  Fc^ham  ei^dwüi^  ip 
h&r  oft^o-ireitemted  complaint^»  that  aq- 
Uüi^  ishe  tried  OD  was  beconaing^-^^  Bf4- 
ly,  mifam,  I  don't  beU^ve  theret  if(  a^y 
fihiiig^iii  cur  shop  tbat  would  becqm^  ^pe^r 
'' J^i  <&mc»  Miss  Pop  T'  again  exclaim- 
ed.  nadame  CoqueUeot,  knittiog  h^  Vrow. 
Batihis  time  it  was  in  good  ^arpesi;,  £|r 
ahe  was  in  mortal  fear  of  oflfending  ain^ 
io^iiig  a  powerfui  family-«--no  les$  Uiao;  all 
tbe  Biddts  4s£  Bear  Hall.  Tlie  sally,  Immt- 
ever;  ^aj^eared  to  be  unheeded  by  tbedig- 
m6ed  Belinda»  or  perhaps  her  conscious- 
ness  of  hayidng  deserv^  it  rend^r^  b^r 
av^r9e  to  dmwing  the  notto^  of  otbers 
W^on  it;  it  ser^^  mily  to  qxp^te  her 
«unming'ia  transaj^tions ;  and  «fter  b^r  irti- 
jiiom  äiticisins,  she  oonsigned  a  oMiaider- 
aUe  iiuinber  of  artieelM  of  miUioery  t^  ihe 
eld  fataiily^oQach  that  was  wütiüag  at  lihe 

The^guperior  Jane  Sanderson«  wfao  JhkI 
chosen  madame  Coquelioofs  magazittAa 

H  2  tbe 
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tiie  proper  place  for  the  study  of  a  diction- 

ary  of  the  Spimish  language,  and,  with 

a  book  in  her  hand,  had  hitherto  seemed 

as  abstracted  as  an  Indian  fakeer  from  all 

that  was  going  on»  tio  sooner  perceived 

Isabella  Birkit  at  liberty  to  attend  to  her^ 

^  than  she  went  up  and  whispered  some- 

thing  in  her  ear.    Advancing  afterwards 

to  Julia — "  Miss   Somerville,"  she  said^ 

**  allow  me  the  pleasure  of  introducing  ta 

you  my  dearest  and  most  intknate  friend ; 

-she  will  teil  you  herseif  how  much  she 

•  hopes  that  Mrs.  Birkit  will  assist  her  in 

eültivating  your  acquaintance.'' 

She  then  proeeeded  to  inform  Julia  of 
Miss  Isabella  Birkifs  reasons  for  adopting 
the  more  sentimental  Christian  name  of 
Belinda,  and  concluded  her  eulogium, 
rouch  to  the  astonisfament  of  the  two  mil- 
liners  misses,  with  reeiting  alond  the  fol- 
lowing  apostrophe,  which  she  applied  to 
the  attachment  subsisting  between  herseif 
and  her  friend« — 

*      '  ^Celestial 
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^  Celestud  Happiness !  wfaeoe'er  she  stoopt 
To  Visit  .earthy  one  ahrioe  tbe  goddess  fincby 
And  «ne  alone,  to  make  her  sweet  amends 
For  abtent  beaveii — the  bosom  of  a  firieod*.'' 

From  this  Julia  understood  that  she 
was  to  oonsider  Jane  Sanderson  and  Isa- 
bella  OF  Belinda  Birkit  as  sworn  and  sen- 
ümental  friends»  and  prepared  to  wait  widi 
patience  the  visit  from  her  mother»  whidi 
was  thus  pompously  announoed. 

Meanwhile  the  ladies  were  preparing 
to  leave  the  shop,  when  madame  Coqueli- 
cot»  anxious  to  attract  more  of  Julia's  at- 
tention^  displayed  to  her  view  a  very  ele- 
gant scarfy  and  began  recommending  it 
with  her  utmost  eloquence.  It  might 
perhaps  faave  succeeded,  but,  unfortunate« 
\yt  at  the  very  moment  that  madame  Co- 
quelioot  wa;s  oomplacently  setting  forth  its 
merits»  as  a  perfect  novelty  from  Paris,  Ju- 
lia recognised  the  fashion  of  it  as  having 
beeh  herseif  its  inventress,  when,  three 
years  before,  she  had  reigned  the  momen- 

H  3  tary 

♦Young. 
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taiy  and  idolized  goddess  of  ton,  and  a  fa- 
shionable  milliner  had  entreated  permis- 
sion  to  seil  it  with  her  name. 

The  recollections  united  with  her  change 
of  Situation  were  too  serious — I  liad  almost 
Said  too  dreadful,  not  to  form  a  shocking 
contrast  with  the  light  snbject  that  called 
them  forth ;  but  an  involüntary  expression 
of  Julia's  countenance,  which  shewed  the 
experieneed  foreigner  either  that  sbe  re- 
cognised  the  articie,  or  at  least  was  aware 
of  her  deeeit,  made  madame  Coquelioöt 
as  eager  to  get  her  out  of  her  magazin  de 
modes  as  she  had  been  but  a  moment  be- 
fore  to  flatter  and  tempt  her. — **  Ah !  ma- 
demoiselle  come  from  Londres  r  she  said ; 
"  it  so  difficult  to  please  dose  who  have 
been  in  de  grand  monde ;  dey  see  so  mach 
variety,  noting  is  nouveauU;  and  pör- 
haps/'  she  concluded,  with  an  air  of  exem- 
plary  innocence,  "I  may  have  been  de- 
ceived,  but  dey  seil  it  me  ver  dear  for  de 
new  invented  scarf,  just  manufacture  ä- 
Lyons." 

Infinitely 
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In&iitely  to  the  relief  of  the  ümooent 
deceived  Eugenia,  the  loud  voice  of  Mrs« 
Sanderton  was  heard  calling*^^  Come, 
girbl  Mary,  Jane,  Nelly,  Lizzy !  if  you 
dontf  m^ike  haste,  we  shall  be  too  late  for 
the  Ubery^  and  I  want  to  get  that  good 
liook  as  Jane  was  recommending  (rf*  me  to 
read.  I  do  love  reading^  it  i$  such  a  gen« 
tlevf omanlike  employment  Jenny,  what 
was  the  name  of  the  book,  love?  Oh! 
DOW  I  recoUect,  it  was  Cyclops  in  Search 
ofaWife.'' 

*^  Cc^bs/'  Said  Jane,  taking  a  hint  from 
th9  Frrachwoman  to  insinuate  a  polite 
COtreDtioD,  "  is  a  very  süperior  work.** 
And  with  tiiese  words  the  ladies  sallied^ 
fortb  from  the  milliner'& 
^.^if  $he  wasdestined  tfaat  day  to  see 
idl  the  humours  of  Rothbury,  Miss  Nel- 
tborpe  vdiemently  urged  to  Julia  the 
fflropriety  of  aooompanying  the  library 
party^  Miss  Somervill^  took  the  oppor«» 
tunity  of  asking  her  if  the  circulating 
HhrarywäsweUsuppüed? 

H  4  ''  Bless 
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^  Bless  your  soul !  this  is  not  a  ciiculat* 
ing  library  T  replied  Miss  Nelthorpe — ^  it 
18  our  book-society.  I  believe  tbere  is 
some  such  establisbment  in  most  towns. 
About  a  dozen  families  have  aubscribed 
for  tbese  twenty  years— so  you  may  sup- 
pose  we  have  a  pretty  good  number  of. 
books.  To  be  sure,  as^  according  to  our 
rules,  every  subscriber  may  order  what- 
ever  book  he  fancies,  they  are  not  very 
well  selected.  For  instance,  Mr.  Birkit, 
of  Bear  Hall,  ordered  the  Racing  Calendar, 
which  fiUs  the  whole  lower  row,  and 
might  as  well  be  so  many  wooden  vo- 
lumes.  My  lord  Lulworth  ordered  the 
History  of  the  Lulworth  Peerage,  into 
which  nobody,  not  even  the  members  of 
bis  own  family,  ever  look ;  and  bis  kdy — 
but,  rest  her  soul !  she  is  dead  now — used 
to  bore  us  a  little,  by  persuading  us  to 
take  all  the  works  of  a  twelfth  cousin  of 
hers,  a  *  very  clever  woman/  as  she  was 
always  designated  by  the  family,  who 
used,  to  our  annoyance^  to  produce  a  vo« 

luminous 
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Imninous'  novel  or  romance  every  year, . 
which  she  published  by  subscription,  but 
i^hich  nobody,  not  even  her  subscribers^ 
ever  pretended  to  be  able  to  read."  ^ 

This  Short  sketch  of  the  State  of  litera- , 
ture  at  Kothbury  brought  them  to  the 
pablic  library,  where  Mn  Type,  the  libra* 
rian,  who  also  kept  a  shop,  nominally  at- 
tended,  but  was  as  negligent  to  all  others 
as  he  was  obsequious  to  the  presiding  &- r 
müy  ofLulwortb.     . 

Julia  looked  over  several  of  the  books ; 
-some  were  dirtied  and  tom,  others  wanted 
a  lea^;  or  ^alf  the  cover ;  all  were  in  a  fpr- 
lom,  injured,  neglected  condition«  Be* 
sides  Mr.  Type^  the  librarian,  the  hodkr 
^odety  had  to  boast  a  secretary,  who  ne- 
ver  attended;  a  treasurer,  who  kef^^n9.ac- 
oounts ;  and  a  committee,  that  never  met . 
All  the  three  estates  seemed  agreed  4ipon 
the  propriety  of  joining  to  illustrate  the 
saying— "  What  is  every  body's  business 
is  nobody's  business."  Miss  Somerville 
^ked  far  a  catalogue;  there  was  no  su^h 

h5  thmg 
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thing  to  be  had.  Mr.  T3rpe  had  indeed 
begun  one  some  years  ago;  he  said ;  büt  so 
matiy  books  were  out,  so  many  loist  or 
missing,  and  so  many  never  to  be  aecount- 
ed  for,  that  he  had  long  desisted  firotn  the 
Herculean  labour. 

In  the  library-room  there  were  teveral . 
of  the  inhahitants  of  Rothbury.  Mr. 
Tom  Birkit,  fbr  reasons  best  known  to 
himself,  asked  for  Calamities  of  Authots. 

Mr.  Type  had  his  ready  answer — **  Oüt** 

^  Bgected  Addtesses  T 

**Kot  at  home" 

Eliza  Sanderson  asked  for  Celia  in 
Search  of  a  Husband. 

Gone  that  moming  toTorpington  Castle. 

*' Coquetry  ?*• 

**  Well,  Miss  Sanderson j*  said  Mr.  Type, 
"  I  can  let  you  have  that." 

Eliza,  believing  herseif  secure  of  an  en* 
tertaining  book,  triumphantly  saw  the 
three  volumes  set  aside,  and  inscribed  fi)r 
her. 

MirsJ  Sandersem  now  pushed  forwai^ 

and. 


ätid,  in  spite  of  het  daüghter  Jdnfe's  hhkiß 
and  adtnonitions,  mtretndlj  deDfimiidä^Uri 
"fCfdapM  in  Search  af  a  Wife" 
;.5^I  wKmder^  mamtna,'  aaid  Tom  BiHdi^ 
addiessing  hw  hj  a  name  he  often  gfrm 
h«i^'^7Qa  ean  like  that  greatest  conipen* 
diiim  of  jodmmonplaoea  that  ever  prosed 
iteiSf  into  popularity-'-^  work  which,  with. 
Um  i9C>ur.visf^ed  rigour  öf  puritaniism^  0tm« 
deoans  our  heaVen-giyen  taste  fot  the  cot 
tfvation  af  the  Uberal  art6,  to  exait  in  ei^ 
ry  page  the  evangelical  pleasure^  of  eating« 
Then  the  endless  repetitions !  They  iäy 
Mr. .  Fox's  oopy  of  Gibbon  was  curioiia 
and  vduable,  from  his  having  d^wn  m 
pen  through  ev^rjr  ümmoessary  epithet 
wUoh  ocßurs  in  that  flörid  writer.  Inlikef 
UHUiiier,  in  reading  Coelebs,  I  had  a  mind 
tamark  ev^ry  one  of  the  hnmerotts  timas^ 
tibttt  1^  Mr.  Stanley  smiled.'  Again,  honir 
fiuniUqrly  profane  the  inti^uctory  cöni«^ 
parisok  between  a  genüeman,  calling  un^ 
expectedly  to  dine  with  a  friend,  and 
Adam'ii  archangelio  guest,  the  besintiful 

H  6  and 
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and  sociable  Biphael!  How  out  bf  all 
truth  and  nature  the  young  ladies  Coelebs 
firät  meets  in  London,  who  infonb  hinf 
of  their  readirig  the  Fortunate  Footman, 
and  Jenny  and  Jemmy  Jessamy !  '  Wfaät 
a  pedantic  puppy  he  was  himself^  to  have 
been  repeating  quotations,  as  he  roUed^ 
alöng,  in  order  to  holt  them  out  in  the  first 
sobiety  he  noet  with  in  London !  How 
insupportable  the  dull  Astons,  and  iiow' 
ridiculöus  the  story  of  lady  Melbüiyfei 
hanging  up  in  her  dressing^room  a  picture 
of  the  ruined  Stokes's,  like  Berquih's  little 
tale  of  Negligent  Nancy  and  herBird 
Cherryr 

How  long  Tom  Birkit  (who,  it  is  bat 
justice  to  hint,  was  himself  a  disappointed' 
äuthor)  would  have  continued  to.  rail  at 
this  justly-admired  Performance^  it  is  im-^ 
pmsible  totell;  fbr  the  sight  of  ä  landaä: 
and  four  put  the  master  and  shbp'-boyi: 
iato  the  most  visible  commotion.  In  tbe; 
fiont-seats .  were  two  fashionably^dressed* 
young  women,  and  on  the  other,  a  mairoiK 
i  r.:^  Ü  :.  ly 
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ty  gentlewoinan,  on  whdse  Shoulder'  a 
lovely  girl»  the  plainness  af-wbosedrete 
aniiounced  her  to  be  not  out,  wib  rispos« 
mg.  The  little  sleeper,  wfao  seemed  about 
fifteen  or  sixteen,  appeared  to  have  been 
overcome  by  the  heat  oF  the  sun  in  an 
open  caniage,  whkh  was  indeed  on  that 
day  op^'essive ;  she  had  taken  off  her  bon^' 
net,  and  her  flaxen  hair  feil  in  a  profusioB 
of  beautiful  ringlets.  This  was  Caroline 
De  Ross,  lord  Lul  worth's  youngest  daugh* 
ter ;  and  the  other  three  ladies  were  Mrs. 
Northey,  her  govemess,  and  thehonour- 
able  Misses  Emma  and  Laura  De  Ross. 

Already  was  Mr.  Type  at  the  caniAge«^ 
door,  beseec^ing  the^ladi6s>'to4iot)our  ttie; 
library  with  their  presfence ;  hiö  eldest  ^8<Ö 
stood  at  the  steps — the  most  comtnodiöui' 
seat  in  äie  shop  was  brought  oüt  for>  the 
languid  Caroline,  Every  novelty  was* 
spread  before  the  ötbei^  two  ladiei?,  ähd 
even  Mrs.  Northey's  spectades  were  odhi^ 
plimented  with  the  ready  ofier  öf  an  EdiUM 
burgh  Revfew.     .  ,     ^.) 

.     :  «What 
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.  ^  What  is  the  meanis^  o£.  thif^  .Mf. 
Type  P^thesprightlj  Emma  began.  '^Yoül 
are  fdbsduteLy  determined  I  BbftU  he,  a^  %• 
norafat  as  a  ckiry-maid;  I  never  can  g^ 

the  )Kxd£  I  Mrant"  , 

"I  believe,  milam,  there  are  a  f§w  VpqIm^ 
now  at  Torpington  Ca$tl^"  ans^er^  .tb?; 
Ubrarian,  bowing  low,  and  in  a  submi^siY«. 
tone;  *^  and  you  know  a  single  iset,  wsßqt^. 
ing  to  the  rulea— — " 

^^  Ob,  I  bäte  rules !"  intmrupted  KtomHf 

**  And  so  do  I,"  added  Laura.    , 

Mts.  Northey  frowned. 

Tbe  librarian  continued,  looking  ove«!; 
a  htg^  book-*"  There  are  «ow  at;  Tpr- 
pifigton  Castle, '  CeW  And  f  Tb^.  SfottWi 
Cbirfs,'  and  •Glenarvon,'  and  *  Letterii  t^; 
Julto,'  ^  liord  Valentia's  Travels/  find  *  Vi^i 
riötiea  of  liife^^  •  Tbe  Fudge  Family/  and 
*  The  Antiqwary,^ j-l^i 

^^  Mr.  Typ^,  1%  hßve  tWs,'\jaid  Um^ 
De  Bxw^  po^l^ing  to  th^  ijovel  of  '^  Coqu^^ 
try/'  ivbkii  still  lay  on  tbo  co^inter,  dir^gtr 
ed  to  Eliza  Sanderson,  wbo^  witb  ber; 

motiier 
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mdtfaer  md  family,  had  quitted  the  lU 
bmy. 

**  I  beg  ten  thousand  pardons^  ma'am»" 
the^bs^nums  shopkeeper  replied ;  ^  but 
tbat  ig  already  engaged  to  a  young  ladjr 
wtiö  tt  just  gotie  away."  * 

^  Well,  tfae  young  kubf  oan  diooae  wmß* 
thkig  eise  !**  exclaimed  Laura,  giving  her 
headanadmimbleari8to(9*aticto$8.  '^Here, 
Benjamin,'*  to  one  of  tbe  footmen,  *'  put 
tkat^  and  '  Letten  from  India»'  into  tbe 
carrkige.'' 

^  Oh,  Miss  De  Ross!  yon  ean  do  what 
ydu  please  with  me;  but  what  sball  I  say 
to  poöT  Miss  Sandersan?  It  really  go^ 
againsttty  conscienoe." 

Lmra  did  not  seem  to  bßar  tbe  faint 
reiBonBtFance  of  Ibe  cxHoiaoi^ntious  ^r. 
T3irpQ;  ^d  aftetii  fewmoi«  f^volotts  k^ 
nmio  and  &ididiöus  complaiilts,  the  noUe 
partyieft  the  übt^ary^  and  w^ro,  by  thi? 
coinplfMant  librariad^  bowed  out  of  sigbt* , 

Tlak  dty  f4ter  Julia's  renconlxe  witli 
Miss  Belioda  Birmt  in  tbe  inUliaeir's  shop; 

she' 


^ 
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slie  received  ä  Tisit  froin  Mrs.  Birkit,  of 
Bear  HaU,  which  she  retumed  as  soon  as ; 
decorum  demanded. 

Miss  Nelthorpe  had  prepared  her  for  a, 
little  Tariety  and  oonfusion  at  this  seat  of 
andent  hospitality,  but  still  the  realiQr; 
surpassed  her  description.    At  her   en- 
trance,  Mrs.  Birkit  rose.to  reeeive  Miss 
Somerville,  and  presented  her  anew  to 
Isabella»  who  was  busily  empbyed  paint» 
ing  on  velvet,  and  to  her  .eldest  daughteii 
Miss  Birkit,  who  was  sitting  at  .a  täb)e^ 
oovered  with  maps, .  glöbes,  i  maithiepriatical 
iiistrumen^ts,  and  elementaryJ  bookslupon 
dl  subjects.    Around  the  f room  iiyere .  dis- : 
persed  a  group  of  children  of  .dififermt 
ages,  her  younger  brothers  and  sisters. 

Each  of  these  little  pbilosophers  was : 
employed  npon  some  diff^ent  object ;  one 
was  ii^ing  a  large  fly  within  a  microsoöp^ 
to-see  if  it  was  nc^t  an  elephant;  another, 
with:  bis  faee'and  hands  begrimmed  with 
pHnters  ink,  wais  praetising,  at  a  miniature 
jptititing^press  of-his  own^  the  elements  of 

that 


f^,  ■  I 
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diat  useftil  trade ;  while  a  third  was,  witb 
or  without  permission,  busily  enaployed- 
dissecting  a  watch,  in  order  to  detect  the 
spring  tbat  set  it  going.  The  only  person 
unemployed  in  the  assembly  was  a  vener- 
able  old  lady,  who  might  be  eighty  years 
of  age,  but  who  had  none  of  the  imbecility 
of  aocumulated  years.  This  was  lady  Pen- 
mawr,  the  mother  of  Mrs.  Birkit»  and 
grandmother  of  the  numerous  family  that 
oceupied  the  Hall.  She  sat  apart  from  the 
possibüity  of  annoyance,  at  a  little  table  of 
her  own,  but  looked  cheerfuUy  on  at  the 
scene^  and  was  the  only  person  in  the  &*. 
naily  who  inspired  Julia  with  any  degree 
of  interest.  She  observed,  also,  with  plea- 
sure,  that  though  the  •^  young  bears/*  as 
Miss  Nelthorpe  unceremoniously  termed 
them,  were  sufficiently  rüde  and  noisy  to 
otliers,  they  seemed  emulous  to  treat  their 
grandmother  with  attenticm  and  respeet 
Indeed,  the  deferenee  due  to  old  age  is  so 
natural  a  sentiment,  that  mere  want  of  po« 

lish 
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liflh  can  never  suspräd  its  finrce  in  an  un- 
sophisticated  human  bosom. 

Miss  Cbaniy  Birkit,  for  that  was  the 
name  of  the  eldest,  now  called  the  atten- 
tion of  Julia  to  the  us^ul  nature  of  her 
brotbers'  employments^  and  began  explain* 
ing  the  great  advantage  of  a  philosophical 
ovel*  a  dasaieai  education,  when  she  was 
mtarupted  by  a  loud  scream  from  Mrs. 
Birldt^  and  the  exclamation-— ''  Bless  me  i 
you  have  ruined  me^  chüd  T 

Her  litüe  daugbter  Mary  Anne^  to 
whom  tfais  was  addreised»  seemed  unoon^ 
soioiis  of  the  oommission  of  any  error;  all 
the  ladies  however  crowded  round  Mts. 

m 

Birkit,  and  found  that  the  damage  waa  00- 
casiöned  by  her  gown  having  been  sud*- 
denly  sprinkled  by  the  ehild  witb  spirit 
of  Vitriol.—"  How  came  you  to  do  such  a 
thing  ?"  reiterated  Mrs«  Birkit,  more  vio- 
lently.  "Didn't  you  know,  child,  that 
Vitriol  dropped  upon  my  dress  would  de- 
stroy  it  ?" 

"  Sister 
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^  Sister  tdd  me  so,"  replied  Mary  Anne^ 
with  the  calm  countenance  6f  a  female 
philofiopher;  ^  but  I  wished  to  ascertaiii 
it  by  experitoent.'* 

*•  Lord  ha'  mercy !  wherfe  did  the  diild 
leam  rach  long  words?  and  she  runs 
them  off  as  glibly  as  her  dister  oould  do>" 
oontinued  the  fond  mothar,  altnost  förget* 
ting  her  cause  bf  anger  in  her  öhild's  pro* 
fidendy.*— *'  But  how  noir/  Henrietta? 
GoDtie  bitber,  my  little  darling!  you  look 
just  firesh  from  the  greenhouse  T 

A  little  ^1^  with  her  hair  dlshevelled, 
addu^curious  plant  in  her  hand»  fleW  to 
her  tnother«  It  wa»  a  Uossom  o£  the 
night^l^wing  ceres  grandiflora,  not  quite 
oome  to  perfection»  imd  Inrokai  short  off. 
--^^  liöok,  mamma !  pulled  all  head  off!" 
lisped  the  little  8impletx>n ;  '^  pull  dl  head 
to  pieces,  and  then  dissect  it  systemcally^ 
as  sisler  Chary  calls  it." 

"My  beautiful  night-blowing  ceres!" 
cried  Mrs.  Birkit^  in  a  rueful  voice,  ^  that 
[  watched  to  the  moment  of  its  blowing» 

and 
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and  designed,  Miss  Somerville,  as  a  pre- 
sent  to  you !  You  know  how  rarely  thia 
flower  is  seen  in  perfection,  and  how  short 
its  duration  is — and  to  bave  it  in  a  mo- 
ment  destroyed !" 

Julia,  who  was  really  fond  of  childrent 
warmly  pleaded  the  cause  of  the  young- 
botanist,  and  had  nearly  succeeded,  when, 
interrupted  by  Mrs.  Birkit's  youngest 
boy,  a  fine  little  fellow,  of  between  five' 
and  six  years  old,  who  ran  up  to  her  with 
the  watch  at  which  he  had  been  indiistnh 
oufily  working  for  an  hour. — "Seehere^ 
mother!  found  it  out  at  last!"  he  cried, 
triumphantly  shewing  the  dismembered 
piece  ef  mechanism — ^^  found  out  the 
spring  that  sets  all  going !" 

•*Your  father's  favourite  watch  T  said 
Mrs.  Birkit,  with  a  look  of  despair, 
**  What  upon  earth  shall  we  do?— we 
must  instantly  send  to  the  man — how  for- 
tunate  your  &ther  is  absent ! — perhaps  we 
ixiay  be  able  to  put  it  together  before  he 
retums.'* 

To 
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To  tbe  dismay  and  oonfusion  of  the  lit- 
tie  mecbanist,  these  consolatory  words  had 
hardly  been  uttered  when  a  shout  was 
heard  in  the  hall,  sufHdent  to  bare  shaken 
its  fbundations ;  and  Mrs.  Birkit»  turning 
as  pale  as  death,  exclaimed — *^  Good  Hea- 
vens !  your  father  is  retumed  !** 

In  Order  to  enable  the  reader  to  conceive 
the  distress  that  this  sudden  information 
exdted,  he  must  be  informed  that  squire 
Birkit,  of  Bear  Hall,  was  supposed  to  have 
been  safely  lodged  for  a  week  at  a  brother 
squire^s,  twenty  miles  off,  on  a  shooting 
Visit;  and  it  was  the  custom  of  bis  terri- 
fied  family,  on  those  occasions,  to  exercise 
themselves  on  the  various  employments 
that  he  positively  interdicted  when  pre- 
sent 

^  Ah !  theo  and  there  was  hurrjring  to  and  fro, 
And  gpitbering  tears  and  tremblbgs  of  distress/' 

Charity  Birkit,  with  fruitless  care,  threw 
a  shawl  over  the  globes,  books,  and  micro- 
soopes ;  Mrs.  Birkit  hurried  the  dismem- 

bered  watch  into  her  pocket ;  while  little 

James» 
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James,  tbe  printer,  hastened  out  of  the 
.foom,  tliat  1^  might  r^noye  the  stains  of 
ink  frpm^ojBP  l^is  face  and  clotbes. 

^eye^  did  a  &ther's  return  appear  to 
crefU;e:le6s  felicity  among.the  memb^  of 
bis  fam^y ;  and  Miss  SomerviUe»  judging, 
from  the  «pedmen  she  ^w^  that  they 
W^uld  wish  "the  endearments  succeeding 
his  reception  to  pass  without  wit^esses, 
took  ady^ntE^ge  of  the  hurlyburly  t^o  make 
^faer  partipg  curtsey  and  retum  homa 

Sisarcely^  had  she  tumed  hesr  back  on 
Bear  Hai}  when  thp  formidable  nuister  of 
tt  strode  into  the  room.  He  was  a  gigaa- 
tioJooking  m^fiA  attired  as  a  tn;ie,  not  as  a 
fittiiionable  sport»n^p.  From  heneath  his 
sfaaggy  broiirs  b^  qggt  ^  fi^rodous  gkume 
around ;  and  afler  throwing  bis  gaitera  Jn 
the  middle  of  the  ropm^  and  bis  game-bag 
across  Isabella's  velvet  painting,  began,  in 
.«  tbundedqg  ^ice,  what  sl;iali  he  read  in 
4bfi  fpllawing  «hapt^^ 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


^^^^^>^^>0^4 


Since  trifles  make  the  sum  of  konian  things, 
And  half  out  misery  from  oqr  foibles  •sprinp. 
Oh !  let  th'  uagetitle  spirit  learn  from  tbence 
A  small  uiikindness  is  a  great  offence. 

Mrs.  U.  MoK£. 

'« 

^  So^ !  here's  a  fine  piece  of  business .  fbr 
a  man  to  come  home  to!  The  devilJbas 
shodL  bis  dub  over  my  wbole  &mily  in 
my  absenoe,  I  find !  Miss  Bell  wajs  tabave 
flitted  toeiig^  Charity  to  ba^ne  ebnverted 
the  fiaU  into  an  academy  of  FiästalozÄiV; 
and  yoii,  Btiädam,"  tuitiing  to  im  wi&, 
^  and  diat  dtd  woman  tfaeve  in  tiie  ooxm^, 
weiie  ivortbHy  etn^yed  in  dböttang  md 
oounseUing  your  daughter^s  if agarie«*" 

iBsAnAi  "vvith  ieam,  ^eliiöd  afiy  Jintentfon 
cf aniäopement,  tbough^be acknowled^ 
^  thflt  a  io^mv^  the  inort  wcHthr^  andthfe 

mofit 
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most  craelly  treated  by  her  father,  had 
availed  himself  of  his  absenoe  to  take  one 
last,  long  fiurewelL 

Charity  oould  not  so  easily  justify  ha> 
self ;  the  proofs  of  her  delinquency  lay 
upon  the  table.  ^ 

**  Did  I  noty*"  exclaimed  Jütr.  Birkit, 

again  raising  his  voke,  ^*  positi vely  lay  my 

commands  on  you  to  have  no  more  of  tlus 

nonsense?     What  is  the  use  of  boys  risk- 

hig  their  lives  with  retorts  and  crucibleSi 

who  are  not  uitended  for  ehemists^  and 

leaming  the  names  of  all  the  herbs  in  the 

PharmacopcBia,  unless  they  are  breeding 

up  for  apothecaries  ?    There  is  James,  who 

can  hardly  read  a  line  of  print  but  his  own, 

and  would  be  an  hour  casting  up  a  cmn- 

mon  account    It  is  all  pride,  daughter 

Charity,  and  the  desire  of  exhibiting  your 

new-fangled  Systems  of  education.    £>idnt 

you  onee  call  up  James  and  Harry,  in  the 

•tniddle  öf  the  night,  to  be  questioned,  by 

•fdme  of  your  philosophieal  trarellers,  in 

Jüfttbiy,  .chconology,  conchology,  and  doc- 

Tj-kHh  tor 
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to*  Darwin's  new-invented  mode  of  turn-r 
iog  blackamoors  white?  and  didn't  the 
poor  boys,  being  awakened  out  of  their 
first  deep,  talk  some  nonsense  as  how 
diamonds  were  not  predous  stones,  and 
esplain  centripetal  force  te  mean  an  army 
ofcentipedes?'' 

Charity  blushed  at  bdng  thus  rudely 
reprimanded,  and  Tom  Birkit,  who  had 
entered  during  bis  father^s  haningue,  un- 
dertook  to  interoede  for  bis  sister,  of 
whom  he  ww  really  fond, — *'  My  dear 
m^  saidJte»  ^*  you  vex  poor  Charity  more 
thao  you  intend,  I  am  sure.  See^  she  is 
ui  tears!  Do,  dear  fiither,  be  mild  and 
genüe  with  the  poor  girl."* 

^  Mild  and  gentle  1"  vociferated  squire 
Biild^  in  a  rage.  *^  Why^  death  and  fu- 
ryl  I  am  mild  and  gentle;  and,  hark  ye, 
Tom,  if  ever  you  use  that  word  to  your 
fother  again,  I  will  knock  your  head  and 
the  wall  together,  to  see  which  is  the  soQj- 

Tom  dexteroudy  flew  on  one  side^  as  if 
VOL.  ni.  I  be 
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lie  fuUy  expected  tbia  thjreat  to>  be  fdkw« 
ed  by  consequences ;  and  Miss  SonaarviUef 
had  she  witnessed  this»  the  babituM  biliar 
Tiour  of  a  fi^her  in  the  midst.  of  h»  grownn 
up  famify,  would  no  longer  baFve  isoir 
dered  at  bis  son's  ideas  of  propriety  wese 
not  veiy  refined. 

At  supper,  Mr.  Biirkit  renewed  tiie  $t- 
tack  upon  bis  wife ;  the  wildfo^I  was  off€f^ 
done,  and  the  neck  of  veniso»  ho6  near  sc^ 
well  dressed  as  at  squire  Meadows*Si  and 
what  upon  earth  was  sbe  good  £t>r,  if  it 
was  not  to  dress  Tenison  ?  Tben  revert- 
it^  t€f  an^her  subjeet  of  dii^leasufe-«'^  I 
bear^  madaßi>,"  be^  said,  stemly  knitting 
bis  brow,  **  that  Isabel  appeared  at  tdtd 

♦ 

!Lulworth's  in  a  set  of  youi:  Ornamente.  I 
qisrestioned  Jenny  the  maid  who  dressed 
her;' 

Tq  what  meannesses  wiU  not  tjmoits 
deseend! 

•*  I  acknowledge  ft,  ray  dfear,**  replied^ 
Mrs«  Birkit,  in  a  trembling  voice ;  ^*  bH^ 
at  the  girb^  bare  searce^  any^  «ndt  your 
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goodoess  has  suppU^  me  vitii  more  ei^ 
naments  than  I  want,  I  couU:  aee  no  pw* 
aide  härm  in " 

""  Tau  could  seer  retoffted  Mr.  Bürlüi( 
eootemptuoudy ;  *^  who  erer  said  tfaat  yoa 
had  eithcf  eyes,  ears,  or  understaDdii^? 
I  think.it  was  su£&cient  thst./  saw  hanxi 
ist:  it~^ye^  and  positively  forbade  jour 
ki^oig  firom  yourself  any  artide  o£  jewdU 
lexy  tiuit  I,  in  my  bounty,  bad  been  pleas^ 
eäbio  bestow  upon  you !  This  venisaii  is 
execmble!     Let  ns  haTe  in  the  ooddes!*' 

A  dish  of  black  cocklcs  waa  brought  in 
-.<4L8ortc^  fbod  which  was  sometimes  a  fa^ 
¥Oimte  with  the  squixev  bat  on  this  ocoaii 
wm  there  was  something  in  the  boillng 
wlweh  dispkased  him,  and  for  which  Mm 
Billett  in  vain  endeavouried  to  iqpolo^e« 

**  I  teil  you,  madam/'  he  repeated,  *  it 
ia^on  atrocious  thing;  I  can  never  get  a 
4kb  of  black  cocktes  to  my  mind ;  and  um 
wbtA  do  I  feed  md  dothe-  and  sheker  you 
«pd  ibal  e)d  woman^"  meiming  kdy  Fem 

i2  mawr. 
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mawr,  **  if  it  is  not  to  boil  bkck  eoädes 
for  my  supper?" 

Mrs.  Birkit  sighed  at  this  brief  exposi- 
tion  of  the  whole  duty  of  a  wife  and  mo- 
ther-in-law;  and  the  squire^  tuming  hb 
back  upon  her,  called  fc»*  his  nightcap,  md 
the  last  number  of  The  Examiner. 

In  former  days  Mrs.  Birkit  had  what 
is  indulgently  termed  ''  a  spirit  of  her 
own ;"  and  had  she  been  matched  to  a  man 
of  more  gentleness,  might,  perhaps,  now 
häve  been  aeting  the  tyrant's  part,  instead 
of  suffering  from  it ;  but  Mr.  Birkit^  of 
Bear  Hall,  had  fairly  obtained  the  maste» 
ry,  and  petrified  a  vixen  to  a  drudge.  AU 
her  time  was  taken  up  either  with  study- 
ing  how  to  vary.the  elegances  of  his  taU^ 
or  making  pastry  ioT  **  the  gentlemeA  of 
thehunf' 

The  hunting  season  was  notwithstand-* 
ing  a  period  of  gala  to  Mrs.  Birkit,  as  hei 
busband's  companions^  though  rude^  wäre 
not  so  rüde  as  he;  and  the  hours  tbegf 

spent 
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qpent  at  her  house  were  almost  the  only 
mes  in  which  she  heard  the  acoents  of  d« 
nlity  from  any  human  being.  The  fasfi* 
üousness  of  her  husband's  taste  could  only 
be  equalled  by  the  narrowness  of  his  mind; 
IG  that  he  denied  her  those  supplies,  and 
iiat  assistance,  suited  to  her  rank  in  life, 
it  the  same  time  that  he  insisted  his  es« 
tablishment  should  boast  an  air  of  plenty 
ind  eleg^Qce.  The  same  narrowness  made 
it  death  to  him  to  pari:  with  the  necessary 
aim  for  the  edueation  of  his  boys ;  he  ra* 
tiher  sufiered  them  to  run  about  the  house, 
md'  pick  up  what  knowledge  their  eldest 
lister  oould  impart  to  them ;  while  he  a& 
fected  to  growl  at  her  newfangled  me*- 
tbods  of  teaching« 

Foor  Charity  indeed  had  set  about  the 
task  with  more  zeal  tban  discretion.  An 
snthusiast  to  the  newjdeas,  it  was  her 
firm  belief,  that  the  human  mind  was 
equally  capable  of  grasping  every  aequiroi- 
oaent ;  though,  in  her  own  case,  her  study 
3f  botany  went  little  farther  than  arran« 

1 3  ging 
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ging  tfae  flowers  on  tbe  mantiepreGe<^-«or  of 
bkbory^  tiian  the  titde-tattle  cf  the  ioiwii; 
hex  zoology  tennmated  in  cambmg  the 
kpdog— her  chemistry,  in  making  tea-- 
her  arcbftecture,  in  building  Castles  in  tfae 
air — and  her  mathematies,  in  cattii^ 
watch-papers.  Still  she  was  det^mined, 
with  the  aid  of  every  help  invenrted  fiar 
Infant  minds,  to  make  her  little  braäiers 
and  sisters  prodigious  geninses.  They 
were  fumi^ed  with  catechisms,  and  lad^ 
ders,  and  short  cuts  to  iearning^  wlthpHt 
eud--tlieir  tongues  were  mudi  exercised» 
and  their  minds  Utde-^tbey  :knew  tbe 
name  of  every  tfaing,  and  the  nature  of 
none;  already  one  was,  in  bis  own  o^ 
nion,  an  astronomer»  anoUier  an  herbaiist, 
and  a  third  an  experimental  philosopher. 
All  were  very  superficial  a»d  xery  öon*. 
tjeited* 

Isabel,  or  BeHnda,  as  we  have  already 
hinted,  was  too  much  occupied  with  a 
passion  of  her  own,  to  second  her  siiättf^ 
€sndeavours.    This  was  for  a  young  Weist 

Indian, 
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tndian,  who  had  been  consigned  to  tht 
care<if  Mr.  Birkit  the  preceding  ratnitien 

If  Mr. Törnddoraised  a  hunicane  in  the 
bofiöm  of  the  gentle  Isabel,  he  did  nc4 
€scape  a  storm  on  the  part  of  Mr.  Biiicil^ 
the  &ther,  who  declared,  that  not  a  drop 
<$f  Maek  blood  shoald  iirtermingle  with  bis 
£aaiiy,  and^  as  the  young  gentleman  was 
a  Creole,  sternly  forbade  him  to  think  of 
b&r  snore.  It  was  on  this  man's  aocount 
l^at  he  had  reproadied  her  that  ver^ 
•moming ;  and  Isabel  was  indeed  very  sad, 
€or  sbe  had  just  reoeiired  Mr.  Tomadö's 
last  ferewell.  When  her  spirits  wete  to- 
lerablev  she  also  cultivated  fa^  taste,  but 
in  a  manner  difierent  frotn  her  sister. 

Without  either  genius  or  talent,  Beiitm 
da  Birkit  had  all  those  knad^s  which  al'e 
xjfteti  more  valued.  She  had  no  taste  för 
drawing,  «or  knowledge  of  perspective, 
bat  oould  take  off  a  i^etoh  through  the 
light,  and  paint  on  veivet  to  a  mirade, 
with  the  ^Ught  assistance  of  the  man's  just 
^adng  the  outline,  and  direeting  wfaait 

1 4  oolours 
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oolours  should  be  rubbed  in;  she  CDuId 
oolour  blown  eggshells  like  spar,  Scratch 
in  imitation  of  bronze,  and  make  modc 
Japan  figures  on  boxes  prepared  for  tbe 
purpose ;  she  could  cut  card  fans  like  ivo* 
ly,  make  straw  bracelets  like  gold;  and 
was  well  versed  in  all  those  valuable  oom« 
positions  of  gum»  pasteboard,  gold  paper, 
pink  paper,  black,  blue,  and  green  paper, 
which,  when  they  rise  out  of  their  chaos, 
in  the  form  of  needle,  card,  and  letter  cases, 
the  enraptured  author  looks  on  with  com«- 
plaeency,  exclaiming — ^^  Ancli  io  son^  pü^ 
tore !  Au  reste,  besides  the  accomplish- 
ed  and  interesting,  Isabel  aimed  at  being 
thought  ä  wit,  though  she  had  not  yet 
burst  upon  the  strangers  in  that  alarming 
character.  Such  was  the  family  of  Bear 
Hall,  with  whom  that  of  the  Lodge  were 
engaged  to  spend  the  ensuing  Thursday. 

*^  It  is  a  pity  papa  is  so  stingy,  and  at 
the  same  time  so  particular/'  observed  Be- 
linda  Birkit  to  her  maid,  on  talking  over 
this  invitation,    "  There  will  be  Miss  So- 

merville. 
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tnervilley  most  elegantly  dressed^  and  I 
have  scarcely  any  Ornaments  to  match  my 
gown.  Wbat  possible  barm  could  it  do 
him  to  let  mamma  lend  me  her  pearls  ? 
Tbougb,  upon  second  tboughts,'*  she  add^ 
ed,  **  I  regret  her  necklaces  the  less»  they 
are  all  so  old-fasbioned ;  and  Miss  Somer- 
ville  teils  me  notbing  but  negügäes  are 


wom  now.** 


Just  as  Isabella  finished  this  speech,  she 
passed  from  her  own  room  to  lady  Pen- 
mawr's,  which  joined  bers,  and  found^  to 
her  great  surprise,  tbat  the  old  lady  had 
t>vcriieard  her  last  words;  for,  kissing  her 
Idndly  on  the  cheek,  she  said — **  Don't 
ßrety  my  child ;  you  shall  not  want  a  ne« 
^Ug^e,  smce  they  are  the  &shion,  If  your 
old  grandmother  can  proeure  you  one." 

Isabel  feit  a  glow  of  gratitude  towards 
the  aged  and  venerable  matron,  for  thus 
entering  into  her  trifling  sorrows ;  she  was* 
lady  Penmawr's  favourite,  and  had  been 
sften  obliged  to  her  fbr  little  presents  of 
EQoney  and  trinkets;  still  she  oould  not 

1 5  rely 
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teljr  mudi  on  the  taste  of  aai  old  kdy  of 
in^xt]f5  who  ii«d  iipent  h»  whote  lifi^  in 
tibe  couiitiy»  and  whose  ideas,  from  tke 
temotenett  of  her  srtuation,  were  gtill  nmt 
«ntiqaated  than  even  har  style  of  djM6 
and  appearamce. 

Bell  omld  »ot  butperoeii^  howeveri 
tluit  a  great  deal  of  consultatkxi  was  g^g 
on  between  lady  Fenmawr  and  her  maid 
Ftue;  tfaey  ivere  frequently  ahut  lip  to- 
gether  in  her  ladjrship's  chmiber,  and  ahe 
doubted  not  the  subject  und^  diseusskm 
was  the  choice  of  the  most  valuafale  jewd* 
lery  Röthbury  oould  produce;  and  tha^ 
on  the  important  day,  she  was  to  be  & 
voured  with  one  of  those  fatnily  suiprms 
which  are  aiwa3r8  antldpated,  and  laaott 
than  suspected,  by  the  object  <^  them.^»^ 
«  WeU/'  thoüght  Isabd,  «  bat  foc  tody 
Penniawi^y  I  should  be  in  dei^air^  fot.i 
"kpent  my  last  shilUng  at  Eag^nie  GoqM» 
lioot's.,  See  what  it  is  to  have  a  geüid 
grandmother  T 

At  length  Thtti»day  camf;,  ttid  with  ü 

the 


tlie  yenetaUe  Frue,  almott  äs  ttxactat  a 
spinMer  as  her  mistress  was  a  matran. 
With  a  look  of  my  sterious  satisfaction,  she 
toid  tfae  young  lädy  that  her  grandmotfaer 
wanted  her,  but  could  not  forbear  adding; 
white  they  were  on  the  stairs^^^  I  tiunk» 
Miss,  you  mä  be  pkased.'' 

Isabel  entered  lady  Fenmawr's  i^iarU 
nent,  and  was  reoeived  by  tibe  cid  hdj 
With  a  smüe  of  unusual  pleasuile.  Her 
head  always  shook  sUgfatly^  but  this  däd 
not  prevent  a  degree  of  vivacity  fix>m  stiU 
beaming  in  her  eyes.-^'*  My  dear  diild," 
sbe  said,  **  here  is  the  negUgäe  I  pnnnised 
you.  I  intended  to  leave  it  you  at  my 
deathf  but  it  is  better  you  should  have  it 
now;  ydu  sfaall  wear  it  to^day  for  my 
sake.'' 

Isabdla  turtied  round,  and  beheld, 
sj^»ad  out  upon  a  Gttiopy4)edf  a  flclwing 
robe  x£  green  brocade^  on  the  giound  of 
wliich  was  Wrought,  to  th^  Ufe/various  fi« 
guies  of  sti^  horses»  and  fauntaneo^  foiU 
kyired  by  tibe  hoiinds  in  fuU  oy«— ^'  This^ 

1 6  my 
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my  dear,**  said  her  ladyship,  smiling,  *^  is 
my  forest  gown.  It  was  bequeatfaed  to 
me  by  my  mother,  and  I  wore  it  the  first 
day  I  saw  sir  Humphrey  Fenmawr,  when 
the  gentlemen  serenaded  the  ladies  with 
hom  music  after  hunting.  It  was  intend- 
ed  to  be  spread  upon  a  hoop;  but  as  I  find 
negUgäes  are  Coming  in  again,  Frue  has 
been  this  week  employed,  under  my  di* 
rection,  in  cutting  it  into  that  shape.  Do, 
girl,  try  it  on  your  young  lady;  I  declare 
it  gives  you  quite  an  air!" 

What  were  Isabel's  feelings  on  disco« 
vering  her  grandmother's  mistake!  her 
dismay  defies  description.  She  knew  lady 
Penmawr  was  very  tenadous  of  her  pre-» 
sents  being  valued  and  wom;  at  length 
she  ventured  to  explain. 
.  Lady  Penmawr  was  at  first  a  little  nif- 
fled,  but  soon  recovered  her  wonted  kind« 
Kness  again.  She  however  could  not 
help  exclaiming — "  Ah,  Bell !  those  were 
better  times  when  a  valuable  gown  de-» 
seended,  like  an  heirloom,  fix>m  motfa«; 
\  *  to 


TALES  OF  A  TOURIST*  181 

to  dau^ter ;  and  instead  bf  your  flimsy 
muslins,  we  might  haveawhole  history 
spread  upon  a  hoop !" 

Tbough  disappointed  in  her  hopes  of 
shining  by  dress,  IsabeUa's  spirits  rose  as 
the  guests  arrived  that  were  invited  to 
meet  the  SomerviUes.  They  were  judged 
sttfficient,  in  the  evening,  to  make  out  a 
dance;  and  Miss  Birkit,  leading  off  with 
Mr.  Somerville»  found  the  advantage  of 
her  name  in  the  oflen-repeated  joke  of 
**  Charity  begins  at  home."  Her  brother 
Tom  seemed  determined  to  make  the 
most  of  it ;  and  anxious  to  be  distinguish* 
ed  in  Miss  Somerville's  eyes»  was  more 
absürdly  eccentric  than  even  at  Miss  'Ra^ 
T^ishawe's. 

..  Julia,  remembering  what  Miss  NeU 
thorpe  told  her,  of  bis  really  posseswig 
talents,  could  not  repress  a  feeling  of  in» 
dignation  at  bis  wanton  abuse  of  them« 
This  feeling  spoke  in  her  eloquent  eyies^ 
and  in  a  moment  damped  our  wit's  a£fectec| 

vivadty. 


vivadty.  Its.  influenoe  was  grieiit;  for^ 
witfaout  dengnkig  w  widung  it,  Julia  had 
made  a  conquest 


CHAPTER  VI. 


Heftigst  thoa  no%  die  litveii*»  cttiak  ? 

See'st  thou  not  the  blasted  oak  ? 

Feel'st  thoa  not  the  loaded  sky  ? 

ftead  thy  danget,  tfaeir,  ant)  fl^.  Ai<i#. 

Ab  all  Rothbüry  bad  visited  and  invitcd 
ihetn,  the  Samervilles  thought  it  Üuek 
duty  to  invite  all  Boüibury  in  l^etuni. 
The  arrangement  included  both  a  dtaner 
atid  €veDing  party,  and  all  was  going  oo, 
ör  gicrfng  off  (whii^h  ever  the  reader  pkues), 
at  wdl  m  possible,  wiien  Mr.  LasodkB^ 
ifik)  had  been  detahued  6Mn  the  dinni* 
fmf  }^  praibssional  4uty^  mtfaer  kte  te 
Hb»  mmAn^  walked  in. 

AchiU 


gi«it  rmmtei*  of  the  compiany.  Mrs.  Mft-^ 
fäetoft  sidkd,  like  a  pairot  aloftg  his  percb, 
to  thegreatöstposdibledi^iice;  MissRi»* 
isilda  Raveii^^p^  biidled,  fiMied  hefwlf, 
Mid  ^viJked  tö  «ke  wkid<)W  ki  tnutiiftist 
perturbatio!! ;  her  nieee,  tfae  beautiftil 
Amd&aLy  tuiiied  i-ed  ^nä  pal^  ««id  pede  and 
red,  twenty  times  in  a  mkittte^  büt  tbe 
Effect  of  bis  pr^fimice  <m  Mr.  Tom  Birkit 
was  the  n!ost  reniarfeablc^  for  tbat  gmÜb- 
tean  was  soeed  with  a^okmt  tdetding  at 
tll^  no^  and  obUged,  with  his  bandker« 
cfaief  in  bis  band,  bastify  to  leave  the  rootd. 
Miss  SomerviIle*s  cfaief  «ttenti<m  was,  of 
txmtsi^,  direeted  towatds  tbe  s^ffi^ring  Arne- 
Ha^  wbose  agitatioti  faad»  by  tiäs  tiine^  ä!K 
cMas^  to  1111^  altt  Hy^rical  dfigree»  ;as  to 
render  it  neoessaty  bei*  young  hosttttt 
shmid  iiMiba  her  äito  tho  dressttig^Mötn. 
Hcie  a  bumt  t^tear6  aeckuid  «o  afford  te 
jame  fdiißf;  and  bavkig  Mwßdmei  mne 
dn^  flhe  at  kngtb  Mtempted  «ii  iqpoiogy 
for  her  conduct— ^*  I  am  asbamed  t£  iaiß 

want 
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want  of  self-oommand»  Somerville^''  she 
Said;  *'  my  behavioiir  must  appear  to  you 
so  weak  and  incomprehensible ;  butitis 
so  long  sinoe  I  have  been  in  the  same  room 
with  that  man — ^that  Mr.  Lasoelles — ^bis 
sudden  appearanoe  among  us  excited  such 
emotions— — ** 

Julia  involuntarily  let  go  the  hand  she^ 
tili  now,  had  held. 

Amelia  resumed — *'  Such  emotions  of 
dislike— of  repugnanoe !" 

Again  Julia's  hand  was  locked  in  that 
of  Amelia. — "  My  dear,  dear  Miss  De 
Ross,  well  really  this  is  something  incom* 
prehensible !  But  if,  as  you  say,  you  dis- 
like Mr.  Lasoelles  so  excessively^  I  wiU 
take  care,  my  dear  creature,  you  shall  ne* 
ver  meet  again.  Do  you  feel  equal  to  re- 
tuming  to  the  Company  ?" 
.  "  Oh  yes,  I  think  so,"  replied  Amelia« 
fiuntly.  ^*  If  it  had  been  at  ehurch,  you 
know,  I  should  90t  have  minded;  but 
meeting  him  in  private  is  quite  a  difierrat 
thing."         .     , 

The 
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The  guests  assembled  in  the  drawing- 
room  had  resumed  their  former  situations. 
Mr.  Tom  Birkit  had  recovered  the  shock 
into  which  he  had  been  thrown.  "  A 
little  water  clear'd  him  of  this  deed." 

Julia  could  not  forbear  stealing  a  glanoe 
towards  the  involuntary  author  of  the  dis- 
turbance,  but  tried  in  vain  to  detect»  in 
his  countenance,  the  smallest  sign  of  seif- 
reproach.  He  was  Standing  in  conversa^ 
tion  with  a  venerable  old  gentleman,  who 
seemed  to  belong  to  the  neutral  party; 
and  though  a  degree  of  coneentrated 
haughtiness,  if  not  disdain,  for  a  moment 
marked  his  fine  features,  as  his  eye  en» 
countered  those  of  his  enemies,  the  ex^ 
presaon  had  immediately  given  place  to 
one  more  becoming  a  gentleman  and  a 
Christian. 

Cards  soon  reduced  the  whole  Company 
to  a  level,  and  Miss  Somerville  managed 
that  Mr.  Lascelles  should  be  the  partner 
of  the  venerable  old  gentleman.  A  de- 
gree of  constraint,  however,  marked  the 

remainder 
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T  of  the  Delling;  and  the  giäat- 
eBt  satisfaction  Julia  received  from  it  was 
tbis  lesson  of  «xperience,  never,  in  the 
Country,  to  invite  people  together,  whom 
she  had  not  previously  met  at  each  other^s 
boiiaes. 

The  tiext  tnwning  she  devoted  toar- 
ran^ng  her  books  in  a  small  sitting-room, 
tirhich  her  brotfaer  had  given  up  for  her 
use.  Horatio  assisted  in  the  consultatioD» 
tiU  oUiged  to  go  out  on  an  appoiiftment^ 
and  on  reviewkig  the  incidents  o£  the 
t>i:eceding  evening,  the  brother  and  sister 
Could  not  forbear  commenting  on  the 
Strange  perverseness  of  the  females  of  the 
place,  to  whom  ill-breeding,  forwardness, 
and  foUy,  iseemed  a  reoommendation ; 
while  the  only  e^an  of  merit  among  th^m 
was  shunned  like  a  pestilence,  and  left,  as 
he  Mmself  had  expressed  it,  to  endure  as 
he  might  bis  joyless  existence  alone. 

After  her  brother's  departure,  thete  r^ 
fleetions  still  occupied  Julia's  mind,  tili 
the  arrival  of  a  female  visttor,  Miss  Be^ 

linda 
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linda  Biridt  She  came  to  talk  over  the 
puty  af  the  preoeding  evetiing^  and  lud 
not  tact  enougfa  to  avoid  an  allusion  dis^- 
agreeable  to  her  hostess.— '*  It  was  a  most 
agraeabie  day/'  she  observed;  *'at  l^Mt 
we  were  all  so  pleasant  tiM  that  Mr.  Iaib- 
edles  came  in  T 

Julia  detemined  to  avail  herseif  of  h^ 
iHJiireeding  to  ask  some  quesiticms  resqpect- 
ing  Lascelles. — **  He  does  not  seem  in 
high  fiiYOur»"  she  observed« 

^  Favour !  He  wants  no  &Tours  ftom 
any  body,"  retorted  Miss  Belinda  Birkit 
^  By  the  care  of  bis  fiiend,  lord  Rothbary, 
he  is  amply  provided  ifor." 

^  I  mean/'  resumed  Julia,  thmlong  ahe 
reaHy  misunderstood  her,  **  Mr^  Lascelles 
Bppears  to  stand  with  many  in  an  nnfii* 
vourable  light.^ 

^  Light !  It  was  almoist  daik  wh^i  he 
oatne  in — he,  he,  he !"  resumed  the  wit 
^To  be  Sure  there  is  soch  a  thing  as  Stand- 
ing in  one's  own  light ;  but  that  Mr.  Las- 
celles was  never  aecused  of — ^ha,  ha,  ha  T 

Julia 
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Julia  was  perfectly  overpowered  hj  thiii 
unexpected  display  of  country  wit.  She 
had  yet  to  leam  that  Miss  Belinda  aspired 
to  emulate  her  ingenious  brother,  and  90 
far  surpassed  him  in  this  sort  of  snip««8nap 
war,  that  she  would  have  been  no  con« 
temptible  assistant  in  contriving  to  puzzle 
a  cause.  Julia  was  not  quite  discouraged ; 
she  asked — **  How  long  has  Mr.  LasoeUes 
lived  here?" 

"  Here !"  repeated  Miss  Bell,  with  her 
usual  little  lively  shriek;  "  Mr.  LasoeUes 
never  lived  here  !*' 

**  I  mean/'  resumed  the  fair  questioner, 
a  little  disconcerted,  '*  how  long  has  he 
lived  atRothbury?" 

"  I  heg  your  pardon ;  I  thought  you 
meant  the  Liodge — ^he,  he,  he !  Mr.  Las- 
oeUes never  lived  at  Rothbury.'* 

*'  And  yet,"  resumed  JuUa,  disgusted 
by  the  pertinacious  ill-breeding  with 
which  Miss  Birkit  seemed  determined  to 
pervert  her  words,  "  he  is  styled  rector  of 
Rothbury." 

"  Yes, 
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*'  Yes,  my  dear ;  bot  Ivied  Porch  i» 
half-a^mile  out  of  the  town — Mr.  Lasoelles 
is  not  fSn  inhabitant  of  the  town  of  Roth» 
bujy" 

^His  Situation  must  be  unpleasant^'* 
oontinaed  Julia,  witb  an  absent  air.  ^ 

**  Uiipleasant !  Ivied  Porch  fronts  the 
south.  He  has  the  finest  exposure  possible 
fbr  wall-fruit.  Nobody  can  call  it  an  un- 
pleasant  Situation — ^he,  he !" 

'*  I  do  not  mean  the  emplacement  of  his 
faouse/'  resumed  Miss  Somerville,  quite 
proYoked,  ''  but  the  terms  on  which  he  is 
with  his  lieighbours;  that  would  render 
any  situaticm  unpleasant" 

**  Emplacement  /"  repeated  Miss  Bell, 
deridingly.  "  Oh,  it  is  very  possible  his 
Situation  may  be  unpleasant  in  Frenchp 
but  every  one  allows  it  to  be  channing  in 
EngUsh — ^ha,  ha,  ha!" 

Finding  it  impossible  to  get  a  rational 
answer  firom  one  so  detenninately  unpo« 
Ute  as  Miss  Bell,  Julia  desisted  from  the 
ungratefolattempt;  and  then  the  lady  iHi» 

formed 
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^rmed  bef,  ofher  own  »Dord^  of  tbe  his- 
lorjr  of  Mrs.  Mapletoft^s.  grievanee^  dSf^t 
ly  toudbed  npem  some  bw  dtspnta  be^ 
tween  Mr.  Lascelles  and  her  brother  Tom; 
and  ocnchided  with  saying^  the  dkorder 
of  Mi^  R&^nensbawe  and  Miss  De  Boss 
ainse  from  their  near  conn^oa  witb  Mm 
hj^  marntge,  fbr  that  he.  had  ran.aBHq^ 
whh  a  daughter  of  hxd  Lulworth^s^  Miss 
Anna  De  Ross; 

Here^  Julia  beeame  all  attention ;  sbe 
^wonld  have  willii^ly  demanded  a  fidler 
explanatioii  r  bat  at  this  moment  Mki 
Birkifc  rose  to  take  leave,  on  hearing  an*- 
other  visitor  announeed — ^it  vrss  Miss  Nel* 
tlioi^)e* 

Miss  SomerriUe  hoped  the  commmkxh 
iA^e  htüe  lady  would  make  her  amcnds 
fhrivliat  she  lost  by  the  departnre*  of  Miss 
Birkit ;  but,  somehow  or  other»  Miss  l^V 
tborpe  had  no  inclinatum  to  graüfyi  her 
osmosity;  sheeven  seemed  to  r^ent  Üw 
feir  words.  ske  had  dropped  011  a  fonntt 
oocariosi.    In  fiust,  uppwmisiny  aa;  tfaii 

hdy's 
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*s  appearance  was»  she  was  too  deeply 
ikated  in  the  singular  fate  <^  Lascdles 
to  feel  much  uneasiness  cm  revctrtwg 
ast  transactions — '*  What's  Heciiba  ta 

or  she  to  Hecuba  ?** 
bis  was  very  true;  yet  it  is  eqnally 
dn,  tbat  Julians  curiosity  increased  in 
t  Proportion  with  the  diffieulty  of  gra- 
ng  it  It  was  a  stränge  thing  to  see 
•ung  man,  of  apparently  the  most  ami- 

dkposition  and  correct  deportment» 
ed  in  a  saered  relation  with  regard  to 
irs,  yet  shunned  and  avoided.  A  kind 
loomy  mystery  seemed  to  hang  efver 
la's  fate.  Whether  from  fear  of  Icffd 
worth,  or  consideration  fbr  Mr.  Las- 
!S»  the  country  neighbours  did  Httle 
e  than  sigh,  shrug,  shake  their  heads, 
say — •  ^  It  was  a  sad  business,''  the  few 
»r  the  hateful  subjeet  was  mentioned. 
fOssiping  with  servants  and  inferiom 
iltheld  in  dignified  abhorrence.  She 
dMit  LasceHes  was  severdy  judgedl^ 

eqmk,  mid  also  renuurked^  fion  tbe 

looks 
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looks  intercbanged  between  him  and  lord 
Lulwortb's  family  in  public,  and  the  dis« 
like  manifested  by  Amelia  and  Miss  Ba^ 
venshawe,  that  he  derived  no  consolation 
from  bis  fasbionable  connexions. 

Miss  Nelthorpe  was  succeeded  by  Miss 
Havenshawe. — '*  I  am  come,  madam,"  she 
faqgan,  with  mucb  formality,  '^  to  acoount 
for  the  scene  which  my  too-susceptible^ 
and,  I  must  say,  my  imprudent  niece, 
Miss  De  Ross,  gave  last  night,  to  my  in- 
finite regret,  at  your  house.  A  yoüng 
lady  of  her  rank  in  life  ought  to  have  more 
oommand  over  her  feelings." 

Julia  thought  so  too. 

•*  You  are  young — very  young,  Miss 
Somerville,"  resumed  Miss  Ravenshawe; 
«*  and  though,  no  doubt,  a  very  supericxr 
young  lady — very  superior  to  us  all,  bo- 
body  makes  any  doubt  of  that,  it  may  not 
be  amiss  to  warn  you  against  an  artful  and 
unprincipled  character.  If,  madam,  you 
approve  of  the  bad  husband — ^the  unnatunii 
fiither — ^the  base  preeeptor— ^-"  MissRfr» 

venshawe's 
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venshawe^s  voiee  rose  in  alt  as  she  enume- 
rated  each  separate  count  of  this  aceusa^ 
tion,  and  by  the  time  she  came  to  the  last, 
it  amounted  to  a  scream — **  if  you  ap* 
prove  of  the  base  preceptor  and  the  perti- 
dious  friend " 

**  Dear,  what  a  malidous  creatüre  it  is  !** 
tbought  Julia.  **  I  wish  she  would  leave 
her  epithets,  and  come  to  the  point" 

This  was  what  Miss  Raven^hawe  in« 
tended. — '*  In  that  case/'  she  resumed^ 
"  there  is  nothing  further  to  be  urged 
against  Mr.  Liascelles.  Having  been  high- 
ly  recommended  to  my  sainted  sister^  the 
late  lady  Lulworth,  he  was  introdueed 
into  our  family  as  travelling-tntor  to  my 
ddest  nephew,  Mr.  De  Ross.  Their  in- 
tended  Continental  tour  was  shortened  by 
my  nephew's  illness,  which  rendered  it 
necessary  he  should  return  to  his  native 
air;  but  he  was  so  infatuated  with  Mr. 
LascelTes,  that  he  made  it  his  eamest  re- 
quest  he  should  continue  to  enjoy  his 
compttiy  at  Torpington  Castle.    Lord  and 

VOL,.  III.  K  lady 
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lady  Lulwortb  oould  npt ,  oppo^.  the 
wishes  of  a  beloved  apd  suffering  son  «id 
heir,  and  Mr.  Lascell^  ^as  dpnu^oati»} 
in  the  family.  Fatal  compUaioei  He 
had  not  been  three  montha  at  the  caade 
when  he  made  himself  master  of  the  ßBke* 
tions  of  my  angel  niece^  Anna  De  Rosa — 
a  creature  who,  tili  that  mqna^ti  h^d 
lived  only  to  anticsipate  her  parente'  sllght* 
est  wbhes.  Their  oofre$ppndence  was;  of 
CQurse,  broken  o£^  and  all  intercpur^e  at 
an  end  between  Mr.  Lasoelles.  and  Hiy 
brother-in-law ;  but  spme  time  afterw^rds, 
I  mn  ashamed  to  say,  he  prevailed  pn  my 
niece,  in  defiance  of  the  cominands  of  her 
whole  family,  to  become  bis  wife»       , 

. ''  Mr.  Lascelles  is,  aa  I  acknowledge, 
and  as  you  yoursel^  Miss  Somervilk^  I 
dar^  say,  will  allow,  ayoung  man  qf  a  fine 
Person  and  insinuating  address. .  What 
oould  a  poor  innocent  girl  of  sixteen,  like 
my  niece,  oppose  to  bis  artifices?  The 
pnly  atonement  that  now  remained  £>r 
him  to  make  was  to  have  devoted  himself 

to 
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to  her ;  iiappiness ;  but^  alas!  my  angdf 
niece  had  almost  immediate  cause  to  fe» 
pQ[|t  Iter  illrstarreci  marriage«  Mysainted 
mst&r  idid  iiot  long  survlv^  the  catastrpph^ 
and  Aaielia  never  caxx  see,  witbout  feeimgt. 
of  tbe  deepest  indigiiations  tbe  destroyer 
<^  her  mter,  to  wlK>m  hß  does  not  eyeq 
idtow  the  oonsolation  ;ivbich  tbe  society  of 
her  Hitle  girl  loigbt  ä^brd  her.'' 

••Wbatr  exclaime  Julia,  with  irre- 
premUe  curiosity,  >  ^'  Mrs.  Lascelles  Uvea 
then,  but  they  are  parted  ?" 
•  Miss  Rav^fishawe  looked  as  if  she  had 
said  more  than  she  intended,  blusbed,  bri- 
dled»  and  at  length  laccHiicaUy  replied— 
*^  Yea^  they  are  parted." 

Hereshe  seemed  incUned  to  drop  the 
aidgect,  but  it  was  now  Julia's  tum  to  be 
mquiaitive. — ^  At  least,  madam,"  she  said» 
^*  I  am  told  Mr.  Lascelles  owes  bis  prefer- 
ment  in  the  ehurch  to  bis  merit,  and  the 
admiration  which  lord  Rotbbury,  the  pcu 
tFon  of  bis  living,  feit  (though  personally 
unknown  to  bim)  upon  theperusalof  some 
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Ibctures  of  his,  which  had  obtaiiied  the 
prize  at  College.*" 

<<No  such  thing,  ma'am,"  resumed  Miss 
Ravenshawe;  'Mord  Rothbury  is  just  such 
anöther  as  himself,  and  it  was  an  old  ool- 
l^Bge  friendship.  I  only  thought  it  right 
to  warn  you — I  thought  it  right  to  warn 
you,  Miss  Somerville,  but  should  not  be 
in  the  least  surprised  if  niy^^  good  inten- 
tions  were  misunderstood.  Mi*.  Laseelles 
is  an  artful  pleader,  and  has  *  a  tongue 
would  wheedle  with  the  devil.'* 
-•'As  she  pronounced  these  words,  the 
usually  sedate,  dignified  Miss  Ravenshawe 
became  animated»  her  eyes  flashed  üre, 
her  voice  once  more  rose  into  a  scream ;' 
and  to  give  her  dcnundation  more  efiect, 
she  uDoonsciously  rose  in  her  seat,  and 
Struck  both  her  hands  forcibly  upon  the 
table. 

She  would  now  have  entered  intö  some 
CQmmonplace  chat,  but  Julia  had  had 
enough  for  that  day ;  so^  afler  a  few  faint 
and  constrained  efforts  to  support  a  lan-. 

guid 
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guid  conversation,  Miss  Rayenshawe's 
footman  was  summoned,  and  the  stately 
lady  took  leave.  Her  departure  was  to 
Julia  like  the  removal  of  a  honible  night- 
mare,  but  it  was  a  nigbtmare  that  left  an 
inoonoeivable  oppression  behind.  And 
was  it  possible? — ^was  the  character  of 
worth,  of  candour,  and  magnanimity,  so 
indelibly  written  on  that  fine  countenance, 
deoeitful  ?  Julia  feit  ready,  with  Miran- 
da,  to  exclaim — 

**  Tbere's  notbing  iU  can  dwell  in  such  «  tcmple ; 
If  the  ili  spirit  have  so  fair  h  houae, 
Good  thiiigs  will  strive  to  dwell  with't.** 

And,  afler  all,  of  what  did  Miss  Raven- 
sbawe  complain  ?  That  a  girl  of  sixteen 
had  found  Mr.  Lascelles  agreeable,  and 
that  he,  on  bis  part,  had  not  been  able  to 
resist  *'  an  angel ;''  for  as  such  she  had  re- 
peatedly  characterized  her  niece. 

Aye,  but  fiicts — painful  facts !— the  suo- 
ceeding  part  of  the  story.  What  could 
she  say  to  bis  want  of  worth,  so  repeatedly 
and   positively   asserted  ?-^Nothing,  but 

K  S  that 
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th9t  ibe  feit  it  impossibje  to  tielieve  gUilt 
cmild  r^ide  with  or  around  Um« 

vNotwithstanding  Miss^  HbvtodiaWe's 
yehemetiüe»  $he  bad'faUed  to  ptoduce  d6iil- 
plete  oonyiction ;   enough»  höwe^er»  re- 

Inwied  :on  Julia's  mind  greatly  to  idter 
her  oj^nkfti  of  Mr.  Lascellies;  while  tbe 
disoovery  that  fae  was  a  married . '  ipaü, 
tbough  parted  from:  bis  wife  (a  ciiieiim^ 
^tance  so  uoconimon  in  a  cUrgyxnati,  axA 
in  the  country),  made  her  determine  t» 
avojd  the  least  i^pearance  of  intimacy 
with  bim,  exceptf  in  the  presencfe  bf  her 
brotber. 

TKat  belovöd  brother, '  ön  *his  ffe^um 
home,  söon  perceived  sometbißg  biad  hajK 
pehed  tb  difeconcert  bis-little  Julia.*  He 
aflEk^tibnätely  äsked  if  she  had'had  any 
visitoi^  düring  bis  äbsence.    ' 

"  None— -of  any  consequence.  Misfe 
Birkit,  Miiss  Neltbbrpe— Miss  (the  worst 
always  comes  last)^-^Miss  Ravenshawe— ** 

**  Miss  ■  Ravenshawe— übte's '  a  wottder- 
{tiÜy*eiitertaimn^  peiesbttage ;  I  höpe  »ttoe 

-  'i  cat 
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*at  has  not  been  saying  any  thing  to  vex 
)r  teaze  my  Julia.** 

**  No,  indeed ;  but  she  was  abusing  the 
ndghbourhoöd»  I  believe,  and  I  don't  like 
to  hear  people  abused — ^that's  alL" 

**  All,  my  Julia!  *tis  enough  to  make 
irour  actu^l  existence  perfectly  miserable. 
rf.you  don't  resolve  to  be  without  eyes, 
ears,  or  understanding»  whenever  the  con- 
di«ct  of  your  neigbbours  is  ooneenied, 
those  s^nses  and  tfaat  understandii^  will 
bölntdMger  of  being  perpetually  offended, 
bytlie  tissue  of  malioe  and  foUy  presented 
tx>>tliem;  and  bdlieveime»  of  aU  thoe^e 
minorf  plagues  of  life»  the  oomplertest  r0^ 
pertory  is  a  oountry  town.*V 


.  :*  j 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


Abstract  wbat  others  fbeh,  wfaat  others  think. 

All  pleasures  sickeu,  and  all  glorie»  sink.      ■  POl>E» 

Reassured  by  her  brotber's  obaervations, 
Julia  besitated  wbether  she  should  com^ 
municate  to  bim,  in  its  füllest  ext^it,  tbe 
un welcome  införmatioh  of  Miss!  BaVafi- 
sbawe.— **  If  Mr.  Lascelles  be  indeed  tbe 
unwortby  cbaracter  he  is  described,"  she 
reasoned,  "  my  brotber  will  discover  it 
soon  enougb.  If,  on  tbe  contrary^  tbe 
half  of  wbat  I  bave  beard  should  tum  out 
to  be  tbe  malicious  exaggerations  of  a 
prüde,  I  should  scarcely  forgive  myself 
for  depriving  bim  of  tbe  society  of  tbe 
only  rational  being  be  bas  met  witb.** 

She  was  confirmed  in  tbis  forbearance 
by  tbe  discovery  of  some  eircumstances 

that 
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that  tx^d  rather  in  favour  of  Laioelles^, 
for  instance»  the  violent  resentment  of 
Tcmi  Birkit  bad  its  origin  in  a  dispute 
witb  the  old  squire,  in  whieh  Lascelles 
had  clearly  the  right  on  his  side. 

Tom  Birkit  had  paid  him  a  visit,  in  hiis 
professional  capacity,  on  his  father's  ac- 
count.  Both  father  and  son  were  in  the 
end  oompletely  foiled ;  and  Tom,  who  had 
more  violent  passions  than  one  would  have 
suspected  in  a  man  so  fond  of  acting  the 
Meny  Andrew,  could  never  afterwards 
-meet  Mr.  Liascelles  without  emotions  of 
rage,  which  he  could  not  suppress. 

Again,  if  several  of  the  magnates  of 
Röthbury  had  eontrived  to  quarrel  with 
their  young  rector,  it  was  acknowledged, 
on  all  hands,  that  the  poor,  at  least,  adored 
him ;  and  if  the  rieh  were  not  very  desi- 
Tous  of  his  Company,  he  could  not  be  ac- 
cused  of  troubling  them  with  much  of  it. 
Lascelles  indulged  in  none  of  the  usual 
amusements  of  the  country;  he  neither 

hunted,  nor  was  ä  sportsman,  nor  went  to 
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idM^ifinedi blies;'  his'books,  h)s.peiic9»  and 
ins :  flute»!  i weise  his  chief  relaxations«    Hi^ 
<Wb»  äoeused  also  iof  poetiy ;  bäC  ?  tetStf 
güiky  of  the^foUy  of  waritih^  Y€iise(^!flie 
never  comihitted  the  fitti^grtateir  fött^  ^ 
iiKttoitaiitilcatiDg  tbem.    Tbesio^  !vvith  ithe 
solitary  aüfiusement  o£  fMiing,  f oraied  ihe 
drcle^  of  his  inodemte  to|oym^ts«     We 
may  also  add  the  pleatoire  be  aeemed  to 
tak0.iA.loQg  and  lonely  exeursions  ak>ng 
tbe  ^^beatby  lulla  and  barren  n&oors  ÜMt 
iurrouiided  bis  abode.    Thtther  the^wiii- 
^derer  .would  beiid  his-steps^  tili  he  <  lost 
himself  among    tbe    rüde  and  '  sublioie 
scenes  of  untamed  nattire;  or-ät  -other 
tiines,  as  if  his  sole  desire  ivias  to|^:fir 
and'farther  from  the  haunts  of  raen^  he 
:woüld  pursüe  hia  meditatioria,   Walking 
wiih  unconscious  raf)idity,  tili  ^xiiaustaoh 
remiuded  Kim  of .  the  necessity  6f  repose, 
and  the  fever:  bf  his  ihime  allayed  theagi* 
'tations  ofhis'heart:  ;  •>. 

From  the  cootempläticm  of  thii»  int^r- 
esting  ajEkd  )iiiig4ilarf;p<-at|kated  beipg,r .  Jo- 

lia's 
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lia's  attention  was  soon  called  away  by 
conoerns  much  riearer  home.  Though 
ihe  Lodge  häd  fidlen  so  very  short  of  his 
sanguine  expectations,  it  was  still  Somer* 
▼i]le%  pasdon  to  make  as  advantageous^aii 
äppearance  as  he  oould;  his  hiMrses,  his 
eqüipage»'  his  establishment,  all  were  on  a 
scale  that*  exceeded  his  present  limited 
ftitune.-^**  Bettier  be  envied  than  pitied,** 
Hcnatio  continued  to  repeat;  and  revel- 
Kng  in  the  prospect  of  a  fiiture  golden 
Harvest,*  he  prepared  to  extend  his  eonnex«* 
kms^  and-  open  firesh  souitses  of  expence. 
JuÜa'saw  the  ruinous  tendency  of  this^, 
tmt  her  youth,  her  timidity,  and,  we  may 
add»'  her  inödesty,  prevented  her  firom 
^ving  very  stitxig  ör  efficadous  advite. 

•  Deeeived  by  the  splendid  appeMäiiee 
he  maäe,  the  young  kdiesr  of  Rothbury» 
who  urould,  at  all  events,  have  thougfat 
Horatiö  a  desirable  oonquest,  believed  him 
iö  be  a  glorious  one;  and  of  all  thelair 
-oiies  who  laid  siege  to  his  heart,  Eliza 

K  6  Sanderson 
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Sanderson  seemed  the  most  likely  to  suc* 
oeed. 

Julia  beheld  her  progress  with  the  most 
serious  and  deepfelt  alarm.  Let.it  not 
therefore  be  supposed  she  was  oue  of  tfaofi^ 
selfish  sisters  who  wish  to  keep  a  hrother 
unmarried,  that  he  may  be  more  entirely 
their  own :  on  the  cx)ntraryy  to  have  seen 
Horatio  matched  with  a  woman  of  merit 
would  have  given.her  the  most  heartfelt 
satisfaction ;  but  EUiza  Sanderson  had  no 
merit,  and  Julia  foresaw  for  her  hrother, 
after  this  temporary  fascination,  a  life  of 
lasting  anguish  and  regret. — ^^  And  is  H 
come  to  this?''  she  Said  to  herseif,  with 
tears.  **^  After  braving  the  severest  stonns 
of  adversity,  will  Horatio  patiently  isur- 
render  himself  up  to  ruin,  with  the  trän- 
quil  port  in  view  ?  Oh,  my  brother!  is 
this  the  end  of  all  my  high  hopes  for 
you  ? — and  you,  wretched  Julia !  weep : 
you  have  a  right  to  weep,  for  the  last  drop 
in  the  cup  of  nxisery  is  about  to  be  poured 

in. 


in.  Wedded  to  a  woman,  destitute  alike 
of  refinement  or  feeling,  Horatio  wilj  spon 
forgethe  is  a  brother ;  and  we^  whp  ypwed^ 
in  the  midst  of  surrounding  misery,  tili 
deatfa,  to  abide  by  each  other,  shail  behold 
ourselves  rudely  divided,  like  two  plant^ 
which  tbe  band  pf  Art  had;  for  rautual 
Support,  united/  but  which  a  t#mpest  ropt- 
ed  up  and  disaevered." 

Somerville  y^as,  however,  not  so  mueh 
determined  as  Julia's  afiecticmate  anxiety 
led  her  to  suppose;  when  an  aocidental 
cirt^umstance  threatened  to.  accelerate  the 
cataatrophe.  .....  .^ 

One  evening,  at  a  party  given  by  her 
mother,  Eli^a  was,  as  usual,  admlring  herr 
seif  before  the  chimn^-glass,  and  adjust- 
ing  hev  never-sufficiently-adjusted  ^dres^ 
when  suddenly  her  muslin  rohe  caugJ[it 
fire,  and  in  an  instant  she  was  in  a  blaze. 
The  females  ran  shrieking  difierent  ways. 
Horatio  alone  ha/1  the  presence  of  mind 
to  roll  the  rüg  around  her,  and,  at  tlje  risjc 
Af  hurting  bis  own  person  yery  mupb»  suc- 

ceeded 
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üteded  ill  extiaguishing  tihe  flsunesw— 
««Lord,  chÜdr  eried  the  dld  beauty,  Miss 
Raveiashawe,  as  soon  äs  she  hadTeeövered 
iiä*  «mllectioh,  '*  höw  oould  you  be  so 
beädl^ss?'  you  might  have  ruined  jtüt 
fieeTi  ....-•....    . 

'■  ••She  inight  have  lost  her  life!?  ^*. 
tMm^  •  SöttieiHriUe,  with  a  wartnth  öf 
which  he  was  himself MSJctocely  -ciöiiAnöilä; 
iAiwd  Wfaich,  iD  faiet;  cihiefly  prtNseeded  fibm 
ih^l^tibfl  M  thae  Käbitäd  i^ei^Ce-«o 
ftelii^  bf  VaMty  which  conld' bn^k  cWt 
dh  stich  an"  occasloh.  Büt  his  einölen 
was  very  difierently  interpreted.  by  thc 
Company'/  The  yöung  ladies  simpeiM, 
the  old  ones  pritnmed  up  their  moütbs» 
and  both  agreed  that  ^  Mr.  Soinerville^s 
ey^ee  and  voice  expressed  sometMfig  vettf 

''-  The  next  assembly,  Somerville  danced 
a'great  deal  witfa  Eliza  Sanda-sön,  »id 
tbör  apfmmchmg  timoo' %egan  to  be  ge» 
üasSly  tdked  dP.  Things  sebmed  to  have 
ä  feaHtü  ^  tebdehcjr  lihat  way.>   HbmtiOr 

with 
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with  8  tfaotisand  good  qiialitie%  rtaad  the 
foilde  «yf  'fkncying  bimself  in  l«ye'  itSth 
efv^']ifetty  girl  he'sair ;  «id»  itidepend- 
etit  ofthat»  tnany  a  wiM^tti  kppüm  «o'^ 
vanfagefay fl  secladed «eem^iirboi iti:  äiDre 
sdeet  sosciety .  m^ouM  te  «oimly  tol^ratal 

The  tiintt  mijrnjrqgv  a^^^ 
-pMt  Mrs.  Sanderson'a  door^hb'experfeqodd 
a  wishto  inqoiit^'after-liAs  ikii^  partn«r. 
ft  wa»'8oitte  thne  before  be  ^eoUld  titoke 
himscif  beai4;  ioid  wli^^  ät  laigthy  .fay 
repMted  Icnockkigy  br  hädicxmvinoed  tJtume 
wHiiiii  that  a :vi3itor  Waitfd,  Milltheiedid 
not:  appear  any  inoreascii  hüsti^torlet^liiai 
mr  '  |)oowwere  fdati^edv^^ 
was  Jieard  älcmg  tbe  passage;  and  ät  leiigth 
a  slipshod  maid,  with  heavy  eyes,  :>iTom 
faaving  .  ^  sidpt  up  all  night/*)  .precfeiited 
heraeir,  and  inquired  what  his  hononrnmaa 
pleased  to  want?  SomerviUe  answefM, 
in  tipo  wordsT-**  The  yöuAg  la^Qes»?  os.  ^ 
r  ^  This  way,  sir,''  Said  tbe  Kaäid^t  md 
abewed  him  into  a  little  hal^Ugtlted  bnek- 
pariow'— a}a»!  toa  mußh  iRlidiatad;foiritlie 

advantage 
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•adväntage  öf  the  intended  Mrs.  Soinier' 
.ville !  In  a  coloured  gown  arid  aproin  oi 
the  coarsest  and  most  inelegant  materials, 
iier  tresses  all  uncurled,  eyes  aß  red  iw  ferr 
rets,  arid  eheeks  as  wän  as  wax,  sat  his 
Dulcinea,  sheUing  pea&  Opposite  to  her, 
vrobed  in  a  flanndi  wrapper,  with  het  hair 
/in  papen.and  her  dböws  ori  the  table,  loll- 
.ed  her  beautifül  sister  Mary.  A  door, 
atiU  left  balf-open»  discovered  an  intermin- 
able '  vista  of  kitchen«  back-kitihen,  arid 
•cullery,  ivbere  Mrs.'  Sanderson, '  wba  'pi- 
qued  herseif  upon  being  a  fieax)y  ha¥idy 
was  giving  ^^  superior  Jane"  a  lesson  in 
salting  beeC  while  Eleanor  was  employed 
measuring  out  mugs  of  beer  for  the  ser- 
vants. 

This  was  a  busy  day,  and  Mrs.  Sander- 

son  was  too  good  a  manager  to'Iet  the 

pleasures  bf  the  eventng  interfere  with 

the  duties  of  the  morning.     It  was  no 

•  part  of  the  ladies  intentions,  however,  to 

'  have  suffered  a  stranger  to  intrude  upon 

'  thdr  domestic  arrangem^its,  if  it  had  nQt 

been 
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been  for  the  indiscretion  of  Sally,  who  had 
either  mistaken  or  wilfuUy  disobeyed  the 
Orders  given,  in  a  flurried  manner»  by 
£liza.  Oll  her  first  hearing  Somerville's  rap 
at  the  door. 

She  and  Mary  might  very  well  have 
been  in  a  proper  moming-dress  to  receive 
visitors ;  but  originally  low-born  and  low- 
bredy  the  Sandersons,  though  on  great  oc- 
casions  they  displayed  the  sbow,  could 
never  be  taught  to  relish  the  elegancies  of 
wealth.  When  dressed  and  behaving  like 
gentlewomen,  it  was  always  gala  to  them ; 
and  they  experienced  real  relief  and  plea- 
sure  in  being  what  the  French  term  en 
cheniUe,. 

On  the  alarm  given  by  the  approach  of 
a  visltor,  the  two  young  ladies  had  been 
sitting  in  the  above-mentioned  trim  in  the 
front  parlour ;  thence  they  had  rushed  for 
seciirity  into  the  other,  intending  that  Mr. 
Somerville  should  be  shewn  into  the  room 
they  had  quitted,  in  order  to  finish  their 

task,  and  adjust  their  dreas. 

The 
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•  .  ■  - 

The  morning  soene  had  totally  andone 
iXie  enchantment  of  the  tnidiiight  hour. 
Somarille,  howerer,  apolc^bsed  for  what 
he  oUi^gly  termed  his  intolerabte  Tude^ 
ness»  and  really  did  his  utmost  to  put  the 
poor  gurls  at  ease,  who  ivere  not  to  bÜitae 
foft  ftdlowing  useful  occupatioms,  tmt  for 
thie ridiculous  affectation  that led  tfaeni^in 
public^  to  afiect  to  despise  such  employ^ 
ments»  and  for  the  want  of  triie  reme^ 
inaiit,  whieh  e^posed'tbem  alternately^  to 
tt'e  teprbach  of  ostetitätiota  and  sk^^^etlfi» 

'  Büt  the  lesson  of  the  inoming  proted  a 
most  wholesome  eörrection  to  Hcmttiö; 
and  Julia  found  herseif  at  once  relieved 
fh>m  her  insupportable  fear  6f  being  öcm- 
dielmied  to  etidure;  äs  a  sister-in-kw»  a  be^ 
ing  so  tötätLy  utitongenial  as  Eliza.        - 

Feelinginan  uncoüimon  flow  of  Sprits 
irom  this  cir^vmstance,  it  was  the  first 
iinpulse'  of  Julia's  benevolent  hekrt  to 
ibommunicate  her  pleasure  by'baiefitting 
others.    She  betit  her  st^  töwarda  the 

house 
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house  of  a  pbor  wotnari,  who  h^,  fröih  her 
first  arrival,  been  c»ie  of  the  olgects  of  lier 
bounty,  and  whose  hufibiand  was  just  lidng 
fivMn  a  fev^,  which  had  long  prevehfs^ 
hf  m  fixMii  working.  Julia  observed  many 
ootnferts  were  added  to  thtir  cottage  since 
she  had  beeft  there  last  Nanny  was  lo^ 
ijoädous  in  aeknowledging  the  source  of 
thMi.— **  It  Was  all  the  gbod  rector,**  she 
said — "^  Heaven  bless  him !  Oh,  ilia'afrn  P 
diecontiimcd,  ''youca^'t  thifik  hoW  kind 
Mr.-Lascdfes^hehayebeen  to  us.  Bve^ 
abwoe  uy  master  have'nbt  been  ableto  gö 
to^ot^,  he  have  cotee  everySünday  to 
biir  öot  withbut  •  the  least  bit  of  ptide,  tb 
ieää  itiiB-  the  tilfale  In  bis  fine  way^  aiid-  te 
aMfint-him:  Ohi  ma*afn,r  tily  lady,  brti 
a  bkutifiil  man  r 

Thia;  itt  ipoor  Nanny's  shnple  langnage. 
Was  •  meänt  merely  to  designate  the  betae. 
volenee  of  bis  beart,  and  is  a  tenri  oft&n 
iised  by'  coätttry'i][>ebple  tö  express  their 
ifiprotMitiim  of  möral  c|ua}ities.  - 

Nanny  was  out  of  breath^  and  yet  h«d 

not 
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not  finished  her  eulo^um,  when  the  ob- 
ject  of  it  entered  the  oottage.  His  oolour 
deepened  to  even  a  finer  than  its  usual 
ißow,  on  thus  unexpectedly  meeting  Mks 
Somerville ;  but  both  Laacdles  and  Julia 
were  too  well  aocustomed  to  acta  of  bene- 
vcdenoe  to  fed  that  embairassment»  on  bfr- 
ing  disoovered  perfonning  them,  wliidi  is 
rather  tiie  result  of  oyerrating  than  un- 
denraluing  their  merit. 

On  leavuig  Uie  oottage,  Lasoelles  oflB^ 
ed  to  aooompany  her  part  of  the  way  ;.-tfae 
oonversation  naturally  tumed  on  ihe  weile 
they  had  quitted. — *^  These  are  the  yisits 
I  make  with  the  greatest  pleasure^"  aud 
Adolphus.  **  FoUowing  the  bent  <^thdr 
natural  feeliugs,  those  poor  but  hcmest 
people  do  not  wait  for  the  assent  of  a  lord 
Lulworth,  before  they  allow  me  any  merit 
—for  the  fiat  of  a  Miss  Ravenshawe,  be- 
fore they  open  their  humble  doors  to  me.** 

Julia  smiled. — *'  That  lady»"  she  said^ 
**  seems  indeed  to  have  oonoeived  a  atrong 
prgudice  against  you.*" 

For 
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•*  Por  that  I  might  console  myself," 
retumed  Lascelles,  proudly ;  **  but  then 
sbe  does  more — she  tries  to  prejudioe  all 
tbe  worthy  and  amiable  against  me;  for 
tfae  whole  family,  on  both  sides,  have  com« 
Uned  tö  crush  me,  and  you  know  not; 
Miss  Somerville — may  you  never  know ! — . 
tbe  influenoe  a  powerful  family  has,  in  thcf 
country,  towards  giving  the  Impulse  to 
general  opinion.  My  lord  Lulworth  de- 
sires  nothing  so  earnestly  as  my  ruin ;  he 
would  gladly  see  my  name  and  raoe  ex- 
terminated."  ^ 

JtiBa  sighed  and  shuddered  at  this  fear- 
fiil  picture  of  hatred. — **  We  must  fiMgive 
our  enemies,  Mr.  Lascelles,"  at  length  she 
Said.  ' 

*^I  do  forgive  them!"  returried  Addk 
pbus,  with  increasing  animation.  '*  Hea^ 
ven  is  my  witness  how  fervently,  and 
from  my  inmost  soul,  not  in  the  common* 
pkoe.  language  of  the  world,  but  in  the 
genuine  and  extensive  sense  of  our  inspir^' 
ed  religion,  I  forgive  them,  as  a  Christian» 

all 
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allithe  persecutions  I  have  endilred.  3ut,** 
headded,  in  a  tone  suppn^ssi^»  frpni^  deep 
and  intense  emotion,  **  that  cannpt  prevept 
vß^  &om  feeUng  tay  injuries  as  «  man, 
Neyi^r/  be  resumed»  after.ap^use-^f^nevckr 
sball  my  Ups  acx^u^  the  womap  wbo  fW99 
thought  6he  honoured  me  by.a  prefcarenoei 
uiisovight  on  tny  pKait;;  bot  should  not  her 
family— shöuld  they .  not,  for  their  own 
sake^,  take  example  by  my  fori|;>eanaiQe? 
Their.  lutmost  malice«  baa  not  beeo  dble  ib 
a^Sxa  8^in  on  my  inoral  character. .  TJbme 
virtues  which  others  may  owe  to  nütureb 
and  theiiappy  calm  of  the  passiooa,  I  bäve 
practised  from  piineiple;  and  wbat.  has 
been  my  reward  ?  To  be.  tradu<^,  vilifi- 
ed,  hunted  down  by  detraction,  like  a  wild 
beast,  tiü  jpaisery  of  heart,  and  despair  of  ob- 
taining  justice  from  mankind»  Müfealioost 
^mpt^;  ipe  to  beooüie  the  wretched  thing 
they  woüld  have  me.  There  have  been 
ippmentß  in  which  I.  have  despaired  of 
virtue;  and  bot  for  the  sake  of  that  dear 
child- 
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voice  always  faltered  when  he  men- 
tioned  Celestina;  and  Julia  observed,  in 
the  deep  yet  well-regulated  sensibility 
that  in  every  respect  guided  tbe  conduet 
of  Lascelles  towards  that  child,  the  confii- 
tation  of,  at  least,  one  of  Miss  Ravenshawe's 
aecusations. 

Lascelles  continued. — *^  From  the  date 
of  iny  acquaintance  with  your  brother, 
Miss  Somerville,  and  you,  my  heart  hegan 
to  open  again  to  the  bope  of  candour,  hu- 
manity,  and  justice.  My  principles  pre- 
▼ent  me  at  present  from  saying  all  that  I 
would  wish ;  but  may  I  hope  never  to  be 
oondemned  by  you  without  a  hearing  ?** 

,**Assuredly  not,**  replied  Julia-^*^no. 
thing  could  be  more  unjust" 

f*  Tis  enough,"  said  Adolphus,  and  thejr 
each  parted  their  several  ways; 

Julia  proposed  to  call  on  Miss  De  Ross ; 
and  the  interesting  solitary  tumed  his 
Steps  home  to  his  **  hertnit  house.'^ 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


lAfßtUi  Bombre  £nvie  k  roeil  timide  et  loache, 
Venant  sur  des  lauriers  les  poison»  de  sa  bouche : 
Lejoar  blesse  ses  jeux  dans  Tombre  ^tincelans: 
Triste  amante  des  morts,  eile  hait  les  vivans. 

Voltaire's  Henruuk. 


La  Satire  a  ceia  de  coinmun  avec  les  Dieux,  que  la  victioie 
iroinol^e  k  son  autel  lui  plait  d'autant  ploa  qu'elle  est 
plus  belle  et  plus  par^e.  Jodt. 

If  the  notice  of  Somerville  was  an  object 
of  competition  among  the  fair  ladies  of 
Rothbury,  Julia  had  soon  reason  to  think 
her  own  influence  was  not  inferior  with 
its  beaux.  Since  the  lock — the  involun- 
tary  look,  her  discriminating  eye  had  given 
Et  Bear  Hall,  Mr.  Tom  Birkit  had  known 
neither  peace  nor  repose.  An  unwonted 
diffidence  of  his  own  powers  of  pleasing 

had 
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liad  laid  hold  of  bim,  and  he  bcf(an  tp 
doubt  whether  be  had  given  his  talents  a 
proper  direction :  that  look  must  be  eiK- 
plained»  or  he  could  know  no  rest 

The  desired  opportunity  soon  pres^nted 
iteel^  for  he  now  frequenüy  visited  at  tbe 
Lodge,  and  sometimes  when  Horatio  was 
out.  A  person  so  ingenuous  as  Julia  was 
not  long  in  oonfessing  to  him,  that  the  cause 
of  her  astonishtnent  was,  to  see^a  man^ 
whom  all  the  world  admitted  to  have 
sense  and  talent,  voluntarily  and  constant- 
ly  descending  to  the  elabgrate  trifling, 
which  her  eye  had  unconsciously  reproy- 
ed,  when  in  the  Company  of  females. 

'*  I  plead  guilty  to  the  charge/'  replied 
Mr.  Birkit,  laughing ;  **  but,  perhaps»  had 
I  been  as  fortunate  as  Mr.  Somerville  in 
cpmpanions  of  the  fidr  sex,  my  taste  might 
have  been  better.  Mine  has  been  a  stränge 
lot,  Miss  Somerville;  I  have  a  mind  to 
te^  yoii  an  episode  in  a  life  that  has  been 
cheqqeied  with  but  few  agreea.bl€f  mo- 
ments;  but  you  must  let  me  teil  itjoav 
.yoL..  lu.  L  öwn 


chrä  iritj,  c^OT^ At  the  tüAl  «T^  pamig^fer 
•ajgrteter  «dditjr'thtti'I  hätre'at  fiitti4ip- 
]^teif^  to'  J6n.  Kdow  tbm  tlf ftt  ^ecui'tte 
in  compdnjr  "v^ith  a  ciltiC'— witir^  oiiertidki, 

ttmid  äm^  äVMge/'äpon  th^^irödüdtii^ 
't>Py0ar'ptti/*hetaliÄies  i^jFöür  ^(«i.'' ' 

"''  fisltiläiy  'I  'Hm^Wot  in  HüAt  -preAai- 
nient,'''itH;ito)tid  Julia;  "^  aMä^  <ih0ägii'<1Si 
^thusiäMic  sfdififirfer  H3r];K)Mry,''bani1li^ 
"disdaim,  -oti  Wy*  oW  acüotWit,  ttie  ^sl^kt- 
^t  öMigaltidn  üd"  A]^llo  oi'  the'  Müses^''  ' 

"•^^Thete  FdiÄfer  ^th  you,"  Mr^Äridt 

^Hed;'  mid  fltötB^  ihat  Ml  into  a  rerim^ 

of  wfaich,  if  JuKd  iKright  jndge  fh>m  Ibe 

'ghnc^  of  Ihterdst  be,  frömümeiotüne, 

^itectfed  towatds  her,  i^e^was  Ihe-MibjOBt 

Tritons  öfpntting^än^btid' tcy'his iMii- 

Itfgs;'  shd  TefnindM'fa^'öf  the^*pf«|HiMd 

"^ödei  if^Mißhr'Mr/ BirkitiieeiüSd'J^ 

Tbr^ortfen. 

^gari'1rfi{i€»e  Wctfds  y^^^  P  #a»%iHmfliSf 
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bam  to  a  gpod  ^state^  saw  no  reason,  wh^p 

.  I  grew  up,  that  I  sbould  be  prevented  the 

foU  indulgence  of  my  genius.   Judge  thep 

my  astonishment  and  horror,  when,  on 

mj  removal  from  Harrow  school,  I  was  tol(i 

by  my  £ither  tbat  I  was  destined  by  him 

JjfitfXxAy  an  inferior  branch  of  the  law !    I 

..sfjpippstrated,  I  wept,  I  prayed  again$t 

^4^  Ci:uel,:  this  needless  piece  of  jinjustipe; 

tmt  you  know,  or  rather,  I  believe,  you 

j^  not  yet  know  to  what  a  height.  my  fa« 

_  ^er  (»rries  bis  ideas  of  parental  autbority. 

^vMany  tbings    conspired   to   disgust 

^ne  ,,with  my  bome.      Though  I  knew 

.  japt    wliat    refined    female    sodety    wps 

,.^^^  #tiU:  I  bad  an  idea  what  it  o^ght 

^tP^be^.jE^d  was  grieved  and  indignant 

^iPiiigDd.my    motber  .and  sisters    were 

jUpt.pcfiQi^^t^.  to  sh^re  that  of  the  Jl^r- 

.«^/ipff litte;  neigbJjpvirbppd.     Hoqae.j^^ 

Hff^)^iVaUy-Wiimproying .  sc^e .  to.  thc^ 

iWiiotevroe.  ,Thei4?^y.jdi«pü^8  I  .^jad 

JrutgiadMhis  uund-i^umiidi^^ithiit 

L«  it 
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it  prevented  my  having  any  influenee 
with  him  to  ameliorate  their  lot  Con- 
vinced  of  tbis^  and  to  avoid  a  slavery  I 
detested,  I,  one  fine  moming,  tumed  my 
back  on  Bear  Hall,  and  my  face  towards 
the  great  city.  ' 

**  My  feelings,  on  the  first  day%  jour- 
ney,  were  suflBciently  melancholy  and  «n- 
comfortable,  but  my  spirits  rose  as  I  ap- 
proached  London. 

**  Though  convinced  that  this  open  de- 
fiance  of  bis  autbority  would  put  the  fi- 
nisbing  stroke  to  my  fatber's  displeasure, 
and  tbat,  in  such  a  State  of  mind,  he  was 
very  capable  of  witbdrawing  the  allow- 
ance  that  was  my  sole  dependence,  still, 
as  long  as  the  money  lasted  which  I  took 
with  nie,  I  permitted  not  an  uneasy 
thought  to  assail  me ;  and  indeed  youtb, 
united  to  boundless  liberty,  is  hardly  cap- 
able of  barbouring  any  of  such  a  descrip- 
tion.  But  as  my  purse  sunk  low,  my  spi- 
*  rit  sunk  with  it.  I  wrote  a  lett»  to-my 
fiither,  intercessoiy,  supplicatory,  and  de- 

precatory 
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precatpry — supplicating  for  pardon  and 
supplieSy  yet  still  deprecating  the  uncon- 
genial  mode  of  life  to  which  he  would  oon« 
demn  me.  I  protested  that  it  was  not  the 
drudging  at  a  desk  I  feared,  but  the  species 
of  drudgery ;  that,  give  me  but  an  inspir- 
ing  subjeet,  I  would  cheerfully  devote  my 
hours  to  do  it  justice.  He  himself  had 
Seen,  in  my  classic  themes,  if  I  had  been 
idle ;  but  this  unmeaning  tautology — this 
scribbling  upon  parchment,  I  would  not» 
and  oould  not  consent  to. 

**  My  father  sent  me  word,  in  answer, 
that  shice  I  depended  so  much  upon  the 
brilliancy  of  my  genius,  I  had  as  favour- 
abie  an  opportunity  as  I  could  wish  to  try 
it;  for»  from  that  day,  he  cut  off  my  al- 
lowance,  and  never  wished  to  hear  more 
o£  me  tiU  I  had  returned  to  a  more  duti-* 

« 

fiil  frame  of  mind. 

**  Fired  at  his  refusal,  I  took  him  at  his 
word,  and  commenced  autbor;  but  I  know 
not  how  it  was,  I  might  say»  with  more 

L  3  truth 


thith  thanf  that  insfiSrid'faüttitftirii^  <M^ 
stiiitb,  uMd'  to  do,  thk-  'vAietfUmi 
l]tfbtkgfit  out  any  thing,  tbe"  püUic  tMiSIt 
it  a  poitH;  to  ktiow  nothirtg  about  iH*  I 
tÜ^  tunied  critic,  and  gave  fldr  pi<MffijEi 
of  bdng  as'poigtiant  a  one'  as  disap^oilit- 
nient,  iinited  to  some  little  störe  of  KÄt 
andldarhing»  could  make  itie. 

*  Ort'  est  convenw  qu^un  texte  ne  üffi 
]ßils  qu^uii  pritexte^  säjrs  Peltier;  späfti 
irigof  modern  criticisih  with  mdrl^  jittfieit 
tban  is  usually  foünd  in  a  puti ;  atütFihlH^ 
ffiist  article  I  füinistied;  I  rigtdly  ä^ered 
IjÖ  that  maxitti. 

**  The  piece  under  revietr  if'asu^etibtti 
and  patbetic  po€frti:  Ah  äged  Aittb  scHicfk 
sttid  bis  daughter  werfe  thfe  tWo  most'  prö^ 
lüinent  cbaracters:  Thej'^  werfe  ablj  dtawtf, 
jliiä  oh  tbrai  tbe  intei^st  of  tbe  poeifl 
migbt  be  said  to  depend;  it  was  ihy  büäi« 
riess,  thereföfe,  fo  make  them  süpeHatiVe- 
\^  ridiculous.  I  began  by  turhing'  tfie 
^hole  Story  inSide  oüt,  asf  if  it  had'  been  a 

piece 


loMpif^rUtaimoriof  a  tn^re^tie^  Ztrafid  and 
Imdjl^wü'^l^tch  of  tl|6  kadiDg  inddents. 

.^•In  my  Ixirfanalyßi^  or  rather  misre* 
pMMitatiiaii,  I  took  good  care  alwajs  ta 
ettkÜ^  ßitfaer  '  the  old  gentleman,'  and 
tiie;.4augbter  *  the  ypung  lady;'  and,  in 
Aadb,  jBtdod  to  tbe  author  the  pari  which 
the  down  does  to  the  dignified  characteni 
n>9ia]ceq)eare's  tragetUe^.  This  done,  I 
wfÜDkkd  tW  whol«  with  expressions, 
«MBOdote^  and  alluskms^  iireWant  indeed^ 
habmß^itiblj piquant  to  the  idle  read»; 
whOe,  in  order  to  prove  to  the  s^ious  that 
l  was  no  trifler^  I  noacshalled  my  little 
aloieiitf'history,  dasaicaU  and  even  black- 
lelter^kaming^  to  complete  the  confusion 
€imy  aathon 

^^  X  bad  gope  oo  tbui^  to  my  own  satis- 
fictioQ»  if  not  to  hk,  a  oonsideiable  way« 
•m\im  a  doubt  atruck  me»  ii^th  which  I 
füODfteredl  hadnot  been  sopner  peqplexed. 
X  bad  wntten  neaily  twenty  pages»  andt 

L  4  after 
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after  the  first,  had  completely  loat  A^%  df 
tfae  work  under  consideration.  The  oon* 
venient  maxim,  *  un  teoote  ne  sera  plu$ 
qu^un  präteajtCy  was  not  quite  sufSdent 
to  justify  this;  I  therefore  hastily  wound 
up  the  article,  with  a  few  eompliments  to 
my  own  candour  and  indulgence,  anda 
friendly  counsel  to  the  author  to  write  no 
more.  • 

"  When  I  carried  it  to  my  employer, 
he  smiled — said  I  had  a  pretty  notion  of 
writing^  but  expressed  his  fears  that  I  Wis 
not  sufBciently  poignant  to  suit  the  liio» 
dern  taste. 

^  Released  thus  from  söme  few  scruples» 
which,notwithstanding  my  self-confidence, 
had  sometimes  whispered  at  the  bottom 
of  my  heart,  I  determined,  in  my  next 
essay,  to  shew  him  what  I  eould  do.  As 
a  consideration  that  should  temper  Ihe  se^ 
verity  of  criticism,  some  French  author 
has  observed,  that,  after  all,  to  have  made 
an  unsuceessful  attempt  to  amuse  our  fel- 

low- 
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bw-citizeii8  is  not  a  crime  wortby  of  capL- 
tal  punishment ;  but  no  such  lenient 
maxin»  had  place  in  our  tribunal. 

*^  To  Iure  in  young  readers,  I  introduced 
my  strictures  with  a  starüing  pleasantry^ 
but  one  wbich  had  as  little  to  do  with  the 
aubjeet  under  review,  as  with  the  works 
of  Confucius;  but  soon  weary  of  launching 
the  light  silver  shafts  of  wit,  I  begged  my 
jreader's  pardon,  for  having  taught  him  to 
ocmsider  in  a  ludicrous  point  of  view  what 
deserved  the  most  serious  reprehension,  and 
forthwith  took  up  the  tomahawk.  Then 
began  the  war-song  in  good  eamest 
Though  I  knew  the  author  to  be  a  man 
of  morals  and  character,  I  treated  him  as 
a  ruffian,  a  blasphemer,  a  villain^  and  iur 
cendiary.  I  took  care  to  word  my  accu- 
sations  either  in  marking  italics  or  staring 
capitals ;  then,  descending  £rom  my  ravin^ 
fit»  I  condescended  to  resume  the  tone  of 
irony — treated  him  as  a  sick  or  mad  p^ 
tient,  or  at  least  as  one  in  a  delirium^  and 

L  5  recom- 


(äiW  for  Ms'cutg! 

üft  beäf  Wb'all  yotd-'  pättfdök  i^.*' 
"  1  ä^rt€d,  thät  tlre  tilDst  it^sdäril^ 

§än\ii&  wötildbetorffe  thfet»^^ftJ6ir  öfk*ViBi|;f 

bäd  schdöl  -:  that  meh'  #i<lii  bVii^  tkm 
and  harret  itnägih^tioiis,  ijtf  MOt^  If^ 
tÜeil-  gttät  atOimyp^  thkti  I  IttH^H^tii, 
ytmld  thi/tk  they  hM  ndtfairi^  tö  d^'fiüt 
sAi&  on  sörtt^  pofht  of  Eti^^  h!^«6yf  di^ 
lüiiöty  old  Okohicle^  töss  ifuji  intÖ  äHAL 
itiichö&,  öombihing  all  the  dfytiess  of  btiiÄ 
#itb  all  tli6  ihutilttjr  of  ÜdÜöti,  acMd  fill  Dlj^ 
tUe  details'With  üghütig,  law  Latitti  j^ 
fineh^,  äh'd  tbö  cöärse  ^rbvititHäi^  ffiHI*- 

lebts  of  the  loVel^  sört,  whos^  jdi^'Ü 
iViiä,  hiid  eV6*'  -iHti  b&,  jJtettjr  mM'  ttjfe 
i&nl^:  l'^eih^tifber'l  dÜÖ^r,  ad  tfi^'ihoäb 
t&'  oti&  6f  my  flöüieüilie'^  om  thiä  stibject»  t»b 
M(mi!6^;,liileä  fibiü  äßütöt  Joilhson  :-i:^ 

*  Wheresoe*er 


TB4aj»  cor  ▲  TfmflfeSr        ^ 

*  mieresoe'«:  I  tarn-nv  view, 
AH  18  strapge,  jet  nothing  new ; 
Endless  Iabo«r  alt  aloa^ 
SodltflS  labtMir  t<^  be  wrOQ^ 
Phrasen  that  fiine  bath  .flung  awi^, 
Uncouth  words  in  diBarray, 
Tnck'd  in  antique  raff  aa&hovtoetp 
04cy  aod  ekg3^  and  soQaeC* 


T.<:- 


^  I  had  just  oonduded  tbe  bst  Uue  (xiot; 
(tt  all  applicable,  by  the  way ,  toaprow 
or  prosaic  romance,  wbich  you  will)  wbieii 
my  landlady  entered  tbe  room»  and  seiewg 
it  strewed  with  new-looking  boolq,  cot 
und  uncut,  exclaimed^r-'  Dear  beart !  hfm 
glad  tbe  poor  lady  abpve  stairs  would  h^ 
of  some  of  tbem  fine  stories !  Tbou^  sbe 
QQuldn't  make  books  out  of  tbe  books»'  Sf) 
my  wortby  landlady  termed  mj  review^ 
*  ^e  opuld  read  'em  &st  enougb^  TU  war; 

Rmt  her.' 

^^      >>   ■  #  .  ■   •  • . 

^  I  easily  comprdiiended  wbat  tiii^  biot 
waa  meant  to  lead  to;  I  knew  tbat  tbesiß 
w&e  a  lady  and  g^tlemaiit  my  &3if^Wr 
l^dgevs,  and  tbat  tbe  }ady  bad  been  for 
B(xne  time  in  a  deUcate  $tate  of  bealtb.    J 

"l  6  now 


•»".••«O 
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now  made  some  dvil  inquiries  about  her, 
which  rendered  my  landlady  very  oom- 
municative. — '  Why,  aye,  sir,  Mrs.  Drink- 
water,  she  is  getting  a  little  better  than 
she  have  been,  but  still  very  weakly,  poor 
soul!  and  eonfined  to  her  iroom:  andl 
don't  believe,  for  my  own  part,  they  be 
over  and  above  rieh,  or  Tm  sure  sicK  a 
fine  seholard  as  she  would  subscribe  to  a 
library,  for  she  have  read  every  book  iii 
the  house,  except  Kearsley-s  Feerage  and 
TajpHn's  Farriery,   and  is  always  cryihg 
out^"  Oh,  Mrs.  Hodges!    couldn*t  yoti 
get  me  something  more  entertaining  ?^ 

**  I  really  feit  some  interest  from  this 
aceount  of  my  pretty  neighbour,  with 
wfaom  I  had  had  a  slight  intercourse  of 
civility  hefore  her  illness,  and  could  not 
forbear  making  the  offer,  which,  I  believe, 
Mrs.  Hodges  expected.  I  said  Mrs.  IMnk- 
water  was  welcome  to  read  any  book  it 
"Was  in  my  power  to  lend  her, 

"  Satisfied  with  her  success,  Mrs.  Hodges 
departed,  with  her  kp  fuUof  novels. 

"She 
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:^  She  letumed  in  a  few  days  för  a  firesb 
sapply;  -and  so  grateful  was  the  lady^a 
faüsband  to  me  for  my  readiness  to  oblig^ 
ÜiBt,  as  soon  as  my  fair  neighbour  was 
wdl  enough  to  sit  up  and  see  Company^ 
he  invited  me  to  tea  in  their  apartments. 

**  Lieutenant  Drinkwater  was  a  good- 
natured,  thoughtless,  harmless  character; 
I  have  reason  to  think  he  was  at  that  time 
under  a  cloud«  on  aceount  of  some  pecu- 
niary  embarrassments»  his  way  of  living 
was  so  economical,  and  he  kept  so  entirely 
at  home.  He  had  married  his  lady,  in 
oonsequence  of  a  debt  to  a  considerable 
amöunt,  contracted  to  a  shoemakefr  in  his 
last  quarters. 

"  Now,  when  I  say  boot  and  shoe  maker, 
do  not  figure  to  yoursdf  a  ooarse  mechanic, 
but  rather  a  flourishing  and  reputable 
tradesman;  and  as  the  lieutenant's  fathar 
was  himself  in  business»  his  paying  his 
debts  to  the  father,  by  an  oflFer  of  marriagfe 
to  the  daughter,  was  no  great  degradation. 

"  Mrs.  Drinkwater  would  not  have  bee» 

reckoned 


A^  was  very  well,  deeply  vead  in  nctifcjlte 
aad  bad'beraty,  wfakkgieatiy  eoDtriJb^^ 
to  a  woman'ft  presentability.  I  coaxfik 
moited  her  on  iier  amended  lod»;  ^ 
thnked  me,  in  retiim»  far  my  oaqafi«^ 
MDoe;  in  indulging  her  in  the  tpeeim^of 
teaffiflgin  whidi:  Ae  ao  mudi  doüglrtiN^ 
BbA  added-—'  How  much  I.enTy  you,  Mi> 
Birkit,  ibr  getting  all  the  cfaarming  qmf 
tbingfi  aa  tbey  oome  out !' 

^  r  asBuced  her,  laughing,  that  I  du 
notthink  m3r8elf  io  much  an  Ql]9ecl  of 
Mvy;  and  that  as  fcnr  the  noveltiea,  aba 
was  welcome  to  read  as  many  as  she  l}ke^ 
if,  in  retum,  she  would  undertake  to  simfc 
Ae  labonr  of  my  brains^  by  ^ving  me 
her  ofnnion  of  diem. 

^  Mra«  DrinkwBter,  Uke  all  trulyrpr^ittjy 
women,  wat  moce  flattered  by  a  ooiopl^ 

ment  to  her  understanding  than  to  her 

beanty;    and^    satisfied   with    her    own 

powers  of  eritidsm^  the  veiy  next  day 

sent  me  back  a  novel,  with  her  opinion 

in 


Ktfited'as  mine. 

«« Fitmi  that  mottient  tliere  ttiS^t  ht 
liäätö  be  a  kind  of  litöMjr  {MfftfertMp 
betweto  thiä  shoemaker^il  daughü^r  and 
niysefi^ö  pärtnet^ipr  in  Which  I  obligcfd 
her  con^f derably,  Whfle  I  \^as  spdi^  tfite 
disgustful  labour  of  wadin^  tfarocrgb  möi^ 
flian  half  thedulltie^s  to  whi^  I  häA  for- 
meily  been  cfaained.  I  gaye^  the 'opitittnih 
of  Mts.  Drink  waf er  sometime»  aflf  tbM6 
öf  *  a  lively  fetüale  f  sometifties  I  tnm9- 
Ibntfcid  ber  itito  '  a  teerend  öld  gentl^ 
woman,  in  a  qüilled  drp  dnd  spe^d^f 
bat  more  freqdehtty  I  rety^ted  tb^m  as 
emanating  immediately  from  my  own  a#- 
ful  person. 

'^  On  those  occäsions  I  could  Hat  fbrbäUr 
imagming  the  trepidation  of  täf  aütÜK^ 
or  authoress,  as  they  tremWin^y  pÄped 
fltt  tbe  decrees  of  my  admiraUe  CrispuEM, 
believing  tbem  to  be  the  orades  of  a  göd'; 

and  oar  Joint  critidsms  iitesistibly  brOught 

to 
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to  my  recoUection  a  story  I  heard  fiom 
lady  Penmawr  (for  the  accuracy  of  wbicb 
I  will  not  vouch)  respecting  certain  Lau- 
reate  Ödes,  produced  on  solemn  occasums 
in  a  sister  oountry,  which  odes^  thougb 
they  went  by  the  name  of  the  court  poet; 
were  well  known  to  be  written  by  an  old 
woman  at  Drogheda. 

*'  Sometimes,  for  variety,  I  tried  my 
hand  at  panegyric,  and  was,  one  day,  look- 
ing  for  an  artide  of  that  kind,  which  .1 
bad  inserted  in  a  fashionable  moming .  pa- 
per,  when  my  attention  was  arrested  by 
the  foUowing  paragraph  :— 

*  If  the  young  gentleman  who  left 
B****,  it  is  conjectured  in  a  desponding 
State  of  mind,  about  the  middle  of  Marcb, 
will  return  to  bis  afilicted  family,  or  in- 
form them  by  a  line  where  he  is  to  be 
found,  he  may  depend  upon  the  kindest 
treatment,  and  that  the  past  shall  nev^r 
be  mentioned  to  bim. 

'N.  B. — If  fear  of  a  certain  subject  is 

the 
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tbe  teuse  of  his  reluctance  to  retum  home^ 
the  writer  assures  him  tbat  he  shall  be  no 
fiirther  importuned  about  it' 

^  This  advertisement  made  me  cut  a 
caper  as  lligh  again  as  myself.  To  whom 
eould  it  relate  but  to  me  ?  I  was  young 
—I  was  a  gentleman ;  in  a  desponding 
State  of  mind  enough^  God  knows,  when 
I  first  tumed  my  back  on  Bear  Hall,  for 
which  B***^  might  stand;  and  the  sub- 
ject  on  which  I  was  no  farther  to  be  im- 
portuned was»  no  doubt»  the  leaming  to 
be  an  attorney. 

*^  Since  the  defidency  in  my  finanoes 
had  obllged  me  to  exchange  my  genteel 
lodgings  for  shabby.ones»  my  family  had 
lo3t  all  traces  of  me.  This  was,  doubtlesi^ 
the  last  resource  of  my  tender  motber,  or 
perhaps  grandmother,  to  obtain  some  ti- 
dings  of  their  truant.  Home,  and  b31  its 
joys,  rose  before  me ;  for,  to  say  the  truth, 
I  was  heartily  tired  of  shifting  for  myself. 
My  tender  mother,  my  reverend  gran- 

dame,  my  favourite  sister  Jessy,  even  my 

father. 


Mh^i  witb  bis  gAVets  9itd^  c^^ 
tuppeärei^  to  ad^entäge'  throögli*  tl!fl»'^^M>- 
tering  mists  6f  äbsenee;  dtid  I  wrot&  tfaat 
veiy  evening  to  my-  motherj  that  if  the 
Paragraph  in  the  Moming  Post  came  irom 
die  quarter  I  suspected,  it  had  reached:its 
aikt),  and  was  welcomed  with  tears  bj^a 
grateful  beart  panting  to  embrace  agaih 
tiie  oljects  of  its  afiection« 

*'  HBer  answer  cleared  up  all, 

"I  was  so  overjoyed  that  I*  fbrgot^  to. 
makje  atiy  tärms  för  myself^  or  mth^ 
thought  the  concluding  assurance  in^  the 
advertisement^  all-suffident. 

*'  The.following  day  saw  me  bowlkig 
merrily  along  the  great  northem  road;  and 
Twas  soon  welcomed^  by  my  honoured 
parent,  to  the  hall  of  my  fathers,  witha 
holföwthat  you  might  have  beaird  fiom 
this  to  Cheviot. 

^  A  week's  residence  at  home  oonvm^. 
ced  me  of  the  vanity  of  all  expectations  of 
perfect  hmnan  happiness.  Jessy,  my  fi^ 
vourite  sistie^,  wdtomed  me  indeed  with  a 

languid 


Iffibguid  smile;  but  it  vf^  thät  Boirt  xj( 
stnäe  wfaich  proclaims  the  petee  of  the 
heart  is  gone.  I  soön  found  sbe  was  8u& 
feiing  under  the  only  seriöus  calämity 
that  can  assail  young  females  pkcedJn  a 
State  of  respectability,  ease,  and  affluence. 
A  mateh  that  I  had  thought  eoncluded 
between  her  and  a  neighbouring  gentle-^ 
man,  had  been  broken  off  by  the  autho* 
rity  of  my  father ;  and  the  poor  girlj  in 
yielding  the  obedience  due  from  a  daugHi 
ter,  had  made  a  saerifice  of  her  pieace'  of 
ihind. 

^*  As  the  young  gentleman^  chärttetüetr 
was  une!xceptionable,  and  he  was  morti 
over  my  particular  friend,  I  ventured  to 
remonstrate  with  my  fäther  on'the  harft^. 
ness  of  this  proceeding. 

*^  He  swore  a  dbzeH  oaths^-^säiff  tÜÄt'  a 
man  of  twice  as  good  an  estate  hiad  tjffRfeä 
for  Jessy,  and  that  he  would  have  at  least 
one  person  in  his  färnÜy  obedient  to  Hib 
wishes. 

•'  I  saw  this  allud^d  to  my  steady  de«. 

termination 
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termination  against  the  mode  of  study  he 
wUhed  me  to  pursue. — *  If,  sir/  I  said,  in 
a  faltering  voice,  *  you  could  point  out 
to  me  the  utility  of  study ing  a  dry  and 
disagreeable  brauch  of  the  law,  that ' 

"  My  father  interrupted  me  with  bis 
usual  vociferation — *  Utility,  Tom !  Why, 
is  there  not  thy  uucle  James,  who  has  lost 
half  his  estate,  by  not  knowing  how  to 
defend  it  against  the  tricks  of  an  attor- 
ney?  And  it  is  only  last  month  I  was 
cast  in  a  suit  about  tithes,  with  that 
grousing,  farming  parson  Sams,  of  Hay 
Hill,  when,  if  I  had  known  as  much-  of 
law  as  thou  mayest,  Tom,  I  should  have 
been  able  to  right  myself.  Why,  Tom, 
thou  art  not  fit  to  take  care  of  thy  own 
property — thou  art  not  fit  for  a  justice  of 
peace,  or  for  any  thing  in  the  versal  world, 
without  knowing  somewhat  of  law.* 

"I  found  that  the  ideas  of  a  good  law- 
yer,  as  he  thought  proper  to  style  it,  and 
a  country  gentleman,  were  so  irrevocably 
juüted  in  my  father's  brain,  that  it  would 

be 
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be  utterly  impossible  to  separate  thetn. 
Where  he  had  pieked  up  these  notions 
was  another  matter.  Though  possessed 
of  a  naturally-strong  iinderstanding,  it 
had  been  counteracted  by  a  very  confined 
education;  and,  in  consequence,  all  his 
opinions  were  the  result  of  impressions 
taken  up  by  chance.  He  was  intended 
for  a  sensible  man^  but  circutnstances  had 
made  bim  only  a  humourist 

"  I  had  ä  severe  struggle  with  myself ; 
at  length  fratemal  affection  prevailed.  I 
had  always  loved  Jessy  in  an  uncommon 
degree ;  to  see  her  looking  like  a  ghost 
was  more  than  I  had  fortitude  to  stand. 
I  saw  my  father  was  determined  on  hav- 
uig  one  vietim  to  his  will,  and  resolved 
that  vietim  should  be  me.*^*  Well,  sir/ 
I  exclaimed,  *  I  yield  to  your  arguments. 
Yöu  say  you  are  determined  one  of  yonr 
ehildren  shall  eomply  with  your  humour 
— let  it  be  me.  Consent  to  ratify  my  sis- 
ter^s  engagement  with.Mr.Eyrecourt,  and 
I  prömise  you,  however  dry  and  disagree- 

able 
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akiß  it  is  to  me,  instantly  to  commenoe 
ihe  study  of  the  law/ 

"  My  father  gave  me  a  hug,  whicb 
made  -  me  xedly  doubt  whether  the  noUe 
a^iinal  that  gives  its  name  to  our  andent 
residence  might  not  rank  among  our  re- 
mote  progenitors.  Jessy  married  Mr. 
Byrecourt,  and  reeo^ered  her  oomplexum 
and.smiles;  and  behold  Mr.  Tom  Biikjl[t, 
a  rather  singular  example»  a  sttident  .^f 
law,  from  brotherly  affection." 

There  was  sometbing  in  tbe  histpry  of 
Julia's  o wn  feelings  that  led  her  to  sym- 
pathize  with  singular  readiness  in  the  &te 
of  a  man  who  owned  ^i^A  to  be  bis  mo- 
tives  of  eonduct.  She  gave  bim  a  loök  pf 
such  fiattering  apprpbation,  as  ooiopletely 
4id  away  tbe  disagreeable  impression  pf 
4be  one  he  had  receivQd  at  tbe  HalL  IJe 
l'ememb^^d.ity  hQW^yer,.  still,  an^  cp^- 
Qued,  in  a/inpre  spi^btly  tone^— "Bv* 
there  is  yet  ar  qij^ipn  wfe^h^  I  .^mj/sure 
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she  longs  to  start — *  How  comes  it»  Mr« 
Tom  Birüt,  thatyou  who,  doring  your 
Short  practice  as  a  critic,  must  have  ao- 
^uised  8ome  little  knowledge  of  life  aad 
üterature — how  comes  it,  I  say,  that  you 
should  voluatarily  consent  to  low^  your- 
self  ta  that  egrßgious  trifling/which .  made 
Ae  dottbt  whether  or  not  you  were  pos- 
sessed  of  common  sense  ?' 

**  I  tan  only  answer,  that  evil  commu- 
nication  corrupts  good  manners.  Whai 
first  I  annotinced  my  Intention  of  remain- 
iD^  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Rothbury,  I 
found  my  sodety  vepy  much  courted  by 
tb^fair;  but,  yegods!  wbat  companion- 
^sbipidid  I  find  among  them  for  my  mind ! 
If  I  ^poke  to  them  on  tppics  of  literature, 
adence,  or.  general^  Information,  they  did 
EKbt  understand  me;  I  confined  myself  to 
üght  teading ;  but  they  were  equal  stran- 
.gors  to  ai;iy  thing  like  deliei^te  tact^  or  tbe 
i«lcgantrr^nexne»t  of  female  taste.  M?q. 
iion  to  them  a  novel  of  the.l^t.^ater,  in 

par 
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par  exemple,  or  one  of  the  works  of  the 
modern  Shakespeare  of  the  North«  In- 
sensible to  the  glow  of  style,  the  beauties 
of  detail,  the  rapid  yet  profound  views  of 
manners  those  animated  pictures  suggest, 
these  indefatigable  gossips  were  only  in- 
tent  upon  the  story,  which  they  discussed 
as  if  it  was  that  of  their  next-door  neigh- 
bour;  and  after  they  had  decided  it  was 
not  right  of  lord  Nelvil  to  roarry  Lucilia, 
and  they  were  glad  Frank  Osbaldistone 
married  Diana  Vemon,  they  had  said  all 
that  the  finest  sports  of  human  genius 
suggested  to  their  unfumished  minds,  and 
bald,  poverty-struek  imaginations ;  but 
there  was  one  subject  which  they  never 
found  above  their  comprehension — ^praise 
of  their  own  dear  selves ;  and  when  this 
was  mingled  with  a  little  raillery,  the 
more  outrd  and  whimsically  silly  the  bet- 
ter, a  man  was  pronounced  a  dear  crea- 
ture,  and  became  the  orade  of  the  card 
and  tea  tables. 
'*  What  a  pity,**  resumed  Mr.  Birkit, 

after 
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after  m  longer  pause  than  Ke  had  yel  'in- 
dulged»  tbat  I  should  have  experienoed 
the  wSky  ambition  of  shining  in  the  eyes 
of  sndi  judgesi  befwe  I  became  aoquainted 
with  what  a  xeaUy-elegant  female  charac- 
ter  was!  but  it  is  too  late  to  mend." 

Julia  was  anxious  to  make  him  all  the 
atonement  in  her  power,  fbr  having  too 
hastily  prgudged  his  character;  she  was» 
at  the  same  time»  too  well  aoquainted  with 
the  language  of  admiration  not  to  know 
that  the  young  gentleman  meant»  in  his 
address,  a  partieular  application  to  her- 
seif. Totally  averse  to  encouraging  such 
thoughtSy  she  was  very  guarded  in  her  re- 
ply»  but  at  the  same  time  drew  this  in- 
ierence  from  the  conversation  of  the  mom- 
ing,  that  a  mind  cullivated  by  educatiön, 
to  a  de^:ee  of  over-refinement,  may,  at  a 
first  view,  take  a  disgust  to  a  diaracter 
whieh  is  found,  upon  a  second  examina- 
üon^  to  be  possessed  of  many  valuable 
oualitiet. 

VOL.  III.  M  CHAP- 
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.f?(  Tj/  hr.A  ')irnr*nf  QJiiirq  lOgnoIßTOrv 
Ivyofi'y.i  j([y.  )    ./nri   Uluaih  I   teilt   ^bojilnf) 


v/oi 

With  such  junconscious  beauty,  peasive,  mild,       , 

r»  mlat?d  kl  .tber|HrQeedii»g/ol^teiko#ji)4i  p^r- 
lotißulaHy  on  4bi^b  |wft  ipf %  ifc;  in  /jifhicki^e 
-ndiKolannddithe^QhaffaqterJjofrjai  pdetloiiiben 

general    post,    containing   the  .sSülbwifti 
lines : — 


.  Julii^  adoro  d  witb  parest  mindy 

fn>viiiaii»J«liilw«iiJttrfcureljr.«i*i  iwütpii 

With  deep  dissimolation  firaaglu.     i         « 

,  To  bkuse  in  a'-refulgent  day. 
lov/  1  n.i;;   ;ji:iJ;u;  !^W:)  Hj/JiK'idir^UniHv:) 

,   ^  I  ♦    ,  jApollo's  seff  no  ppet  too  ? 

«  «  The  Muses  too  (for  auefU  I  kpow/ 

'O0?f  {>  IVrwrif^^dttr  Itb^iighf  i^  ^1*1  %W.^>fnoiJdpl 
I  See  tue  iifteness  m  your  eycs.  * 

M  a  **  Very 


T. 


jmi 


i-i?; 


t»  : 


E  I  ' 


^  How  can  you  imagine  tliejr  are 
inquired  Julia.  *'  The  lines  aniv« 
Landen." 

*'  It  is  yeiy  possible,  my  little  Ju 
send  a  paper  of  verses  from  the  cg 
to  London,  that  they  may  anive  i 
country  unsuspected  again ;  and  I  tv 
it  has  not  occurred  to  your  sagadty 
an  anonymous  eritic  may  also  be  Üu 
nymous  celelM^ator  of  your  charms. 
seriousAy,  I  have  more  solid  reasoi 
asseiting  Mr.  Birkit  admires  you. 
heir  to  a  dear  estate  of  three  thoua 
year.  You  have  at  length  discovem 
to  have  goodness  and  sense — a  diso 
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tkm  of  shining  before  people  quite.  an- 
worthy  of  him.'' 

^  And  think  you  those  reasons  of  süffig 
aieat  fbroe,  Horatio»  to  make  me  give  up 
tbe  jdeasnres  of  my  singulariy*happy  home 
fbr  A  Person  I  do  not  love?" 

^  I  think  them  at  least  suflSdent  to 
make  you  pause,  and  cöhsider  well  befisre 
you  reject  bis  suit" 

Mn  Birkit  soon  dedared  himself  both 
tbe  autbw  of  tbe  lines,  and  a  pretender 
to  Julians  band. 

As  ber  brotber  bad  recommended»  Ju^ 
Ua  did  ddiberate  before  sbe  rejected  bim ; 
bat  her  final  detarminaticm  continued  tbe 
aame^  tbougb  sbe  oontrived  to  give  ber 
vefosal  sucb  an  air  of  gratitude  and  p(^te- 
nesfl^  that  tbe  friendsbip  Mr.  Birkit  re- 
tained  for  Sotnerville  and  bis  sister  ren» 
däned  tbieir  interoourse  nearly  tbe  same  as 
before  he  bad  proposed  for  her. 

This  refusaL  and^  tbe  motives  Julia 
avowed  for  it,  touched  Horatio  deeply. 
He  had  tbought  it  bis  duty  to  set  be&re 

mS  her 


jA6^'         Tfi^m  op  A  ^romtfinr« 


b^' tl)e  -ädvaiitages  of  sucb  a- nia|tu^ 
though  he  secretly  acknowledged  tM-  «>- 
cv§ty  at  Bter  HiEiU  to  be  the  niost  iiiu^ited 
to  her -manners  and  taste.  EDe  had  pieii- 
fonfied'^thia  painfol  diity,  and  the*  räsalt 
was  a  eonviction  of  tbe  sträng  attadnnent 
iHid  gratüiide  witii  whicAi  h6  bad  iiisj>ired 
her^^-'  '  "  ■    '-■'-■•  --'    '   ^     .  ■  -     i  .  .'  :  !.:::- 

The  brother  and  sister  had  Aow  eadi 
had  it  -i^"^  tlreir  ^[>dfrer  to  niarfy,  ^  iaiid-  ^b 
had  s&tific&d  tbe  imcertain  ädvanUiges-xtf 
a  new  connexion  to  the  pürä  andperba^ 
neht  pleaäures  of  dotnesti<s  fe^city.-.  :  Still 
fhiere  was  a  ■-  higher  happiness  «ctf  •  WbicK 
Julia  döüld  form  the  idea ;  and  ia  the  üi-' 
nöcerit  äiid  affectiöhäte  enthasiasm  of  her 
yöun^  beart,  she  wished  for  her  brotfaet 
a  wife  who  should  unite  every '  valuable 
änd  amiable  quality,  and  whd  should-  bei 
to  her/  thät  female  friend,  of  which^  not« 
withstanding  the  tehder  attention^  of  Ho^ 
ratio,  her  heart  soihettmes  feit  the  WaÄt 

None  approadiiS  so  nearly' tö  tbe  idea 
Julia  had  formied  tö  herseif  of ' thal  chanio- 

•   ■'  ter, 
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ter,  SB  the  gentle  and  mteresting  Ameua 
catpWtltlril  tef^fl?6Httgi(^^<4wti'^flEib^AibcoD09iI 

cdpibllif}U^ii'^}Aö^  Jbb  EratofKisodiT 

Miss  Somerville,''  she  wpuiAia^  4{i49^iti 

fOi^tP'iidnhhofyiev^i^  sb)  dttentEsn^fsifc 
(feüttttllitt^  «fi^l^teiiiiPyoHrjbix>ther?i.>I: 

ndhd^^W^mefm^lafting^  S)(lretf4.Mj9qiiri 

l8d|^i|ii!GR)nr!>  n^ipresl&i^iltGü  melibberTi^ 
taw^ioi  klui  JlBMKlt,lnidgnh%iiaflS^ 
wtidiiitiieclhjiiii^iiqnndb  <]ii!K:^aUQt4^n 
aflMßfai  vAndi  Mqiinrexyifkhiibg  thstiotehi 
stifiiftes^deH^llt,  ''«Hmibg^cfii  j  ^üAi  « <  slngle 
pdSiiftti^<fe(iiii|^-^^^ftliat  J&solön^e^i  arifl/jetuik 

'  '>i/llnelSa<blushed^at  4he  animäbed  vtanqt^ 
df^Mpvessli&h  in  tdybkb  «die  faadHbeef  Ihck 


V\'I  :l>ihV)  ) 
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§ 

tmyedf  and  Julia  could  not  belp  aeccedy 
obaerving,  that  the  extremely^aeyere.  Sys- 
tem of  Miss  Havensbawe  had  produoedin 
her  nieoe  the  tendency  she  moat  giiarded 
againat  and  dreaded— 4i  diaposition  to  en^ 
thusiasm  and  romanoe»  however  veiled  by 
a  ahrinking  delicacy  of  mannen.  To  this 
was  msited  tbe  moat  pensive  and  intereat- 
ing  aiyle  of  beauty. 

Aipelia  De  Boas  was  pale^  but  nn  ad* 
ditional  tint  of  oblour  would  have  wai^^ 
red  with(  the  general  expression  oonveyed 
by  her  features  and  countenanc?..  J%,  jinras 
impos&iUe  to  look  upon  her  without  in» 
voluntarily  recalling  to  mind  every  diing 
that  is  soft  and  firagrant,  &int  and  fidr. 

To  cheer  this  drooping  lily  became  Jui> 
lia'a  most  pleaaing  employment  Know- 
ing  how  mihappy  she  was  at  home^  Miss 
Somerville  held  out  every  temptation  to 
draw  Amelia  to  the  Lodge.  They  made 
appointments  to  lide»  to  walk,  to  read» 
and  practise  music  tc^ther.  The  confcnr* 
mity  in  thdr  opinicms  and  taste,  and  die 

oonfidence 
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oonfideiioe  between  them»  became  nn* 
bounded.  There  was  but  one  subject  from 
th6  duciisdon  of  which  the  deticate  Ame^ 
Ua  ever  slmink — ^tbat  was  the  separatioii 
betwe^i  Lasoelles  and  her  sister;  and  Ju- 
lia» as  by  a  tadt  agreement»  imitated  her 
fllenoe.  On  the  contrary»  the  happiness 
of  ftmily  Union,  such  as  existed  between 
SomerviUe  and  Julia,  was  an  inexhausti* 
Ue  topic  with  Miss  De  Boss. 

Qne  day,  in  reply  to  some  good-humcHuv 
cd  expressions  of  Amelia's  envy,  Julia 
SBod^—**  It  is  time,  I  think,  my  dear  Ame^ 
lia,  tbiit,  like  the  prinoesses  of  romance, 
we  shoüld  each  give  to  the  other  a  sketdi 
of  our  litüe  lives.  I  will  set  the  ezample ; 
and  you  shall  see,'"  she  added,  with  a  deep 
eooTulsive  sigh,  ^  wheth»  I  have  not 
deaily  purchased  the  prrrSege  of  poaMssr 
mg  a  iioffem  brother.*' 

^  Oh,  do  !*  answered  Amdia.  ^  You 
eannot  imagine  how  mmh  my  eurifi«ij|gr 
bas  faeen  excited  on  yoor  mommt^  tfaough 

h5  Itrust 


tMr  TAtXM'aFJAitotutain 

I'«hidrf  "ißrve  forti^üne^tbeslightest/IMk 
eaitioh^cfrit/^  '^'''-••'  -?-^^  «''^^^  --•.■•-';  i    .;>v:>iij:-/: 

malt  ro^  tfais^dkioiial:  proafr  ^prpfV^ 

tue  hf>|i8i  iiifiLiOndaiv^f^^wlu^  th^^i^fUfk 

temlLf  be  said  not  tci  Jk;ilip\f^  tti« ,:  Mwitft'fif 
his  own  wealth;/  >ly^ii](ytl^«^ga^^^8t 
the^west  'eiid  of/4faeit0wn  vied;:W^th^J^he 

V -i«f  Jrjwasiihe>yoi«agest.^  the  yphole^iöt- 
inilyi^  .  My)  sisters  .wev^  oniy^üsj^l]^  94- 
in^ed^^I  liäv]e.l)ieen  feckoned  m^^.pr^tr 
ty,^^  oQiktifm^Julia^iwith  a  motiiei^.^ltiabi, 
^^'but  yoü  i^rould}  iii  ^vain  endeavQüf^j  fnw 
semigime,  iq  Jbnifr,^fir!idto.o£j^r^glllir 
and  resplendent    beaatfjr/ t  oC\  i^^y jt?s)8tefi9. 

thw^^/^pride;  jbttt|f0tr/tbe',y(B$y.^J»e|ghtfi!^ 

ilJljß»7blaöm'ÄödbrilMa»py^i>tb*4       yR# 

-•^-^^  J  t  ic  attacked 
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-Tf.urioT  A   io  I»  i.iA.r  fX'j 

attacked  with  a  lingering;  and  dangerous 


•*■/-•♦ 


ed.  V^hkfMhrdl'M  mU  m'6f*' 


on  a  Statue  of  !^Iobe,  that  adBf^'^'öUr 
''g4^^  im^^i^'^  s4id, '  too 
*proud,ot'tKe  ^Ü^^Ha^ÄÄ!tf^B^yy 
^W^'i^'':tiit^i^^^,-^  hapjiför, 

'l' can  flie r  '  '  *     '  ' ''"*  ^  "^'"  ofiI;i»i  .  r 
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bed^  from  which  she  never  rose.  Qf  all 
Ins  fiimily,  my  fitther  had  only.  Horajdo 
and  me  left.  I  was  ppssessed  of  a  better 
coDstitutioii  tban  my  sisters,  whidb  I  ati^ 
tributed  to  my  not  having  been  a  fiivoupte 
with  my  mother,  who  did  not  nurse  iqe 
herselfy  and  who  suffered  me  to  pass  ibie 
first  years  of  my  life  in  the  oountry.^     . 

^  With  spirits  irrevocably  depressed  hy 
the  sad  events  that  had  taken  place  so  ra- 
pidly  in  my  family,  I  was,  against  my 
will,  put  at  the  head  of  a  magnificent 
tablishment;,  and»  as  the  presumed 
ritor  of  great  wealth,  found  myself  follow« 
ed,  caressedy  and  flattered;  yet  even  at 
that  period  danger  menaoed  us  in  a  difie» 
rentform. 

**  My  father  had  a  junior  partner,  an 
Irishman  of  an  andent  and  honourable  &^ 
mily .  Mr.  De  Burgh  wa3  one  of  the  most 
agreeable  men  I  ev^  saw,  and,  in  aU  his 
habits  and  pursuits,  much  more  the  man 
offashionthanthemanofbusiness.  Frank, 
«üm««i.   ^  »g,ging.   hi.   iuoä^ 

whidi 
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which  displayed  the  wit  and  iimeiiity  pi^ 
culiar  to  bis  coüntry,  formed  the  moit  dd- 
▼antageous  contrast  with  my  pöor  fiither^s 
— ever  cold,  serere^  and  calculating :  büt 
of  hia  principles  we  Vfere  not  quite  so  cäv 
tain.  The  head-derk  was  the  fiist  to  talre 
the  alann,  and  yentured  to  hmt  to  my  Bi« 
ther  the  necessity  of  bdng  on  his  guard 
with  respect  to  Mr.  De  Burgb. 

^  My  fatber  only  laughed  at  his  pahic^ 
and  attributed  the  stränge  ramöurs  thät 
were  afloat  to  the  jealoüsy  bis  splendoür 
nught  have  exdted.— *  Better  be  enviei 
than  pitied,'  be  said. 

^  Oh»  Amelia !  do  you  wonder  that  I 
shudder  to  hear  HcMratio  repeat  that  dm 
gerous  maxim  ? 

**  The  waming  was  büt  too  tnie.  I 
still  nncerely  incBne  to  believe  thät  mr* 
De  Burgh's  int^itions  were  bönöurabJte; 
bat,  misled  by  the  madness  of  ^leculatidn, 
hehad  entered  into  en^agements  it  wäi 
impossiUe  for  bim  to  foIfiL    The  äfeäit 

of 


of  thc  house  was  compromis^d^te  i^qm- 
mercial  honour  was  gone ! 

"  Ignorant  as  a  child  of  these  evenis,  1 
Lad  been  out  all  the  niorning,  prdcüfirig 
artificial  flowers  for  a  fete  thät  was  'fo"Be 
eiven  in  a  few  days  at  our  libuse.  I  was 
desirous  of  my  father's  opinioii  respedtiitg 

'their  effect  in  one  of  the  rooms,  arid^re- 
paired,  with  my  usual  ireedom,  to  hU.'n- 
hrary.     I  koocked,  but  received  i\b  ah- 

'swer.  I  was  always  welcome,  and  tl^ere- 
fore  fearlessly  prepared  to  open  the  döör. 

jit  was  locked.  I  Ustened — a  nameless 
terror  came  over  me.     Suddenly  I  heard 

.the  report  of  a  pistol,  and  some  onefell. 
Terrified,  I  hurried  to  my  brother 

"  Somerville  was  jiist  retumed  honie 

jirom  riding.  He  used  force  to  have  tlle 
dpor  opened.  Can  I  repeat  the  sceije  _that 
ibllowed?  Our  father  lay  extended"  tni 
the  floor  without  hfe  or  motion ;    apistm, 

just  discharged,  had  droppcd  frdm'  biie 
hand,  while  the  letter  that  informed  him 

;'  ■   ■'  ' -^"V 


eC  4^  ^Uffeh's ;  djE5%a^iea-wiHi^titt,..^ 
clsnc^jp^  ip  the  oüj^^",,...,  ..:  ,.„\,'."5  fj. 

Julia  paused,  oi^ccooie  .,l>v'°affpqy^ 
and  the  trembling,  terrified  Ameliä  en- 
treated  her  not  to  proceed. 

•*  I  will  say  no  more  to-day,**  she  replied, 
atlength  reco<«rÄ^fiefcfelF/*iexcept  to  de- 
scribe  the  con^cn)r"myT)rother  on  that 
awfiil  occasion.  When  medical  aid  had 
been  tried  in  vain,  we  were  ccmvinced,  be- 
yond  the  possibility  of  doubt,  of  our  irre- 
parable loss ;  the  anxie|y  to  preserve  my 
health  and  reason  roused  this  dear  brother 
tö  new  exertions,  while  all  around  us 
breathed  ruin  and  despair,  Kneeling  down 
by  the  Woody  and  breathless  eprse  of  our 
mutual  parent,  he  vowed,  while  he  clasp- 
ed  bis  protecting  ann  around  nie;  from 
that  moment  to  supply  fo  me  the  loss  of 
a  ikther's  care. — *  And,   oh !'   he  added. 


nifi  I  rorsak( 
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fbrsake  me  in  this  warld,  and  He8?eir 
abandon  me  in  the  next,  on  the  day  thut 
I  folget  thee,  Julia!" 


CHAPTEE  X. 


Tht  roMy  when  fint  it  doth  pceiMu«- 

Its  raddj  ieaves  to  ipread, 
Aad  kisaed  by  the  cold  iiiglit>«ir, 

Haftgii  down  ito.ooilWDg  hetdy 
-{root  «6  fair  as  Lov6  that  speaMy 
In  nnbid  biash^  from  Beautj*8  cheeka. 

Tbe  little  bird  thÄ  dear  doth  sii^ 

In  fihelter  of  green  treesy 
When  flow'rets  sweet  begin  to  qiring 

In  dew-besprinkled  meads, 
Is  not  80  pleasant  to  mine  ear 
As  Lore  that  icantly  speäks  Ibr  fear. 

next  day  Julia,  without  furtiictr  en- 
treaty»  ooncluded  her  history. — ^  A  wo- 
maii's  iirfory  is  nothing  without  lowe,  Wid 

lam 
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[am  come  to  that  part  of  my  narrative 
wheve  it  will  have  a  place.  Yet  perhaps 
what  I  shall  relate  may  more  properly  be 
said  to  belong  to  indifference  or  hatred 
than  to  that  flattering  pasaion. 

**  From  the  period  of  my  entrance  to^  my 
exit  from  the  &shionable  world,  which  em- 
braoes  about  two  years,  how  many  lessons 
was  I  doomed  to  receive !  At  the  height 
of  our  prosperity,  my  faÜier,  without  con* 
sulting  my  indinations,  enga^ed  me  to  a 
yomig  nobleman  of  unexceptioiiable  man- 
ners^  but  to  whom  I  was  as  iikUfferent,  I 
bdieve,  as  he  was  to  me.  lipon  the  nun 
that  succeededt  lord  St  Adekn  behaved 
as  if  he  considered  the  ocmtraet  void ;  lior 
do  I  blame  him ;  we  had  no  time  to  know 
or  love  one  another»  all  our  interoom^ 
haying  been  ccmfined  to  a  few  formal  vi« 
sits  on  bis  part :  but  tbie  manner  in  which 
tibis  treaty  was  broken  off  was  most  offen- 
siyie  to  my  feelings.  Two  young  ladies, 
who,  of  all  my  female  intimates,  had  been 
my  bosom-fiiendi^    took    this    occasion, 

when 
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when  I  was  unable  to  appear  in  the  world 


per  and  character;t^i(^  li^^^^i^^^ 


:ing 


rehae^rf'¥A^-^o\^*l!S^iffiriifc''tfae'JWSyi/-- 
tiöns  of  <alüni%;'^ar5i^.!ii'Äiy  )iiagftieHte,^ 

.'I   ■/.!   ;,...!  .-■jj,:;(!'..'»!i  ol<,.f!!j':    .T!!   '1*;    .<>  ,ajjj 


.''•  •;  i.;.,'^ 
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and  .eoibpassionate  t9|ward9  those  vrhq  ap^, 
pear  to  be  its  viotims.^ ; 

As  ;$he  uttered  these  words,  Amellax 
looked  93'if^she  did  not  ^xa^^tlyxünder* 
sti^d  |9;what  her  friend  aUuded;      >  .,    -  . 

Jjulia  -blusbed  ,and  paused,  con3ciou& 
tb«;(,{  in  tbis  concludii^:  ^sen^pc^  sbp  ba^ 
not  been  speakhig  to^  the  q.i^tion.—*\i^ 
hfiye  Uttler.  mqre  to  ^add,"  she  resutpedn 
^  .At  ßrst  my;  poor  Horatiq  wa$^  of  cours€;,f 
inyojyed  }iH.  ^n  pcean  of  business;  büt 
wbenf  tbis  wassettled,  and  tbe  wreck  of  OMr 
pipperty:  cpllected,  we  found  we  still  bad; 
enough  lefl  to  enable  ns  to  live  in  ease, 
t|ioAgb._npt  in  affluence.  T^iiiipropprty 
Ifer0fe:rin3isted  #pon  divi^iflg  ,e<]^lj| 
w^jt}]^  me;  and  thus»  though  depnved  pf 
UiftjWl^^^th  tbat  I  once  was  ,  taugjit  to  be^ 
lieve  my  inheritance,  tbis  dear  brother  Ji^sf 
sMur^  to  Die  enqvigh  for  indcipendence. 

*!  His  next  care  was  to  find  me  ^me 
tetreat,  as  far  rempyed  as  possible  from 

th^  9fie|ies^.where  I  Iiad  suffered  sp  mucb; 

•■ . ,. .,  *.  ,^  •- »v 

aildc  aa  .b$  b^d  iswprn  never  to  separate  .^  hi$ 

destiny 
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destiny  from  tnine,  thitber  he  resolved  to 
accompany  me.  My  father's  town  and 
eountry  bouse,  with  all  the  aocessories  of 
his  unbounded  opulence,  were  sold.  What 
we  intended  to  retire  to  was  some  plea- 
sant  cottage  villa,  4iot  cm  so  mean  a  scale 
as  to  exdude  the  idea  of  eleganoa  Hehr- 
he  was  misled  in  the  tempting  descrip- 
tion  of  the  Lodge,''  contuiued  Julia»  smU* 
irig^  *^  my  btbther,  in  hilt  own  humourous 
manner,  best  can  teil  you ;  but  I  shall  ne^ 
ver  compläm  of  the  defidendes  c£  that 
abode  where  I  first  became  aoquainted 
with  my  amiable  Amelia." 

Miss  De  Ross  sighed  deeply. — **  Tour 
su£ferings  have  been  unusuaUy  grea^  my 
sweet  friend,**  she  replied;  **yet  surely 
much  is  oompensated  in  possessing  auch  a 
brother  as  Mr.  Somerville.'' 

"  True,*  answered  Julia ;  *•  yet  stiH  this 
paragon  is  not  without  bis  faults^  though 
*  ev'n  bis  failings  leän  to  viriue's  ade.*  I 
could  mention  the  greatest  of  th^n  in  die 
words  of  an  apdioguet  oompöaed  by  a  fi>* 

reign 
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raign  princess  \  upon  the  chancter  of  her 
aoiu--»^  AU  the  fairies/  said  «he»  ^  vied 
with  eadi  other,  upon  the  birth  of  this 
young  piinoe,  to  dirtinguish  him  by  their 
giftt.  Tbey  endowed  him  with  beauty, 
wity  valour,  and  understanding.  I  will 
undo  the  effect  of  all  these  predous  pos- 
iesdonsy'  said  a  malefioent  fiiiry,  *  by  the 
addition  of  a  single  quality — good-nature  !* 
And»"  continued  Julia,  **  though  it  may 
seeoQ  a  paradox  to  assert  it,  if  ever  Hora- 
tio  shonld  fiiil  in  sny  of  his  duties,  I  am 
sure  it  will  be  by  the  excess  of  that  virtue. 
Still  the  steadiness  of  his  cbaracter  has 
<^er  enemies  more  dangerous— «vanity 
and  pride.  Somerville  has  more  fidse 
pride  than  any  man  in  England." 

Jnlia  pansed ;  in  the  eamestness  of  her 

ocmcem,  that  the  being  she  loved  above 

all  others  should  not  be  more  perfect,  she 

:  Uad  imprudently  retealed  his  faults  to  a 

.  comparative  stranger»    Immediately  oon- 

scious 

*  Tbe  princess  palatine,  mother  of  the  regeot,  Philip 
'  >  doke  of  Orleans. 
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sdoüsT^of  her  errorw^"  How  uhapniJbfe  1 

häve  been»^  she  thought,^^<thus  te-expose 

'^e  few  ^Uitigis  «^  jtny  rtob^kiiid  brötherr 

^^-But  surprisä  wa^Mädded^tofaer  ctl^GßTLeii^ 

vtioDs,  ^höh  febe' oböeired  Jthe  €flfect  herjpb- 

tervation  had  ^m  :^Miss  De  Bosai  y  ,  t  i  w 

•'^* !  Amdia ;  listened,  withjdowncäatbejieSy 

-'^^ while  a  btärüing  blush  suffüsed  1;ieit>äieek; 

-iftttd  'wben  at-  lerigtfa^  those  mildieyeS/tRere 

<''^t^i^di'  Julia' observed  theni.  to  b^l  snfim- 

-'^^feihg  in  t^ars.     A  Tiew.idear  4^rted  uito 

h^rr^iftd^  wbieh  sbe  khdw  ncit  ^ft^heüier 

tö  repüiselj  ot  welcome  ivith  pIeasure:j/;She 

tenderiy  preösed  Amelia's  hanxL';  ändr-  to 

,  a^oid-lettingber  see  she  süspectcd;  Jite.se- 

ei-et^  affi^cfed-  an  äir  of .  gaiety ^  ahd  feiumed 

— "  Nawf •  I  häM^  f utfilled  my:  proiiiis^  it 

is  yoiir  tütn  to  reeount  your  ai^ vebtbres." 

::'/>:»*  The  events  öf <my  life luiye ;bMi}'.>too 

-  Isimpte  axid  uniform,''.  Amelia rqilkdliTf  to 

^  ^bei^öi*fhy^fjex<atmgciirioi^ 

•^^^'"^e-sübjefet^nded. :  - .  •;:] i-^  •.yiji/./aijfjfuj 

:i;o?vDuring  the  period  of  bis  shortlived  in- 

,    fatuation»  J^uUa^Jin  hppes  of  brifl0ng«back 


rn  ■ 
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-^.K^}  iviil   /'...».    :.    ;    ;.;J^  oj  '1  .{i   fljiv.'  b«".  y      • 

^ber ;;  hrqtber  ta.  f|  pure^,.|f|^^  had  pften 
.§w4FW>»^with  tl^;^         ^gance  of 

t^^^^^i^pr^ot^erih^  o^  Amelia 

.jlHicaf^f^  so  deficieQ): Jn  ainupatio^^  ^  he  at 
>£fi^>suP!^3ed,  aiid  h^  fj^gaij*  t9;,cpntem. 

jßjat^^r  ch^raeter  witbr|q(iQre  Cj^iipplacency. 
Aixr^^^  inl;e);^?t  exdted.jii  tlje  Ijrpt^jer  and 

l  fQfli^Si'^BBMs,  dj4^t|^d^JPi§h  the  re- 

vg^jwitH  v^        they  i>ehdd,tfee  unfortu- 

...Date.JL0L8ceneß,  fo^ ^whojpa  .thq  warm-heart- 

ed  Horatio  bad  jQonceiy«}  a  very  lively 

gj^|^jU|i|jt9  with  eveiy  particular,   and  he 

agreed 
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agreed  with  her  to  stay  tili  they  had  less- 
suspected  evid^ioe»  befbre  they  disoürd^ 
from  their  esteem  a  person  who  seemed  ät 
first  every  way  worthy  of  it— "  When  &• 
mily-quarrels  are  spoken  of  m  the  wotid,'' 
he  observed,  ^  the  usual  mode  of  judgmg 
is  to  say  that  there  are  &ult8  on  botb 
sides.  This  apparently-lenient  dedoon 
may  be,  m  many  cases,  a  tnere  oommcn- 
plaoe,  uttered  to  avoid  the  trouble  of  en- 
tering  more  deeply  into  the  question ;  but 
in  this  one,  we  may  fairly  condude^  fiom 
his  general  charad:er,  it  is  the  letut  that 
can  be  urged  in  favour  of  Lascelles,  and  I 
should  sincerely  regret  to  deprive  him.  of 
the  consolation  he  seems  to  derive  firmn 
our  sympathy  and  sodety.** 

Lascelles  was,  in  consequence»  a  pretty 
frequent  visitor  at  the  Lodge ;  and  as  he 
and  Miss  De  Ross  were  both  perfectiy 
well-bred  people,  they  seemed»  by  a  kind 
of  intuition,  to  discover  the  days  and 
hours  in  which  they  would  be  sure  to 
avoid  meeting  each  other.    His  little  gni 

CdesiünB, 
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.-Celeijtiiia»  bejgan  to  be  an  object  of  real 
interest  to  Julia ;  and  she  alreädy  took  a 
livdy  pleasure  in  giving  her  lessons  in 
reading  and  siiiging.  Celestina's  recollee- 
tion  of  the  persoh  and  endearment9  of  her 
lost  ^  mamma"  every  day  grew  fainter, 
while  her  afiection  was  transferred  to  Miss 
Somerville.  Indeed  her  remembriince  of 
her  parent  soon  became  so  slight,  that  Ju- 
lia concluded  the  Separation  müst  have 
taken  place  some  time. 

The  intercourse  between  Horatio  and 
Amelia  assumed  every  day  a  character 
more  tender;  and  Julia»  who  feared  her 
4iunt  had  other  views  for  her,  besought  her 
brother  to  refleet»  before  he  endatigered 
the  peaee  of  an  amiable  girl,  who  seemed 
already  endued  with  too  much  sensibility 
for  the  World  she  was  destined  to  eneoun- 
ter. — **  You  know,  dear  Horatio,**  she 
Said,  **  Miss  Ravenshawe  will  not  consi- 
der  your  fortune  sufficiently  large  to  en- 
title  you  to  propose  for  her  niece." 

VOL.  III.  N  Horatio 


Ü66  TALSS  09  A  TMnU». 

Itorätio  kughed.-'*'  Fodh  \  laVtmäü 
cdt  cönsider— I  um  not  bcnhid  to^fanriny 
rent-roll  to  her.  I  don*t  doubC  but  Ae 
thinks  nie  mach  rieber  tban  I  redly  ra. 
Better  be  envied  tban  pitied."  . 

Jtilia'8  äkrms  were,  in  faet,  portly  ill- 
founded.  Lord  Lulw(»ih,  wbo  vrm  tfae 
prindpal  person  to  be  oonsulted  in  tbe 
business,  did  not  evinoe  tbe  repu^ntnoe 
tbat  might  have  been  expected  to  Ae 
idea  of  bis  daugbter's  nianiage.  He  kid 
a  large  family  of  ^rls  to  establish,  and 
Äcareely  any  fbrtune  to  give  tbem.  Ho- 
ratio,  besides  bis  profession,  had  very  good 
expectations  from  an  ahde  &r  advaneed 
in  life;  and  when  bis  lordship  also!  took 
into  oonsideration  bis  personal  good  qo^ 
Hties,  and  tbe  partiality  of  Ameba,  be 
very  readily  dgnilBe^  bis  assönt. 

To  tbis  ftiust  be  added»  tbat  Honrtio, 
by  bis  manhers  and  faabits,  bad  th^  art» 
witbout  any  more  sinfister  iiitention  tbtn 
tbat  of  indalging  tbe  vanity  of  tbe  iSO- 

tuentf 
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snt»  of  making  every  one  believe  him 
nan  of  fortune ;  and  we  cannot  wonder 
Bt  the  match  was  very  speedily  arran- 
d. 


END  OF  VOfc.  in. 
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'ALES  Or  A  TOURIST. 


OONTtKUATIOV  OF 

ASHIONABLE  CONNEXIONS. 


CHAPTER  I. 


»»#'^i*^^^^#^»»»»o^^i^»» 


Not  Hdppioess  itself  makes  good  her  name; 
Our  very  wisbes  give  os  not  oar  wiab. 
How  distaiit  oft  the  tbing  we  doat  od  most 
From  that  for  which  we  doat,  feitcity !         Youvo. 

)ImJEL  Somerville  and  bis  nster  had  beert 
sited  by  lord  Lulworth  and  the  honour- 
Ae  Misses  de  Ross^  and  eveiy  thihg  was 
trairi  for  the  oelebration  of  the  ap« 
roadiing  marria^.    Had  Julia  posis&ssed 

tarn  for  castle^building,' '^hathing '<she 
[Aitd  bave  planned  woold  hdve  been  mbre' 
greeable  to  her  feelings— 4ö  unite  toge- 

Vol.  IV.  B  •  tber 
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ther  the  two  persons  now  dearest  to  her, 
and  thus  to  possess  her  brotbef^s  affectioD 
and  Amdials  fiiend^p»  stiengthened.  i^ 
tbe  ties  tbat  drew  tbem  towaids  eadi 
otber  l  She  yentured  to  hope  a  renewal 
of  some  of  the  moBt  pleasing  days  of  youth, 
h^öge  gaJapflity^böÄ  ^W|t  «KUJ:^  l^[i%9uA 
an  unspaiing  band,  so  many  objectsof  her 
dearest  affection.  If  any  thing  damped 
her  satisfactiop,  ^  it  was  the  prospect  cf  s 
closer  conneif ipri  "inrifh^  Mis^  Hayenshawe ; 
and  this  lady,  in  the  visit  she  paid  on  the 
occasion,  mofe  than  justified  Julia's  appre- 
bensions«  It  was  at  an  hour  wben  Mr. 
Som^rville  was  absentfrom  th^  Lodg«  that 
Miss  Ravenshawe  calied,  unaceompaoied 
even  hf  :h&:Bm}aki9iä€»6i^  lookisd 

more.  statdy.  aBd.Jgriiii  .than  bstial^^  fuü 
Julia,  feit  an.imdefined  äppreheoAün.öi 
impending  eiriLr?n^X  wiafa'thvJnterview^ 
and. the  jsubj£fctf;cir it,.  jbp  iieaiaiiiravtaeBefc 
betw^its^Mi^sSiSktoi^rviUe^  Ak  heigmi 

findiog^i^oiftal^ne^i^fffb^;;  wtl  ••;  «j! '....• 

ii  .      .  Julia 
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Julia  bowed,  but  faad  never  feit  less  de* 
Iighted  at  the  idea  of  solitude. 
• ; :  The  fbnnidable  lady  resumed— ^^  When, 
aftar  beste wing  for  many  years  on  an 
adored  child  the  care  and  solicitude  of  a 
fßtieat,  a  relative  is  induced,  however  re- 
hictantly,  to  resign  her  to  the  protection 
ofa  stranger,  anxiety  for  her  wd&re  long 
lUFvives  the  transfer ;  and  such  I  feel  at 
tUia  moment  for  my  angel  niece  Amelia.** 

•* Bravo!"  thought  Jidia,  '*  the  object 
is'  changed,  but  the  style  remains  the 
nune." 

.Miss  Ravenshawe  continued-«''  When 

m 

between  persons  in  a  certain  sphere,  things 
have  gone  to  a  certain  length»  they  cannot 
h0.'broken  off  without  exatii^  much  dis- 
igraeable  discussion.'' . 

Having  waited  in  vain  for  a  distinct 
iflsrat.  to  this  oracular  proposition,  the 
'^laoperior^  lady  added — **  But  it  is  never 
too  hte^  Mi$s  SomervilleHp-it  is  never  too 
iate,  I  say,  to  prevent  the  condusion  of  a 

B  2  treaty 


4  TALES  OF  A  TOÜBISIT* 

freaty  productive    of  unpleasant  oome- 
quences  to  au  parties." 

**  What  upon  earth  does  sbe  wiah  to 
propose  T*  tbought  Julia. 

'*  I  am  an  enemy  to  drcumlocutioa,'' 
observed  Miss  Rayensfaawe ;  *^  every  tliing 
between  relations,  or  relations  that  are  to 
be,  should  be  fair  and  above-board.  I  have 
lived  a  little  longer  in  the  woild  than  you, 
Miss  Somervilie»  and  bave  always  remaik» 
ed,  that  a  great  deal  of  mischief  is  done  by 
half-expressed  wishes  and  injudicious  000- 
cealments.  To  be  brief,  then,  unless  you 
consent  to  give  up  that  very  faulty  dm* 
racter,  Mr.  Laseelles "" 

Julia  interrupted  her  with  a  cheek  sud- 
denly  glowing  like  erimson — "  I — Mr. 
Laseelles — give  up  T  she  r^eated,  in  a 
disorder  and  confusion  of  mind  that  wsstee- 
ly  allowed  her  to  know  the  expressioiis 
she  made  use  of.  ^*  Surely  I  misunder« 
stand  you;  Miss  Ravenshawe:  you  cannot 
intend  to  insult  me  r- 

^lam 
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^  I  am  above  temporizing,  Miss  So- 
merville ;  you  cm*  your  brother  are  just  the 
«ame  thing — ^your  influenoe  over  him  is 
well  known.  Once  more,  unless  you  both 
consent  entirely  to  give  up  your  inter- 
Qourse  with  that  very  exoeptionable  cha- 
racter,  I  will  never  yield  my  consent  to 
die  match." 

.  '*•  I  am  but  too  well  aware,**  replied 
Julia,  recovering  from  her  first  surprise, 
^  that  the  connexion  my  brother  is  form- 
ing  must  have  a  sensible  influence  on  his 
fiiture  intercourse  with  Mn  Lascelles ;  but 
4»n  it  be  expected  of  us  to  hurt  his  feel- 
ings  by  any  sudden  and  marked  change 
on  our  part  ?'* 

"  Take  your  choice»  madam,"  screamed 
Miss  Ravenshawe;  for  she  had,  by  this 
time,  worked  herseif  into  one  of  her  agree^ 
«Ue  fits  of  rage ;  "  take  your  choice — Mn 
Liascelles  or  me ;  for  on  this  I  am  deter- 
mined»  either  he  or  I  shall  never  enter  this 
iiouse  as  a  visitor  again !" 

With    this  denunciation,  and  füll  of 

B  3  wrath. 
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wrath,  she  departed.  Shortly  aftertirardsy 
thoiigh.  not  in  a  inanner  she  had  (orejofsi^ 
Miss  Ravenshawe  saw  her  utmdst  wub 
accomplished,  in  the  banishment  of  tbe 
much-dreaded  I^iascelles.  In  the  mean- 
time,  Julia  indulged  her  painful  feelingg 
in  a  shower  of  tears,  which- had;'flidr 
source  in  a  variety  of  the  most  distressing 
emotions,  and  in  the  disagreeablespedmen 
this  visit  afForded  of  the  haughty  and  die- 
tatorial  spirit  of  the  family  into  which  her 
brother  was  about  to  enter.  Upon  revieww. 
ingthe  preceding  conversation,  however, 
she  reflected  with  pleasure,  that  Miss  Ra- 
venshawe had  never  urged  her  demand  as 
being  also  the  desire  of  Amelia.  She  had 
mentioned  indeed  her  anxiety  for  her  be- 
loved  niece ;  bot,  if  authorised  by  Miss  de 
Ross,  would  she  iiot  certainly  have  availed 
herseif  of  so  fine  a  text  by  which  to  enfixrce 
hersermon? 

From  these  meditatiöns  Julia  was  roused 
by  the  clear  voiee  and  jöyful  accents  of  a 
child,  in  playful  spirits,  and  soon  aflerwards 

distinguished 
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dufängötthed  Lascelles  speaking  to  her 
farother,  and  feit  assured  thM  he  had  erir 
tered  the  hbuse  accompanied  by  his  friend 
and  Cdiestina. — *^  Upon  mj  soul,  Somer> 
wiXiß^  Lascelles  wassiying,  ^you  will  ifuin 
that  child  T 

**  Not  the least dMiger.  When  Iwould 
«poil  her,  Julia  chidies,  and  eveiy  thing  ii 
again  restored  to  order." 

At  the  same  moment  the  two  gendemen 
nade  their  appearance^  bearing  Celestina 
between  them,  who  had  been  loaded  by 
the  good-natured  Horatio  with  trinket« 
and  sweetmeats. 

I^artly  from  an  uiToluntaiy  Impulse^ 
and  partiy  to  conceal  her  agitation,  Julia 
'caught  up  the  little  innooent  in  her  arm«, 
4Uid  hid  her  still-tearful  &oe  on  her  shoul- 
clw.— '*  You  must  allow  her  to  stay  the 
whole  day  with  u8»  Lascelles,''  said  Hö- 
ratia 

^  I  cannot,"  Adolphus  replied,  aild 
added,  in  a  tone  moreserious— ^^you  know 
ahe  is  my  only  oonsolation." 

B  4  Somerville 
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Somerville  insisted,  and  Julia  added  her 
entreaties  to  bis.  Lascelles  was  overoome 
— *•  Do  you  request,  it  ?**  he  said.  ••  Then 
take  her;  but  remember,"  he  contmued, 
fixing  bis  eyes  on  her  with  theu*  habitual 
and  pensive  look  of  deepest  sensibility, 
**  she  is  all  that  remains  to  me.** 

How  truly  has  the  poet  Young  ex- 
daimed — "  Our  very  wishes  give  us  not 
our  wish  T  A  moment  before,  Julia,  with 
true  feminine  pertinadty,  a  litüe  aided, 
perhaps,  by  the  idea  that  it  might  not  be 
always  in  her  power  thus  to  indulge  her 
inclinations,  had  thought  no  expression  too 
strong  by  which  she  could  induce  Adol* 
phus  to  concede  to  her  request ;  and  now 
that  it  was  granted,  but  for  shiame  she 
eould  have  retracted.  A  degree  of  solid- 
tude,  proeeeding  perhaps  from  the  painfiil 
idea  of  responsibility  Lascelles'  words  oon- 
veyed,  rendered  her  averse  to  undertaking 
the  Charge  of  so  dear  a  treasure,  and  gladly 
would  she  have  restored  to  bis  arms  the 

fatal 
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t*. 

fiital  child,  whom  he  had  plaoed  in  Aers 
with  such  a  solemn  waming.  | 

Cdestina  was  usually  attende4  by  a 
Mn.  Meadows,  a  resipectable  inidd]ie-aged 
woman,  whom  Lascelles  had  knowix.from 
fais  in&ncy.  Julia  would  willingly  faaye 
induded  her  in  her  invitation  to  theLodge; 
bot  it  was  now  too  late:  the  gentlemen 
were  gone  out  together^  on  some.  plan 
which  was  to  engage  them  the  whole  day, 
and  Julia  was  left  with— her  ^eske 
irranted! 

,  She  hud  just  placed  hersdf  at  h^  harp, 
/an  Instrument  which  Celestina  had  already 
leamed  to  consider  with  wonder  and  de- 
ligbt^  aQd  w,as  playing  an  air^  witb  a  simr 
ple  accompaniment^  to  tlie  attentive  and 
intelligent, child,  when  the  sight  of  a  lan- 
.dau  apd  liveries,  that  were  utterly  un- 
Imown  to  her,  approaching  the  Lodge,  ar* 
jcested  her  attention.  A  fashionable  foot- 
Alan  i:apped  at  the  door — it  was  ppraed^ 
and  a  lady,  without  annoüncing  her  name, 
made  her  appearance,  and  advanced  tb 

B  5  Julia 
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Julia;  Freseüting  a*  «ealed  lettw ! 
she  held  in  her  hand**-^^  Have  I  ^e  plea^ 
Sure,**  she  ^claimed;*^  of  iseeiitf  Miss  So- 
merviUe  of  Beitaers-stWfet  ?••  .  .;. 

^  Excusb  me^  madath^"  replfied  *  Juüa» 
cdouring;  '*  I  never  lived  in  Bettierg-street 
inmy  life/'  ^      ^  v       .:; 

"  That  is  very  exti^ordinaory/"  ^resiiiMd 
the  lady;  '^I  have  this  letter  firom  a  dear 
ftiend,  ibr  Miss  SomerviIIe,'of  Bernen> 
Street»  änd  was  told  she  now^in^bitsd 
tiie  Lodge  near  Rothbury."  .'  .•  /hi  i 

'  *"  l^he  other  cuteumstänoAv  ans<  right," 
replied  Julia,  **  but  I  tiever  itihabhcfd .  tlie 
part  oi  London  ybu  mention ;  Seither  hiave 
I  the  least  idea  of  v^ho  I  have  at  preiEi^it 
the  honöur  of  addressing.^ '    •  ■' i     -  >* •     -• 

The  Strange  lady  made  no  l^Iy-to  fihib 
Z^oiftTt^  Observation;  but  ccHitkiued  td  «e* 
peat— *'  ^^xj  provokiiig  T  I^  had  4ettei«  ümt 
Miss  Somerville  of  BerherEHStiMt.  >  Gan 
yoü  give  me  any  intelligence  to  Yi^ät'pait 
of  the  World  she  has  remöved?*'  -'''  • 

JuUa  very  naturally  irejplied'  Äat-  she 

knew 
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knew  not  ef  any  liidi  peraon»  and  wa»  in 

hopes  this  definitive  answer  urotild  induee 

her  inoom{«eben8ifale  guest  to  taUerleavfe 

Though  unable  to  aooount  ibr  tfae;caü8^ 

the  presence  of  the  stranger  filled  b#\fith 

confiision,  mingled  with  some  degre^  of 

tetnnrt  and  she  oouldnot  banish  ih^  idea 

diätiiad  öbtruded  itidf» .  of  .her  betngH>W 

öf  those  .i^peeable  Idsiton  t^nned  iinpock 

tan,  who^  £»r  some  oe&rioin  puipose,  ^^^ 

tbeir  wi^  into  -a  heuae  during  tbfif  at^si^nq» 

cf  tbe master  of  iti  tbqiii^;  wbat.mp^v^ 

cootd  induee  a.person  thiis.tOr|fl(tiiide4)e8» 

aslf  into  the  Lodge^  Mm  Scmerville  jwa« 

afeia^ksstodiscover.    With  imy  di^&fßA 

eniiöiions  was  abe  yiewed  by  the  inoiftemt 

Cdestina,  who  seeitted!  (o  haVe  tftken  a 

jp!eat'^nejr  to  liie  finie"lad]ri:.iQr  toih^ 
wa^dbi- wlddi  hiing^  with  «  tailigmfiornt 
CQikiplement  a(  «ab  and  ttinkets,.  by  her 
«de. -Wüh  the  aofteatand^mostendear^ 
ingöresses  the  stnnger  Mtoitaedftii«  no^: 
tioe  ef  the  interesting  dbild.    hodkiüg  at 

b6  her 
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her  with  eyes  into  which  tears  suddenly 
sterted-^*^  Excuse -me, '  Miss  Somerville,''     | 
she  Said,  ^'  i£  I  a&k  the  harne  o£  tfais  im- 
nating  innocent?** 

"Her  name,"  replied  Julia,  "  is  Las- 
oelles.** 

**  What !  litscelles  who  manied  Miss 
deRoss?  I  knew  both  the  parties.  AhT 
shaking  her  head,  ^  the  parting  was  ä.sad 
stoiy  for  both!  Heavens!  how  like  her 
father  the  little  creature  already  :is !  >  the 
jsame  turn  of  cheek^hazel  eye,  and  beaatifol 
brow !  Win  ybu  not  kiss  me,  my  dear  ?'^  she 
continüed,  pressing  her  lips  to  the  yielding 
down  of  Celestina's  erimson  and  dimplei 
dieek — "  I  remember  your  father  well." 

*'  W^U  indeed  l**  thought.  Julia,  as  sh^ 
ttiarked  the  aocuracy  of  the  description. 

One  trinket  among  those  the  ^stranger^ 
had  appended  to  her  watch-chain-.riY^tfcedi«i 
Celestina's  attention  above  the 
a  diamond  heärt-^^^iDo  not  gazetoa  it 
my  lorve-^I  cannot  giVe  it  yöu>"i  sdgheGi 

th— 
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the  lady,  and  then  added,  in  a  tone  of 
itiU-deeper  sentiment)  **  I  cmoe  parted 
mth  a  heart  of  greater  value." 
^  Tliere  wasl  something  flighty  and  unac» 
Dountable  in  her  manner  of  uttering  these 
»pressionsy  that  made  Miss  Somerville 
IdubtftjLof  her  intellects;  and,  for  a  mo< 
afi0nt,  she  fanded  it  was  perhaps  the  mad 
l&^y  of  quality  she  had  heard  of  in  their 
tieighbourhood,  escaped  from  her  keepers, 
ipdoome to  pay  her  a  visit.  Bat  a  mo- 
ifaent's  recoilection  convinced  .her  this  sur- 
niiae  was  impossible.  Thbl  -lady  Was  ad- 
ihEmced  in  years,  and  this  was  in  the  flowär 
md  prime  of  yöuth.  She  was  a  fine  wo- 
(qoh,  with  an  elegant  atad  fashionlible  air ; 
fet^  Sit  the.same  titne,  there  was;ia;degree 
of  levity  in.  the  whole  of  her^^ressp  addre^^, 
snd  depordnent,  which  one  wonld  wish 
dianged.; 

.•  After  havihg  exhauslt^ .  eyeiy  öubject 
upön  which  to  ^groiind  ai  questiöq;  and 
having  no  further  pretext  for  staying, ;  the 
lady  at  length  rose  tötake.  leaye»  with 

many 
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many  apolc^^  .{0r  tde  trou)ble  üuf,  had 
givea;  Itut  firstshe  unl^Mked  frcmi  hör 
watchchain  a^boubl^  Qf.u^erior  yalue  to 
tbat:  v/hii^  häd  :0au^bt  CdesitiDa's  ^ye,  and 
gaire;it.tQtiiedelighte4chU4*  '  •  :.:;: 
.  ::Upon  oDntemplating  her  ieajtijutt  ag9^ 
Julia  experieno^  a  cx>nfused  idea.thal  she 
had  Seen  her  8amewbere.:b(f(»9^.tlMHl||^ 
when^orJn;what.plaQ€^  shercould  iiot  in 
the  least  reeoUeot.    ;i     .  ;  ,  .     ■;...'     ;: 

Tbeir  way.led  throu^h  «  conaenratMy, 
fxecbed  fbr. :  Jtdm  hy .  Ihe.  attenttve;  'kand^ 
ness^of  faÄ  brothet,  and  which  opened  fiöm 
the  salooh  mpon  a  litüe  lawn»  neär  whidi 
was  äie  «amage-ttray.  By  them  ni|i  Ge^ 
lestifia,  laughing,  bounding,{and'rä}03ring^ 
in  the  highest  apparent  d^ree^  tllei  privi^ 
\&^  of  OQcoompanying  tUe  lady,*  whöse  ca» 
resses  andpreaents  had  sq.eompl^ely  cap* 
tivated  her  heart  At  sight  of  the^inid» 
tomelandau,  aiid  Its  liemitafol^InyriKtfBes» 
her  dcsdres;  took  a  new  directSeü<p*^^  (%» 
dc^lifl?  tte  into  the  pr^ tty  •  yi^o w  Qoacli  !^ 
exckimed  the  indulged  and  petted  child. 

Without 
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'  Without  allowing  her  lequest  to  be 
OQinplied  withy  Mi6s  SomerviUe  endea- 
Yowed  :to  direct  h&t  attention  to  some 
oUm£  dtgiactp— '*  Pray  indulge  her,"  cried 
tl^  Stnnger ;  ^*  I  can  wait  a  moment" 
-^  Souaed  with  unaccountable  uneadness, 
Juüa  now  gave  a.  more  ppsHive  denial; 
but  a  taU  foctman,  heedless  of  her  opposi- 
tJOQf  lifted  the  child  into  the  landau,  and 
pla«ed  her  on  the  lady's  knees.  She  ut* 
tered  but  two  words — **  Drive  on  T  and 
in  less  than  a  moment  the  equipage,  the 
lady,  and  Celestina,  were  whirled  out  of 
sight. 

So  rapid  had  been  this  transaction,  that 
Julia  could  scarcely  believe  the  evidence 
of  her  senses,  tili,  on  looking  round  upon 
the  lately-cheerful  scene,  now  a  solitude, 
she  became  sensible  at  once  of  the  extent 
€£  her  loss,  and  the  fearful  responsibility 
she  had  incurred.  The  confused  reminis- 
cenoes  of  the  past  too  recurred,  in  min- 
^ed  yet  dazzling  oolours,  to  her  mind.  A 
ray  of  light  penetrated  it— those  fine  fea» 

tures, 
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tures,  which  seemed  familiär  to  her,  weste 
those  of  8  pieture  she  had  onoe  behdd. 
The  strangei^s  p!eteiided  ignoranoe  was  a 
feint — ^her  first  question,  respecting  Celes- 
tina's  name,  addressed  to  ooneeal  her  real 
purpose.  Cdestina's  memory  was  treacfae- 
rous,  but  her  sympathy  was  tnie;  the 
lady  who  had  lured  her  was,  beyixid  a 
doubt,  her  mother — ^the  guilty  or  unfortu- 
nate  wife  of  LasoeUes — ^the  ^  angel  niece^* 
Anna  de  Boss ! 


,  »    : 
« f  ■  •        "1  1      •     1  '.  f  • 


•      *      ■ 
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CHAPTER  II. 


Ohy  ever  thas,  from  childhood's  hour, 

I've  »een  mj  foDdest  hopes  decay ! 
I  never  lov'd  a  tree  or  flower, 

Bat  'twas  the  first  to  fade  away. 
I  nevcr  nnrsed  a  dear  gazelle, 

To  glad  me  with  its  softy  black  eye. 
Bat  when  it  came  to  know  me  welJ, 

And  love  me,  it  was  sare  to  die ! 
Now  too — tbe  joy,  most  like  divine, 

Of  all  I  ever  dreamt  or  knew, 
To  See  thee,  hear  tbee,  call  thee  roine — 

Ob,  misery !  must  I  lose  thal  too  ? 

Lalla  Rookk. 

JIetubning  to  the  drawing-room  in  a 
State  of  tnind  more  easily  conceived  than 
describedy  Julia  observed  a  folded  paper 
left  on  the  comer  of  one  of  the  sofas.  It 
was  unsealed,  and  directed— "  To  those 
whom  it  may  most  concem !"  Julia  has- 
tUy  tore  it  open^  and  read  as  follows : — 

«  Should 
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"  Should  she  succeed  in  the  de- 
dgn  she,  for  many  months,  has  meditated, 
the  guilty,  but  unfortunate,  wife  of  Las« 
Celles  will  leave  these  few  lines  in  extenu» 
ation  of  her  conduct.** 

A  little  below  was  added — 

"  Mr.  Lascelles  deprives  me  of  my 
daughter.  He  fears,  I  suppose,  contami- 
nation  for  her  in  my  intercourse,  and 
I  deserve  his  severest  judgment;  but  the 
rights  of  a  mother  are  inalienable.  If  they 
were  not  so,  the  society  of  my  child  would 
be  absolutely  necessary  to  enable  me  to 
endure  the  cruel  tyranny  under  whieh  I 
groan.  Dear,  dear  Adolphus !  you  would 
disdain  the  homage  of  a  heart  like  min^ 
eise  would  I  say  faow  oflen  has  ikat  weak 
heart  turned  to  you — how  often  it  has  re- 
gretted  the  haleyon  days  spent  beneath. 
your  roof !  It  was  an  ill  retum  I  made  to 
such  amiable  attentions,  such  undeviating 
kindness ;  yet,  might  I  teil  the  secrets  of 
my  prison-house,  that  melting  tendemess 
of  nature  you,  of  all  men^  so  eminently 

possesi^ 
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.possesa^  woüld  surely  prompt:  one  tearof 
'|iity  for  -xbiy  lot.  Every  attempt  to  dis- 
oover  my  retreat  will  prove  uxmvailmg. 
Sbröiided  in  a  veil  of  impenetrable  obecu- 
lity,!  faave  iio  fear  ihat  any  one  can  find 
the  dew  to  the  labyrinth  Which  conceals 
me;  biit  rest  assured  that  youl:  daughter 
will  be  educated  in  the  strictest  prijnciples 
of  honouT,  and  when  she  conies  to  a  pro- 
per Bgbf  be  introduced  into  the  world  with 
-erery  advantage  to  which  her  birth  enti- 
des  her,  even  if  it  so  happen  that  her  fa- 
ther  should  never  see  her  ägain." 


'  Thunderstruck,  overwhelmed,  Julia  re- 
indned,  with  her  head  leaning  över  the 
table,  and  her  arms  mechanically  erossed 
aböve  it,  üiiable  to  give  an  order,  to  form 
-a  Tesolution,  even  to  think  of  any  thihg 
distinctly.  The  allusions  in  this  stränge 
letter,  however  extraordinary  and  unintel- 
ligible,  Struck  her  but  in  a  secondary  inan- 
ner ;  Julia  was  only  alive  to  the  Impression 

that 
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that  she  was  the  cause  of  bringing  upon 
Lascelles  the  misfortune  which,  of  aU 
others,  he  most  dreaded. 

From  this  Stupor  a  loud  knockiiig 
aroused  h^.  Starting  from  her  tiano^ 
Julia  experienced  all  the  terrors  of  the 
guilty.  It  was — it  could  be  no  other  than 
Lascelles !  The  door  flew  open,  and,  in- 
stead  of  Mr.  Lascelles,  was  announced 
Miss  Eleanor  Sanderson,  the  most  noted..' 
proser  in  Rothbury.  Happily  unoonsdous 
how  unwelcome  was  her  intrusion;  poor 
Eleanor  took  the  first  seat  that  ofiered,  de- 
termined  to  have  an  hour's  comfortaUe 
gossip.  This  was  a  treat  she  never  enjoyed 
when  visiting  with  her  sisters;  the  füll 
chorus  the  Miss  Sandersons  always  set  uj^ 
preventing  any  single  voice  from  being 
heard  to  advantage  in  the  concert.  Now 
Eleanor  liked  the  sound  of  her  own  voioe, 
and  thought  this  an  opportunity  &ft  dis- 
playing  her  talent  at  narration.  Thus 
Philomel,  who  may  sing  in  vain  amid  the 
ehattering  of  noisy  birds  in  the  day  tim^ 

channs 
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diarms  the  attentive  ear  which  listens  at 
sober  eve  to  her  lonely  vesper, 

Beginning  with  a  subject  which  at  that 
time  interested  all  Rothbury,  Eleanor 
asked  Miss  Somerville  if  she  had  seen  the 
oounty  paper  ? 

••  No." 

'^  Dear,  how  droll !  I  mean,  what  a  sad 
pity !  You'd  have  seen  all  the  fine  speeches 
that  were  made  about  our  new  market- 
house.  The  old  cross,  you  know,  is  to  be 
deared  away,  and  there  is  to  be  a  comfort- 
able  new  building  erected  for  the  market 
people,  you  know;  and  then,  when  the 
market  people  are  under  cover»  they'll  not 
get  wet  with  the  rain»  you  know,  because 
there  will  be  a  comfortable  building  erect- 
ed to  shelter  them.  And  there  was  a 
grand  county  meeting  about  the  market- 
cross  at  Rothbury»  and  my  lord  Lulworth 
Was  in  the  chair;  and  old* Mr.  Birkit  was 
there,  and  young  Mr.  Birkit  was  there, 
and  the  rev.  Mr.  Sams,  of  Hay-hill,  was 

there,  and—" 

"And 
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"  And  all  the  county  was  there,"  inter- 
rupted  Julia. 

"  AU ! — no !  On  the  contrary^  I  was  go- 
ing to  teil  you,  the  meeting  was  yeiy  ill 
attended,  because  they  didn't  think  the 
market-eross  of  Rothbury  a  matter  of 
much  consequence.  Isn't  it  droU?  Bot^ 
as  I  told  you  before,  there  wöre  sevenl 
fine  spqeches ;  for  my  lord  Lulworth  him- 
seif  made  a  long  speech ;  and  then  squire 
Birkit,  he  got  up  and  made  a  long  speech, 
and  Mr.  Sams,  of  Hay-hill ^" 

**  And  they  all  made  long  Speeches»  it 
thatit?^ 

''  No,  that  is  not  it ;  Mr.  Sami;  made  a 
very  short  speech — for  he's  but  a  bad  hand 
at  makihg  speeches.  DroU,  fbr  a  parsodi 
isn't  it  ?  But  I'U  get  you  the  paper." 

**  Not  on  any  account,  dear  Miss  San* 
derson/'  exclaimed  JuUa,  unable  any 
longer  to  restrain  herseif;  *^  I  am  ät  thit 
moment  sufiering  from  an  exemciating 
headaehe,  which ** 

*'  A  headache !"  Dear,  how  drM  T '  cried 

Eleanor» 
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Eleanor,  taking  out  her  work,  **  IH  ait  a 
a'  little  longer  to  amuae  yöü.  Do  you 
know  lady  Claremcnit,  lörd  Lulworth's 
eldest  daughter,  married  last  year/has  just 
lost 'her  husband  ?-^id  you  ever  hear  of 
any  thing  so  tiresbme?  And  her  poor 
babp  sickened  and  died  too — ^provoking! 
Büt.for  that  the  lady  Lulworths-^I  mean 
the  !Mi8S  de  Rosses»  would  have  gone  to 
tbe  next  assembly.  Miss  Ravenshawe  bad 
seiefi.  their  dresses,  and  Miss  Ravenshawe 
haa  a  very  superior  taste,  you  know ;  and 
Miss  Ravenshawe  says  Miss  Emma's  taste 
18  the  most  correet»  but  Laura's  is  the 
moat  splendid ;  and  Miss  Ravenshawe  says 
tbeyiougbt  to  patronize  the  assemblies  at 
Rothbury,    and  Miss  Ravenshawe  says 


*» 


:   How  long  poor  jSleanor  would  have 

gone  OD,  like  the  drowsy  hum  of  a  droning 

bagpipe,  repeating  Miss  Ravenshawe's  say« 

ingjB^  it  is  impossible  to  determine ;  for  her 

communicativeness  was  stopped  befoce  it 

oame  to  a  nafoiral  condusioiBiv  by  the  ap- 

pearance 


'     I  u  _•       .   I   ■  1  ' 


24  TALES  OF  A  TOUaiBT. 

pearance  of  a  gossip  more  formidable  than 
herseif. — **  Bless  me !"  she  exdaimed,  **  if 
there  isn't  mother  Mapletoft  making  the 
best  of  her  way  across  the  fields,  with  her 
thick  andes  and  her  parabaues.  I  wouldnt 
meet  her  for  the  world  m  the  present  dis- 
tressed  State  of  our  family,  and  I  beg  yoii 
wont  believe  the  quarter  of  what  she^ll  say 
to  you.  Bat  really,  when  the  house  is  in 
such  Gonfusion  at  home,  it  is  comfortaUe 
to  slip  away  for  half-an-hour  to  a  fnend.'* 

With  these  words  Eleanor  Sanderaon 
shuffled  away;  and  Julia,  had  she  not 
been  so  intently  occupied  upon  her  own 
concerns,  would  have  seen  something  mys- 
terious  in  them.  Mrs.  Mapletoft  sooil  ex« 
plained  them — *' I  hope  I  didootdrive 
Miss  Sanderson  away/'  said  the  fat'ladjr» 
gasping  for  breath,  and  throwing  herseif 
intb  a  chair;  "  I*m  sure,  poor  thing!  I 
should  have  condoled  with  her  upohher 
misfortune,  and  not  cast  the  slightert 
blame  upcm  the  party— «->^*' 

**  Whatf  misfortune?"  asked  Julia,  me- 
.'i^;  chanically; 
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dianically;  for  she  was,  in  fact,  mucb 
inore  desirous  of  Mrs.  Mapletoft's  abs^noe 
than  of  any  gratification  of  curiosity. 

''  La !  haven't  you  heard  it  ?  It's  all  the 
tow|i  talk,"  resumed  Mrs.  Majietoh,  de* 
Ughted  to  have  an  anecdöte  to  telL  '*  Miss 
Jane  Sanderson's  gone  off  with  Mr.  Tor« 
nado;  and  no  such  misfortune  neither» 
thoiigfa  I  called  it  so  at  first,  for  he's  a  £ne 
West  India  fortune :  and  the  tnanHer  she 
carried  him  off  firom  her  friend  Miss  Be* 
linda  Birkit  is  as  good  as  a  oomedy." 

£ven  this  assuranoe  did  not  lead  Miss 
Somerville  to  expect  much  amusement. 
She  knew  Mrs.  Mapletoft's  usual  notions 
upon  that  subject ;  and  that  a  pig  over- 
roasted,  or  a  little  chUd  spoiling  its  Sunday 
dothes  in  the  kennel,  were  älways  rec- 
koned  by  her  incidents  sufficiently  comic 
to  justify  this  comparison  with  the  high- 
est  effi>rt  of  the  dramatic  art  Julia  there-^. 
fiwre  simply  observed — "  I  thought  Mr. 
Tornado  had  left  the  country." 

^  Oh,  my  dear  ma'am,  that  was  only  a 
VOL.  ly.  c  rose 


f*Meiakeearet  id^«ylk^giätM3,inloMiflMcl 
war^  you  knöw»  ar€  ^vrays  ^ftftowabk'' 
(Possibly  tbä  )ady,  wl^  tcNife:  its  grerit  li^ 
berties  H^itb  tbe  Fl'clM^h  aii  tke  iBugliah 
Dict^Mty^  isneasit  a  ^i^e  ^  -^i^i^^) 
«"  iäe  relMifted  in  «Ite  tieiglribräÄCKiä),^ 
cMitinlled  Mn.  Mdpftetoft»  ^  Wid  'coiv^ 
tpmtieA  with  Befinda  BKrkit,  under  oMrcr 
fö  ^itäe  l^fliidcfMc»!.  ilcn^  -ihe  ibikmgA 
totüüke  him  träMsciibe  bis  aiddreiNiäi  I0 
beme!^,  I  r^Hy  6ä)i't  Itäi^e ;  and,  WMi- 
lecting  tbe  fine  fnend^/h^  bcft W(e«n  tht  k- 
dito,  I^Vrasaft  fim  <f(üte  iiici<ed]ble  tipoD 
the  siAji^;  %at  I  am  just  oetae  fNm 
t^Bämg  a  letter  älieKvft  ^e  hy  an  intkinite 
fiteM  of  tbe  ^«o'tieft,  wbich  Jane  wtote  to 
Bfell  ^<e  ^Väfilüg  p)|ie¥i(Ai8  to  her  diq^ 
mi^t.  ril  try  to  re^öücfct  tfae^wwda^  QMt 
ifeally  räfy  'mfitacfty^  %o  tcftiidbif^  I  «cd 
aftdd  I  oafi  otlly  ^wmeuAj&t  Üke  'erA.  Sme 
ssAd  to  h^t—'  iFriäßdsfaip  i^  tbe  8ttX)fid 
sentimöM;1ii4iaH;ure;  ^t^s>n«  tMMbeff 

to  put  love  befwe  it.  I  ipt-efer  myr  fBe^ 
Ikida^s  iift^^iio  4!mtf  th»^  h»  <tbe*1iiMSi4d 
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exoept  my  own ;  bot  her  eider  Alter  will 
renand  her  that  *  chanty  begins  at  bome.* 
I>id  you  ever  hear  of  such  a  conduaian  ? 
That  comes  of  fine  writing,  I  say.  Miss 
Jane  was  so  refined  and  so  peDurious,  sbe 
(xmld  hardly  bear  to  hear  any  body  talk 
bnt  bersdf ;  and  Fm  sure,  xnany's  the  day 
and  oft  she  faas  given  me  quite  a  headache 
with  her  tacitumity."  (The  old  lady  meant 
loquadty,  but  usually  thought  one  kmg 
Word  as  good  as  another.)  ^^Then,"  ahe 
puissued,  **  it  was  always  upon  such  disin- 
terested  subjects,  French,  or  Italian,  or 
Greek.  Well,  you  may  guess  there  was 
a  fine  blow-up  at  iBear  HaU." 

**  Yes,**  Said  Julia,  "  I  suppose  old  Mr. 
Birkit  faimself  must  have  been  indignant 
at  such  a  wanton  outrage  to  his  daughter's 
fedaigs.** 

^He !  Lord  bless  you !  When  he's  not af- 
terdie^hounds,  he  hasnt  Hie  grace  to  think 
of  jny  thing  but  his  pipe,  and  readic^ 
R^^bters,  and  Examiners,  and  auch  like 
polemical  works  as  are  yentilated  about 

c  a  the 
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the  countr}%  to  s^rve  the  worst  of  purpofiesi 
Mr.  Birkit's  a  patriot,  you  know»  and  likeft 
that  every  body  sboukl  enjoy  liberty  but 
bis  own  family.  But  the  rest  were  thrown 
into  fine  confusion.  I  called.  at  the  HaU 
to-day»  out  of  charity ;  but  poor  Miis  Bdl 
was  invincible»  and»  I  fear»  will  never  shew 
her  face  again»  with  pleasiire»  in  the  coun- 
try." 

Here  Mrs.  Mapletoft  was  interrupted 
by  an  involuntary  exclamation  from  Julia 
— *^  Good  Heavens !  Mr.  Lascelles  and 
my  brotber !''  she  exclaimed»  changing  oo- 
lour,  and  ready  to  faint 

Had  she  invented  a  contrivance  tö  send 
her  un welcome  visitor  away,  Julia  could 
not  have  hit  upon  one  more  effectual»  fot 
Mr.  Lascelles  was  Mrs.  Mapletoft's  arer- 
sion;  but  the  truth  was»  she  really  did 
perceive,  from  the  window,  Horatioand 
Lascelles  most  unexpectedly  approaching 
the  house«  Mrs.  Mapletoft  had  hardly 
time  to  effect  a  predpitate  retreat»  whetf ' 
the  two  gentlemen  entered,  arm  in  ariti« 

and 
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md  Lascelles  came  up  to  Julia — **  You 
will  aocuse  me»  I  fear,  Miss  Somerville,  of 
almöst  female  mutability^/'  he  said,  while 
a  blush  of  confusion  overspread  his  fine 
face ;  ^  a  sister  of  mine  has  surprised  me 
with  a  fl3ang  visit  at  my  hermitage,  and 
18  so  desirous  of  seeing  Celestina»  that  she 
iias  deputed  me  with  a  request  that  you 
^ould  allow  her — — " 

Laseelles  paused,  Struck  by  the  alarm» 
ing  expression  of  Julia's  countenance. 
IJnable  to  ex{dain  the  fatal  incidents  of 
the  morning,  she  handed  him  the  letter  in 
isüence.  He  read  it  attentively,  looked  at 
lier  again,  and  saw  the  confirmation  that 
Anna  had  succeeded. — **  Oh,  reproach 
tne  r  Julia  at  length  exclaimed ;  **  any 
thitig  but  this  dreadful  silence  I  can  eiv 
dufe— I  deserve  it  for  my  imprudence  in 
erging  my  request" 

Adolphus  looked  at  her  with  mingled 
ccmstemation  and  pity — "  Reproach  you, 
Julia !"  he  repeated — Julia,  that  love-bora  " 
»ame,  which  Ups  Uke  his  alone  seemed 

c  3  formed 
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lormed  to  trtter.  He  pansed,  and  witb> 
drew  his  eyes  iroin  her ;  but  their  ex^fies- 
81011  haid  dready  told  her  sfae  was  forgms. 
He  took  tbe  letter  up  for  a  reperusdL  0& 
amving  at  tfae  words^  ^  Tbe  crael  tynnurf 
under  wbicb  I  groan,*  Jnlit  coiild  perodvi^ 
by  tbe  undnlation  of  bis  lip^  tbat  be  pa^ 
ticularly  remarked  tbem»  ^  Uttbappi;^ 
Anna!"  after  a  pause,  be  exdainied; 
^  wbile  she  was  mine,  ätit  never  knew  af« 
ffiction  r 

These  words  fordbty  strttck  Miss  So- 
Tnervine.  In  tbougbt  sbe  involuntarify 
demanded — "  And  caiHd  tbe  woman  bc 
found^  bearing  so  base  a  beart,  as  cause- 
lessly  to  desert  sucb  a  busband  ?*' 

After  musing  some  moments — *^  We 
tnust  not,**  Said  Lascelles,  witb  an  air  of 
caimness,  wbicb  Julia  saw  but  too  ^ainly 
was  assumed  to  spare  ber  feeling»— ••  Wc 
must  not  waste  time  in  idly  lanfienting  tbis 
Iniscbance,  but  rather  devise  some  means 
6f  reinedying  it.  Meanwhile,'*  be  added» 
forcing  a  smile  wbieb  belied  tbe  anguidi 

and 
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aw^  Mlkitiade  of  his  heort»  <^  it  migfat  be 
m^tEBß :  9up!  little  girl  is  not  fidlen  am^qg 
l^]^€0.  £v^  care  will,  mo«t  assuredly^ 
\^  ifken  of  my  Celestina  tili  I  r^oov^ 

lier  2  lamt  when  thtt  will  be "^    He  ior 

terrupted  himself,  and  feil  back  into  paiiir 
fu)  onq^ngs,  Julk»  was  angry  widi  }»m 
f(K  üpt  tteating  his  fnends  with  more  eon» 
6deiieek  Anni^'s  own  conf^oq  had  e%,^ 
<»i»«ted  hin)  from  eveiy  shüdow  of  blaoie 
CfH  the  subj^  of  tb?ir  partiqg ;  then  why 
«)ipi:dd  h^  npt  ^:^l4ain  those  allusions  m 
hffs  l^tfer>  whioh  Yfefse  still  obscure  ? 

iU  lf«igt|i^  flstwting  frooQi  a  long  r^verie» 
tl9  iwÄ-V*^Il;  is  the  only  way.  My  friendet 
{  saust  bid  you  a,  long,  perhaps  a  \Qß% 
sn^Uk;  for  nevßjp  will  I  see  you  agajii 
wittümt;  Cel?6tin^  I  possess  a  dew  that,,  I 
tbial^  will  leßd  Xq  the  discovery  of  ^heK 
«Q0«ea|m9pt.    Should  I  fail "" 

*^  Yoa,  will  still  have  friends,"  interf 
rupted  the  sympathiziog  Hwatio,  ^*  tq 
wpport  and  console  you  under  the  heavy 
tfWL** 

c  4  ''  Oh, 
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*'  Ob,  don't  talk  of  oonsolation»  Somo"- 
viller  interrapted  Lascelles  in  bis  tum, 
witb  a  burst  of  anguisb  be  bad,  tili  now» 
witb  difficulty  suppressed ;  '*  if  tbat  cbild 
be  tom  frora  me,  I  sbsdl  neyer  know  bap* 
piness  more.** 

Sueb  strong  domestic  feelings,  in  a  man 
so  young,  so  pleasing,  and  so  singulaily 
drcumstanced,  made  a  deq»  Impression  on 
tbe  mind  of  Julia>  and  doubled  ber  le* 
morse  in  being  tbe  innooent  cause  of  bis 
afflietion.  He  did  not  sufifer  it  todwell 
on  ber  mind;  but»  tnmingwitbrecovered 
tenderness  towards  tbe  brotber  and  sister» 
and  taking  a  band  of  eacb,  be  pressed 
tbem,  thus  united,  to  bis  tbrobbing  beart 
— "  Oh,  bow  exquisitely  painful,**  be  cried, 
**  is  tbe  moment  of  parting  witb  friends  so 
mucb  endeared  !  To  you  I  owe  tbe  few 
moments  of  unmingled  deligbt  I  bave 
known  since  I  first  took  up  my  residence 
in  this  retirement.  Your  candour  and 
generosity  restored  my  self-esteem.  Dear, 
sympathizing  friends !  for  once  you  tbink 

of 
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of  me,  you  will  be  a  thousand  times  pre- 
wnted  to  my  menKxy!  We  part— but 
perhaps,'*  he  added,  in  a  lower  tone,  ^  it  is 
best  it  should  be  so.'' 

Shortly  afterwards,  Somerville  and  bis 
inster  were  informed  that  Lasoelles  had 
xnade  arrangements  with  anotber  dergy- 
man  to  take  bis  place  at  Rotbbury,  wfaUe 
he  set  out  in  seareb  of  tbe  lost  Celestina. 
Horatio  was  too  mudi  oecupied  witb  bis 
4q[>proaebing  bappiness  to  tbink  long  upon 
4liesubject;  bat  tbe  Wanderer  was  follow« 
•ed  by  tbe  fervent  prayers  and  wisbes  of 
JaEab 
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CHAPTER  ÜL 


Vet  to  häf e  doubt«^  titer  iMt-fmioWi  tniii, 
fiad  beeA  to  wa&t  tbe  primal  ^nfe  4>f -yoatht  .. 
CredalitjTy  tbat  scoros,  witb  ^oeroos  heat^ 
Alike  to  pnictifle  or  suspc^ct  'd^Celt.' 


■j 


tbe  hcMtouräUe  Am«slili  D6  Ross  Wan  cteki' 
brated  soon  afterwards,  with  a  spleinAMIr 
which,  to  say  the  least,  was  unnecessaiy 
in  his  circumstances ;  and  the  happy  pair 
set  off  for  a  viUa  at  Richmond,  which  be- 
longed  to  Amelia's  sdster,  lady  Claremon^ 
and  which  the  recently-made  widow  oould 
no  longer  bear  to  inhabit.  Thus  Love  lit 
his  lamp  in  the  mansion  which  had  so 
lately  been  only  irradiated  by  the  melan- 
cboly  funeral  torch ;  and  such  is»  in  hu- 
man 
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man  Ufe,  the  swift  aofsaem»  «f  jof  mmI 

Julk  accompaQidd  ib^  bddü  psrty»  1^ 
was  not  long  in  diseovering  th^t  ^lie  hfA 
dwindled  into  a  most  uiinee0889i7  p^'apRrt 
9ge.  Enchanted  with  the  t&aäßnym$  ^^ 
pwnon^  the  devotioii  <^bi#  Wida^  Koi:;^ 
fliiw  upon  eartb  qp  objeet  biut  his  Ain^^il^ 
He  migbt  MtemUy  be  emd  to  antie^t« 
her  s%btest  wisb,  f^ad  lire  bpt  ^  pbUspü^ 
her;  while^  on  b«r  part;  ihe  ßo^  ^^fff- 
Aindia  reflected»  in  t|ie  univ^iWf  bvt  (ffi^v 
being;  wd  that  being  was  Qon^o. 

JuUa  wandernd  tbrpugh  the  endb^ialiCii^ 
soUtiideiB  of  Churville^  isoQietiipes  aecow^; 
panied  by  her  bi^other  and  sisterrUiTlair]^ 
but  floone  frequenüy  jb^iw^,  and  gave  free 
soope  lo  her  natmally  melancholy  apd. 
mtuing  dispointiiHv-r-^  J  have  ceased  itp 
be  eMential  to  my  brotber's  hai^iness,''^ 
«bl  Said.  ^  Indeed  I  am  pecessaiy  ^  t^e 
haf^lkiess  <^  bo  one  buqian  being;  yet 
do  not  murmür,  Juliar-Jet  not  the  poiscHw: 
of  emrf  and  jeakm$y  add  their  «tings  t^ 

c  6  your 
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your  fonner  söuroes  of  sorrow.  Tbe  time 
may  oome  when  Horatio  will  agam  be 
able  to  see  an  afiectionate  sister,  as  well  as 
a  youthfiil  bride ;  in  tbe  meanwhile  let  me 
find  oomfort  in  thinking  he  is-  happy." 

From  these  pictures  of  felicity  her 
thoughts  reverted  to  Adolphus — ^to  Adot 
phus,  as  she  last  had  seen  him^  so  yocm^ 
so  amiable,  so  solitary !  and  depriyed,  ahtt! 
hy  her,  of  the  treasure  which  alone  had 
iinparted  some  value  to  Ins  existence.  Sbe 
experienced  the  most  lively  desire  to  learn 
whether  he  had  disoovered  any  trace  cf 
Celestina ;  büt  neither  this,  nor  any  other 
agreeable  occurrence,  seemed  likely  to  di- 
versify  the  solitude  of  poor  Julia. 

Attended  by  a  servant,  she  sometimeB 
extended  her  rambles,  and  yisited,  on 
horseback,  the  most  beautiful  ohjecta  in 
the  vicihity.  An  iltness,  which  shecanght 
by  imprudently  prolonging  her  ride  in  the 
sun,  put  a  stop,  for  some  time,  to  these 
interesting  exeursions ;  but,  by  awakening 
in  Horatio's  heart  some  portipn  of  its  fra- 

temal 
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temal  tendemess,  amply  reoompensed  the 
affectianate  Julia  for  this  trifling  privation. 
As  she  began  to  approach  towards  oonva- 
lescenoe,  she  one  day  spoke  to  Amelia, 
with  enthusiasm»  of  a  particular  spot  she 
had  visited,  and  proposed,  the  first  day  she 
was  strong  enough,  that  her  sister-inJaw 
dioiild  aooompany  her  thither.  Julia  was 
rarpiised  to  observe  a  doud  gather  upon 
Amelia's  lovely  brow,  and  to  reeeive  from 
her  a  short»  and»  as  she  thought,  disobli- 
ging  answer.  She  looked  towmtls  her  bro- 
tiier  fbr  an  explanation  of  this  phenotne- 
non,  but  could  only  gather,  from  his  coun- 
tenance,  that  he  was  of  the  same  opinion 
as  Amdia.  Finding  him,  in  a  fortunate 
moinent,  alone,  she  at  length  leamed  the 
OBUse  of  this  misunderstanding.— ^'^  My 
poor  Amefia»"  said  he,  ^  would  never  for- 
^▼e  mefor  mentioning  it;  but,  tosay  the 
trutb,  she  was  hurt  at  your  behaviour 
sbout  the  little  honse.^ 

Julia,  amazed,  waited  fbr  a  farther  in- 
right  into  this  unintelligible  accusation. 

«Ido 
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^  l  do  tbinkt"  renimed  Horotiob  "^iride 
you  were  unaMe  to  go  out  yoiuwlf,  Ik 
would  rather  bave  d<m^  your  pcmy  good 
to  bave  suffered  her  to  ride  it"* 

**  I  would  have  done  sq  with  pleasuie^" 
anfiwered  Miss  ScxnerviUe ;  *  -  but  sbe  ne^ 
▼er  made  me  any  such  lequert.'' 

*^  Oh»  Julia,  you  surely  must  miiteke!. 
Sbe  (lays  abe  bad  a  great  fimcy  for  it,  but 
tbatyou  x^refieiTCd  J^ttiug  tbe  animal  giov 
idle  and  reative  in  tbe  rtable  to  auffing 
anotber  to  mount  bim." 

*^  And  can  you  believe  tbis  improbaUe 
Story?  I  will  go  directly  to  ftlia.  Somer^ 
ville,  and  get  h»  to  clear  up  tbe  miatake, 
wbicb  must  have  originated  in  some  stiv 
pidUty  of  tbe  groom." 

''  Not  on  your  life»  Julia!''  exjdaiawd 
HoratiOy  vehemently  laying  bis  band  <xa 
ber  arm.  **  My  poor  Uttie  lamb  entreatad 
I  would  not  mention  tbe  matter  to  yon;* 
but  sbe  dedared,  with  tears»  ihat  was  not 
tbe  jonly  instance  in  which  you  did  not 
seem  to  love  ber  as  iormerly.f 

«  And 
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^  iVnd  you  liatm  to  tkese  vague  aaoa«» 
iitionii  SomendUe !  and  you  admit  th^m 
igpmitt  your  poorJnlin'  agaiwt  the  wter 
vfbo  was  Üie  first  means,  by  drtfwing  her 
to  tbe  housev  of  bringiiig  you  aoquainted 
vrith  Miss  De  Ross — who  pointed  out  to 
jrou  her  inmts,  ivhile  you»  m  yet^  seemed 
iXüMDsible  to  them.  01^  AmeUa  I  Horatio  I 
\tnm  I  tieen  mjataken  iu  both  your  oha- 
raMm?"  A  shower  (£  littet  tears  suc> 
CMcted  thk  {>assaonate  €Kola<Bati<«i;  and 
norati^  Wbo  was  reafly  ooß  of  the  best* 
Datared  men  in  tbe  world^  Ibr  the  first 
time  Mt  hiioself  uot  quite  happry  betwee» 
bis  aister  aud  bis  wife. 

Xlüs  ^oud  was  soon  dispereod;  but 
Üdia  eould  fiever  disoover  what  h^d  w^ 
ikttxA  Mrs,  Sota^mf'ük  tiMt  aec^föUy  to 
oompkin  of  her  to  här  husbaivl ;  and  the 
(Umlit  wfaich  this  eonduct  laisad  gfWtly 
(ilaJHiifaed  the  fiinücr  chiiw  of  tb^  jih 


SMie^moutbb  bad  been  naw  BfßOt  §t 

Richmond,  when>  one  mcMiiing^  mt  ihieakM 

''«'*.  tas^ 
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fiöt»  Atnelia  entered»  with  opeii  lettenT  in 
her  hand,  and»  in  söme  perturbafioi^  ad' 
dn^ssed  HoFatio— ^^  My  dearest  love !  ivoe 
18  lady  Claremont  wants  her  Ttlla  again; 
must  we  go  bade  to  that  odious  Botb- 
bury  r 

**  My  sweetest  lamb!  I  suppose  we 
must ;  for  what  eise  is  there  to  be  done?" 

*'  But,  my  heärt!  the  house  wants  midi 
a  variety  of  things  to  make  it  habitable; 
and  then  the  neighbourhood  is  made  iip 
of  such  an  intolerable  set.  And  there  will 
be  Mrs.  Mapletoft,  and  Mrs.  SiEindersoDy 
and  aunt  Ravenshawe,  with  their  oongm> 
tulations — ah,  how  detestable,  all  to  go 
over  ägain !  And  if  I  do  hate  any  body 
<Mi  earth/'  eoiitinued  Ametia,  her  müä 
eyed,  for  the  first  time,  strildng  fire,  ^  it  is 
odious  aunt  Ravenshawe  !** 

Julia  looked  at  her  with  amasCTient; 
bat  Horatio  only  r^lied,  in  an  irreablttte 
tone — ^  I  suppose  then,  my  life!  you  would 
havbme  giye  up  the  Lodge^  and  take  a 
höuie  in  town  ?* 
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•*  Not  for  me,  my  heart !  but  I  am  sure 
it  would  be  much  more  for  your  own  ad- 
vantage  and  interest  And  there  is  my 
brother  William  writes  me  word,  that  my 
&ther  and  sisters  are  all  ooming  up  to 
town,  and  that  they  will  be  quite  disap- 
pointed  if  I  don't  go  out  and  shew  myself 
a  little  this  winter.  And  lady  Claremont 
says  there  is  a  very  pretty  house  in  ■ 
Street  she  could  take  for  us,  quite  mode- 
rate,  though  elegant  and  genteeL" 

"  Well,  my  heart !  be  it  as  you  please." 
Hwatio  Said  this  at  the  moment  to  rid 
himself  of  present  trouble ;  but  reflection 
only  strengthened  the  temptation  he  feit 
to  try  the  joys  and  gaieties  of  London 
ägain.  Julia  was  oonsulted,  but  evidently 
more  as  a  matter  of  form  than  with  a  real 
desire  to  have  her  opinicm ;  and  such 
bdng  the  State  of  things,  the  bridal  party, 
eariy  in  the  season,  found  themselves  esia- 
blished  near  their  relations,  in  a  fashionable 
part  of  London. 

CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  rV. 


WU,  beaiity,  goodnesfl»  sentiment  refined, 

The  brigbtest  geoias,  with  the  purest  mind; 

Qaick  nervesy  to  sympatby  too  nioelj  stnn^ 

And  sportnre  iDDooeacey  fiir  «rer  jOQng ; 

Oaj  bwiing  smilesy  and  each  stiU-varying  grtoe  j^ 

Aocordai^t  harmooj  of  voice  and  face.; 

Sweet  Chat  that  might  despairiog  aogai^  soothe; 

A  taul  all  energy-«-a  beart  alk  trotb— . 

Gi^  il  bat  wiog^  'tia  angel,  goddass»  ^i 

Or  «dd  caprice,  aad— Ella— 'tis  thyself !  Belqi^ 


Afl  aoon  as  they  were  settled  in  their  new 
bouse  in  IxHidcMi,  the  bridal  parfy  weie 
involved  in  a  round  of  pleasurableengago» 
ments,  and  Julia  was  introduced  to  tb« 
membem  of  lord  Lul worth's  famäy  ^tb 
whom  $be  was  as  yet  unacquainted« 
Lady  Cbu^mont  was  the  only  os» 
wbom  she  had  not  yet  seen,  and  tb$ 
young  widow  wrote  her  sister  word  that 

she 


TALES  OF  A  TOÜBI8T«  48 

aiie  should  join  their  drde  m  the  coune 
of  the  winta*. 

In  ooe  of  her  moments  of  goodAanioiir 

and  oonfidence,  Amelia  gave  her  sirter-i»- 

law  flome  insight  into  this  lady'g  historf 

and    charaeter. — '*  You  inust  take   care 

C^iariotte  does  not  fiill  in  love  with  you/ 

ittd  ahe»  in  a  manner  between  eamest  and 

jeat,  ^  for  I  know  she  is,  jnst  now»  on  äie 

look-out  for  a  female  fnend.    She  mairiei 

tiie  man  of  her  chmce.  Lord  ClaremoQt  was 

q^te  cme  of  madame  De  Souza's  heroe^ 

▼ery  faandsorae,  yery  haughty,  andof  that 

miseraUe  capricious  temper  that  did  not 

aUow  her  a  moment's  ease.    Since  his 

dntb»  ahe  has  abjuied  love^  and  prafessea 

tobuHd  her  hopes  of  happiness  entirelj 

vspoa  friendship ;  but  my  opinion  is,  that 

ahe  will  marry  again  before  the  end  of  the 

winter.** 

About  the  time  ahe  wa&  expected, 
lady  Claremont  arrived  in  tofwn ;  and  Ju- 
lia feit,  at  first  sight,  more  prepossessed  in 
her  favour  than  in  that  of  any  of  het  fiimi- 
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ly.  Though  her  featüreis  were  all  beauti- 
ful,  it  was  impossible,  at  first,  to  remark 
any  thing  but  her  eyes,  which  possessed  a 
quickness  of  movement,  a  vivacity,  and 
yet  a  soflness,  very  rarely  seen  united. 

Amelia  had  prepared  her  for  somethii^ 
uneommon  in  the  manners  of  her  siatd^ 
and  therefore  she  was  not  surprised  at  tbe 
enthusiastie  way  in  which  she  expresjnd 
h^-self  on  every  subject 

A  poem,  which  had  lately  appeared»  tbe 
production  of  a  friend,  was  the  object  cf 
her  present  zeal,  and  she  was  vainly  en* 
deavouring  to  kindle  Mrs.  Somerville's  ad- 
ihiration  to  an  equal  height  with  her  own. 
— "  You  must  promise  me  immediately»'* 
she  Said,  **  to  get  *  Alcanzor/  It  is  by  lady 
Felicia  Melcomb,  and  surpasses  all  her 
former  efibrts.  The  Graces  waltz  in  eveiy 
line." 

"  You  know  I  am  not  fond  of  pofetry," 
answered  Amelia,  in  the  mawkish  tone 
she  had  lately  adopted,  or  rather  resumed; 
while  Julia,  whose  taste  was  formed  upon 

the 
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the  purest  models,  could  not  hdp  being 
Btartled  at  the  expression,  ^  The  Giaoes 
waltz  in  every  line.** 

^  But  whether  you  like  it  or  not,  you 
must  join  in  supporting  it,"  resumed  the 
eneigetic  lady ;  **  for  there  is  a  party  pro- 
volüog  enough  to  cry  it  down,  merely  be- 
cailte  it  is  by  a  lady,  and  not  one  ci  those 
few  naroes  that  have  undisputed  posses* 
8U>n  of  the  puUic  ear.** 

*'  Not  undisputed,**  observed  Julia,  who 
remembered  the  senseless  eavils  to  whicb 
she  had  often  listened,  with  astonishment, 
in  country  circles ;  "  if  even  those  writers 
who  possess  the  general  sufirage  of  the 
wtirld  in  their  favour,  were  to  canvass  it 
by  jSingle  votes,  they  would  be  surprised 
to  find  how  many  were  withheld  either 
by  jealousy,  malignity,  or  total  want  of 
taste." 

Lady  Claremont  looked  at  her  for  a 
mcAnent,  with  an  expression  of  counte« 
nanoe,  flattering,  yet  difficult  to  define, 

and 
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and  then  abrapüy  exdaimed-*-'*  Vasüy 
well  jaid !  wiH  you  "be  kmd  enou(|^  to  say 
that  again  ?" 

Accustomed  as  she  was  to  the  pestioii 
for  ridicule,  which  is  the  drawback  on  the 
mo$t  poüfihed  sodeties^  Julia  would  oer« 
takily  bave  considered  tiiis  as  a  ütüe  qm 
of  tr»  lady0bip%  but  for  tiie  look  öf  pdto 
and  earnest  ^tention  that  socceeded  -and 
enforced  her  request ;  while  Mrs.  Somer« 
väle  laughed  and  enjc^ed  the  soen^ 
adcßftg-^*'  I  assure  you  Charlotte  meaiM 
what  she  says--«he  is  in  agonies  to  hear 
you  talk.** 

^  As  I  find  it  impossible  to  repeat  what 
I  have  ance  said/'  replied  Julia,  witb  good- 
hamour,  ^*  I  will  endeayour  to  give  her 
ladyship  something  better — my  fiivourite 
passage  in  lady  Felida's  poem." 

Julia  then  repeated  some  very  beautitul 
lines,  ito  which  she  did  such  ample  justioe, 
that  .lady  Claremont  was  idelighted  at  tbe 
delkacy  of  the  compliment  to  her  fiiend 

and 
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and  beroelf ;  while  Mrs.  äait]ervailet>b8av« 
eA^^^  Those  wene  your  brother^  fiprounte 
llM8 ;  I  did  iiot  know  tlray  were  also  yowff  P 

"^  We  seklom  diflEbr,''  Jttfia  modestly  ro* 
pMed  **  From  diüdfaood  I  have  faeen  jm>- 
euMomed  to  l(x>k  up  tohisdecisGiiis  as  thd 
gMde  of  mkie.  When  I  give  uttecanoe 
toan  ofaBervmtion  or  a  sentiment»  mjr  nuMd 
laans  «vi  bis»  in  fuil  ^security  tbat  bis  reply 
üdH'fintnsh  matter  for  interesting  diaeus-» 
dmi,  or  ccmfirm  my  remaric,  by«dded  Acta 
and  obsanrabions  of  bis  own.** 

^  Say  ^at  again  !**  repeated  lady  CHare- 
monty  ^pleascfd  witb  a  picture  of  a  «inion  so 
tender  and  blameless;  but  seoaig  Jtdia 
üHdly  fJBstvcssed  by  tbe  eocentricity  of  ber 
MMttiMr,  ifce  made  a  Uusfamg  apology^ 
wfakh'dmved  pecaliar  giaoe  from  ber  in« 
nöoe»nt  and  iijteresting  coontenanoe,  and 
v«iy  ibminine  style  of  faeauty. 

iDttnng  tbe  vemainder  of  4;be  Visit,  dbie 
töok  care  not  to  startle  bdr^iew  aeqnainl* 
attoa  i^'atiy  move  atoapt  ^uisitions ;  but 
lAußm  sibe'^oo«ddjdo  ät  tinobsermd,  woidd 

steal 
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steal  a  peep  at  her,  as  if  she  was  oomparing 
her  with  some  object  in  her  own  nund; 
then  reoovering  herseif,  xesume  a  desid- 
tory  conversation  with  Amelia ;  and  tUs 
continued  tili  she  rose  to  take  leave.-- 
^  A-propos,  I  had  forgot  one  thing  T  Said 
her  ladyship — **  You  are  not  to  say  to  any 
one,  for  your  life,  the  poem  is  lady  Fdi- 
cia's.  It  would  be  too  bad  for  a  womaa 
of  her  rank  to  be  exposed  tothe  attacks  qf 
critics.  She  only  trusted  the  secret  to  me^ 
because  she  knew  me  to  be  discreef 

'^  Comme  une  coup  de  canon  r  said 
Amelia  aside.  ^*  You  go  with  us  to  the 
opera  to-night?" 

Lady  Claremont  replied  she  did  not 
like  yet  to  go  into  public ;  but  Amdia 
having  urged  that  she  wished  her  sisto^s 
opinion  of  the  new  deqorations  of  her  box, 
this  important  cx>nsideration  overcame  the 
fair  widow's  scruples,  and  the  party  for  the 
<^ra  was  formed. 

'^  Cen  est  fait^  said  Amelia,  laughing« 
'*You  have  made  the  oonquest  I  fixe- 

told. 
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xM.  Poor  Charlotte  is  absölutely  smitten 
nrith  you,  and  I  shall  hear  of  nothing  to- 
[light  but  Miss  Somerville's  meiits.  Well, 
l  fiMgive  you  your  advantage.  I  am  not 
iealous  of  your  &vour  with  lady  Clare- 
mont** 

-  Though  this  was  said  playfully,  thete 
WB8  something  in  it  that  Struck  a  chitt 
lamp  through  Julia's  heart.  Pensively 
sfae  prepared  to  dress  for  the  opera,  arid 
«ras  only  intemipted  in  her  rev«ie  by  the 
iinexpected  entranee  of  her  brother. 

**  I  have  brought  you  a  set  of  the  *  Pio^ 
tured  Mocha,'  as  Darwin  fancifuUy  caUs 
it,"  he  Said,  at  the  same  time  pladng  a 
yery  elegant  box  of  Ornaments  before  her. 
-£»^  I  thought  the  sober  gern  might  suit 
my  Julia*s  serious  taste.  They  are  ad- 
mired  by  gayer  ladies  too,  for  I  have  just 
presented  Amelia  with  a  set.  And  now 
I  äiink  of  it,  you  need  not  teil  Mrs.  So- 
merville,"  he  hesitatingly  added,  **  whö 
gave  you  these," 

VOL.  IV.  D  Why 
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«W1^8D?  wbyimikeaiwf^tQpryQfitr 

fiised,  ^'  I  em  gire  noratüwalratsqn:;  Ifut 
tba  Utile  angel  kwea  me  with  siu^h  j/aikw 
suMeptibdfity -~4U(^  roQaaiitkx  affeolkiw 
that  the  idea  of  my  beatowing  a  shaibr' 
tiibute  of  vegard  upon  aoother»  a»  upm 
herseif,  altJbough  thßt  ather  be  my  aisterf 
wcfttld  gUe  her  pain^*^  , 

^  And  do  jou  act  wiseLy,  £U)iaAiOb  iß 
enßowagk^g,  in  your  wi&  a.  düipqsitioa  t(> 
dierish  thai  poUQiUHMi'  weec^  jeafoqiyr 
alfiilfg  with  the  roae  of  love?'' 

*  Poifit  (^  ro^^  ^n«  ^^,  J^li€  l  The 
lijktle  cteätufe  bas  aomdaow^  take»  ptnie 
at  jtnicrveaHy-siiiierioruiidsi^afidiiig;  tbe 
is  kl  perpetual  dread  bsfch  nBojg^t  lead  me 
to  BiBdervaiuQ  hers^  She  fewrs ;  ywii*  for- 
m»  HifiiteDccu  What  do  I  say?*  Site 
feacs  my  cid  sierTarits>-^ixi(y  frieri^tfHaoiy 
bodcs»>«*my  patbitings-r^every  Ihiogw  n 
Short,  wbM^  loighi  divide  my  Wre  «nd  «^ 
tention  with  ^  her«    Never  dkäi  I"  s<9e  «Sbi^- 

.      .  tno 
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tkn  80  lippreheilflivrijddicate;  bot^at  liie 
mnae  tkne,  never  did  I  meet  wkh  woj-  m 


n 


^  Muj  her  tendemeM  jptote  jmtM^  maata* 
pauRHon»  Horatks  fixr  enyÜangjorimBif 
l«e  by  her !    Yet  permtt  this  obMrti»> 
tion  to  inj    aincere  attachment     YeM 
bvre  ever  been  to  me  a  farothev  the  moflfc. 
kind  and  generous^  and  imist  achnDtfiedgB 
tbar^in  mtxnn,  Hke  sir  Peter  Teaide,  I 
never  refused  you  my  advioe.    InAiae  m 
little  firmness  inta  that  diietile  mind.    Iti- 
stead  of  kijarrog»  k  will  only  strengthm 
and  eWi^e  the  sensibUity  of  yoar  Amel». 
So»  may  you,  notwitbstandiiig  the  gencxal. 
nmtrusC  in  human  feiicity,  find  her  Iove< 
indeed  a  thomlea»  rose'' 

The  doud  that  had  gatbered  on  Hera- 
ti0Vbrow  at  the  be^ning  of  this  Httle^ 
adinomtion»  waa  completely  dispersed  be^ ; 
fore  Julia  had  ceased  speaking.  She  had 
often  fbund  that  a  fiiendly  counsd,.  oouch- 
ed  in  the  guise  of  pleasantry,  had  more 
SHceegis»  whh  the  gpy  and  aas^^^ui^etasiper 

dS  of 
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of  he<*  btother,  than  one  giveh  with  an  op« 
pearanee  ofgreater  grayity  and  eamest-^ 
ness«    The  effect  was  so  on  this  occasion. 

Harnaeiiy  and  good-humour  were  ootti« 
{^tely  established  between  the  bröthar 
and  fidster.  Horatio  kissed  the  fair  band 
she  «xtended  to  bim  with  an  affectionate 
and  brotheiiy  potiteness;  at  the  same 
time  be  eould  not  help  observing — ''  Now 
Ldurst  not  even  do  tbat  if  mj  dear  Utile 
aingel  Were  by.** 

-  Theparty  were  not  long  seated  in  their 
box  at  the  opa^,  wfaen  Amefia  asked 
their  (^nion  upon  its  interior  drapery  and 
dleoorations,  which  had  been  finished  witb 
mueh  expence  and  taste ;  wbile  the  box 
itself  was,  as  Mrs.  Somerville  justly  ob- 
served,  not  only  the  most  indispensable, 
but  the  cheapest  thing  in  the  world,  it 
being  held  in  partnership  with  lady  Cläre* 
mont, 

Unwillipg  to  offend,  and  unable  cor- 

dially  to  approve,  Julia  kept  silenee  while 

.  Ametia  degcänted  on  draperies,  andfnnge^ 

-  >  and 
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«id  tassela ;  but  kdy  Claremont,  who  faad 
observed  her  reluctanoe  with  an  expres- 
Mon  of  arch  humour  lurking  in  lier  ooun- 
tenanoe,  was  detennined  sbe  should  not 
•SO  easäy  escape^ — *^  Now  I  am  sure,  by 
Miss  Sfomerville^s  silenoe,"  she  said,  '*  she 
difibrs  from  you,  Amelia.  Am  I  not  right?" 
4;Uming  to  Julia ;  '^  are  you  not  of  my  opi- 
fiion  that  pale  blue  would  be  much  pret- 
tier  than  ciimson  ?" 

Julia  saw  deaiiy  tbat  her  ladyship  per- 
ceived  ha:  silenoe  proceeded  from  a  very 
difierent  causa  She  also  saw  that  lady 
Claremönt  could  not  resist  indulging  in 
lier  sportiye  vein  at  her  expenoe.  Happily 
«he  was  saved  from  the  necessity  of  a  reply 
by  Mrs.  SomerK^ille's  calling  her  atten- 
tion, with  an  expression  of  admiration,  to 
the  business  of  the  stage,  itt  whicfa  she  was 
berself,  or  affectedto  be,deeplyinterested. 
The  subject  of  the  opera  wasi  the  story  of 
Alcestis ;  and  during  the  counse  of  the  re- 
presentation,  the  soft  eyes  of  Amelia  oftcn 
wandered  in  search  of  those  of  Horatio. 

D  8  >  Every 
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ETerj  passage  tiuit  oddbrated  tlie  tiiiimph 
of  if edded  love  was  marked  in  the  <)o- 
quent  comment  of  her  speaking  eye ;  and 
Julia  could  not  help  saying  to  her8el&-^  If 
this  sentiment  be  accompanied  by  wome 
weaknesses,  sui^  never  did  weakness  ap- 
per  more  excuaabie.'* 

After  the  opera,  while  Mn.  SomenriBe 
was  waiting  for  her  cariiage,  and  Somer- 
ville  was  going  to  inqnire  äbout  it»  tbe 
ladies  separated  into  little  group^  cshatting 
with  di£ferent  friends»  ai  cbance  happened 
to  direct.  Siiddenly  Miss  SomerriUe  6b- 
served  lord  Lulwortfa,  Mrs.  De  Roas»  lady 
Claremont»  and,  in  short»  the  wfaole  fauai- 
ly,  except  Amdia  herself,  who  stUl  hdd 
Julia  by  the  arm,  surrounding  a  distin* 
guished  figure,  who,  firom  the  darkness  of 
bis  complexion^  and  a  certain  travdled  aäv 
Struck  her  as  bdng  recently  arrived  fiom 
some  distaut  region.  Inquiries  änd  oon- 
gratulations  were  poured  forth  on  eveiy 
aide.  At  length,  lady  Claremont,  break- 
ittg  ftom  the  drde,  hastily  advmoed  to 

Mrs. 
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Mos.  :SomerviUe»  aad  exdEdmedk-'*  Detr- 
«st  Amelia,  would  you  believeitpossible? 
Our  faercv  our  beloved  ixmrin,  Armine 
0e  Boss,  iß  restored  to  us! — Captmxk  I>e 
Kpm»  Sfxmk  to  your  couain»''  oontinued 
iiär  officious  ladyship*^**  Amelia,  this  is 
£ke  Ross»  escaped»  almostby  mirade»  irom 
the  serpents  and  tigers  of  Aiiica." 

^  To  meet  a  slower^  surer  poisoD  here»'' 
"dat  istranger  whispered,  in  a  Toioe  onlj  to 
be  i&tingui^ed  by  AmeHa»  upon  whom 
he  beut,  wbüe  he  apoke,  with  a  ningled 
«xpremon  of  reproach  and  aüguish^  tlie 
fiill£iice  of  his  dark  and  penetrating  eyair 

Jdrs.  SomerviUe  gaaed  wildly  on  him^ 
«ftered  an  hysterical  exdamation,  and  fad 
back  in  a  fit  Shocked  at  the  vicdent  ^ 
feiet^  M  bis  imprudence^  the  stranger»  too 
ifSnh  would  havegiven  worids  to  recall  )m 
hststy  expressions.  Advandng  be&re  any 
other  person  oould  make  ^n  oSev  of  aa^iat^ 
^liXQe^  he  aeemed,  by  right  of  bkxMl»  or 
aome  stiU-dearer  titlei  to  daim  the  priri- 
lege    of  alone    aupporting    her  sinking 

D  4  frame. 
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frame,  while  he  watched,  with  intense 
and  agonizing  anxiety,  the  revival  of 
Amelia.  Before  her  recolleetion  could  be 
restored»  Mr.  Somerville  retumed  He 
eagerly  approached  bis  wife,  and  demand- 
ed  the  cause  of  her  Indisposition  ?  Be- 
oovering  the  use  of  speech,  but  scarody 
that  of  reason,  Amelia  opened  her  dying 
eyes,  and  faintly  murmured — *'  Oh,  par- 
don !  I  so  surely  thought  he  h'ad  periiriied 
—I  wasdeceived — barbarously  deceivedT 

"  For  Heaven's  sake,  Mrs.  Somerville, 
recoUect  how  many  eyes  you  have  upon 
you !"  Julia  whispered,  with  an  anxiety 
which,  it  must  be  owned,  arose  more:  upon 
her  brother's  aecount  than  Amelia's.  Ho- 
ratio  looked  at  the  majestic  figiire  on 
whom  Amelia  still,  almost  unconsciously, 
reclined.  He  was  officiously  introdueed  to 
bim  by  bis  other  relations  as  Iprd  .Luk 
wortb's  nephew,  captain  De  Ross. 

Somerville  scareely  understood  the 
meaning  of  the  scene,  but  bis  niind  had 
some  misgivings  that  all  was  not  as  it 

sbould 
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shoold  be,  when  lady  ClaremoDt»  with 
triumphant  volubility,  undertook  the  ex- 
fdanation  of  the  whole.—- *'  It  was  sucb  a 
,4efight-such  a  surprise  to  them— thek 
tiearest  cousin,  captain  De  Ross,  who  had 
iieen  supposed  to  have  perished  in  an  ex- 
pedition  into  the  interior  o£  Africa,  had 

ff 

returned    with    lord  V and  doctor 

C  It  wais  too  mudi  for  poor  Ame- 

lia.  Dear  soul!  she  had  such  a  lively 
afifection  for  her  family  i" 

Duiing  this  short  edaircissement,  Mrs. 
Somerville  had  time  to  recover  herseif;  and 
Somerville,  eager  to  break  from  the  cirde, 
immediately  eonducted  her  to  h^  car- 
liage.  He  had  returned  scarcely  any  re- 
ply  to  the  dvil  expressions  of  lord  Ltd- 
worth  and  captain  De  Ross,  and»  during 
the  course  of  their  drive  home,  had  an  air 
^unusual  thoughtfulness  and  yexation. . 

The  reflections  of  Julia  were  still,  moce 
«bitter. — '*  And  is  it  for  this  false  diamond," 
<he  mentally  asked»  '*  that  I  am  expected 
lo  resign  my  place  in  thy  affisctions  ?   Oh, 

j}  5  wof 
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mj  biQ4:lier!  what  if  the  extent  <jt  ny 
Ibnd  fcavB  sbould  prove  trae !  if  die  ton- 
demass  fi>r  whieh  you  have  exbhanged 
every  other  domestic  defigbt,  mstead  of 
liie  spoCLett  cflKuians  of  a  virgin  hMt» 
ihould  be  twly  tbe  studied  resukof  aikkit 
KDiinifloence  of  that  spcmtaneous  prefar- 
cnoo  feit  fi>r  an  earliar  daimant  r* 

The  fidlowing  day  nothing  oecurved  fo 
confirm  tbe  apprehennohs  of  JuUa.  Arne* 
lia  behaved  remarkaUy  well;  and  iii  a 
auhsequent  Visit  tbat  captain  DeRosa,  as  a 
relatkm»  paid  at  the  house,  she  n^ther 
erix^ced  a  suspicious  degree  of  interest  or 
sndifference. 

Jnlia's  maid,  Mrs.  Maroden,  faad  preri- 
öusly  Uved  some  yearo  in  tbe  Lulwcnrth 
fatnily,  and  was  perfectiy  acquainted  inth 
every  particular  of  Mrs.  Somerville's  eaiiy 
history.  For  tfaree  mortal  days  and  mghts, 
tbis  fidthfiil  damsel  waited,  in  an  agony 
of  communicativeness,  in  hopes  tbat  ber 
young  mistress  would  give  ber  iome  pte- 
taxt  fcr  diabiuibeidng  a  part  of  her  1m^ 

ledge. 
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iedgi.  VÄln  was  her  hope  bf  pbttiiiiitg 
«oeh  tn  o^portunily  ftom  the  nlodett  und 
i^Unaeet  Julia.  At  tength  human  patieiK# 
wM  hold  out  no  more;  and  as  Mrft.  Matrix 
den  was  undressing  her  lady,  she  tfaiM 
spokB^^^  Well,  to  be  sqre»  mirsdefe  will 
never  oease!  Only  to  thhikt  mi'am^  df 
ybmig  oaptain  De  Ross's  ooming  to  Ui^ 
agiun !  I  was  nerer  so  surprised  in  all  tny 
boffn  days!  But  I  doufat  there  w&» 
edier  folks  more  surprised  thaa  I  waif 
Hcwaver,  as  I  used  to  säy  to  Mr.  Lintoiv 
I  dare  to  say  it's  all  iar  the  be&t;  bxA 
tliete  can't  be  a  handsömer  and  sweetep-: 
tempered  gentleman  in  the  World  tbacr 
Mr.  Somerrille.'* 

■^  And  what  has  Mr.  Somenrille  to  d». 
wiäi  mptain  De  Ross's  retum  ?"  Said  Jtu. 
tia^grayely. 

^  Do  you  aakme,  ma'am?"  repUed.tbi 
cautious  waiting-woman  ? 

■^  Certainly  I  i»k  you  tbe  meaning  af 
tbüE  expriessian.*^ 

^tioytm  ad£  m^  tte'kun  r   tepettad 

n  6  MarsdeUf 


60  TALES  OF  A  TOUBIST* 

Marsden,  deHghted.  «  Why  then  EU  tdl 
you  the  whole  story.  Bu  t  when  first  I  caine 
into  this  familj,  Mrs.  Somerville(my  young 
kdy,  Miss  Amelia  that  was)  told  me  nem 
to  mention  ,even  that  she  knew  captain 
De  Ross,  unless  you  should  ask  me  sotne- 
thing  about  it :  and  you  can't  but.  «qr^ 
fna'am,  Tve  faithfully  obeyed  her  ordere."  • 
.  Having  ^hus  carefuUy  satisfied  her 
scruples»  the  eonsdentious  waiting-wooutn 
went  on — **Tobe  sure  they  were  a d^urm- ' 
ing  couple ;  and  if  eyer  there  was  a  pw 
of  true  loviers  on  earth,  it.was  Miss  Ame- 
lia and  captain  De  Ross.  But  what  was 
to  be  done  ?  He'd  no  money»  and  she  had 
no  money;  and  my  lady  said  it  couldjieyer 
cometogood.  Yet  still  my  lord  W9S  so 
fond  of  his  nephew,  and  Mr.  De  Ross  and 
he  were  such  friends,  and,  all  things  oon-. 
sidered,  to  my  thinking  it  would  have 
been  brought  to  bear  but  for  Miss  Rayen-. 
shawe.  Well,  ma'am,  she  flounced  and 
bounced,  and  said,  if  eyer  the  matter  wai: 
mentioned  again«  she;d  haye  no  moi^  hand 

in 
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kl  her  irieoe's  conoerm— ^he  would  give 
her  up  entirely — there  was  an  end  of  it 
9o  iny  lord  was  afraid  of  her  fine  fortune 
going  out  of  the  fanrily,  and  he  gave  way ; 
and  captain  De  Ross  went  off,  in  a  kind 
of  despair  like,  on  a  hexpetition  to  the 
hexterior  of  Africa ;  and  Miss  Amelia  was 
sent  home  to  her  aunt  Ravenshawe's." 

Here  Julia  recollected  the  hatred  Mrs. 
Spmerville  had  expressed  fbr  Miss  Raven- 
sbäwe,  and  shuddered.  Marsden  resumed 
— ^  Well,  ma'am,  as  Miss  Amelia  had  met 
with  her  oousin  De  Ross  one  time  she  was 
staying  at  Torpington  Castle,  her  aunt 
Ravenshawe,  who  had  adopted  her  like, 
was  quite  shy  of  letting  her  go  among  her 
fiiends  for  any  time  again  ;  and  she  led 
her  a  stupid  sort  of  life  at  home,  keeping 
her  from  every  thing  she  liked,  and  mäk- 
ing  her  to  do  all  she  disliked,  tili  at  last 
the  news  came  of  captain  De  Ross's  häving 
been  eaten  up  by  the  sa vages ;  and  for  a 
long  time  Miss  Amelia  never  smiled  more. 
And  3he  lost  all  hier  fine  coiöür— <Aa^  she 

never 
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never  reoovered»  and  became  quit^.  amÜhot 
thing  tx>  what  die  imd  beed»  thou^  stiH 
very  pretty,  inä'aiiii  aa  you  see.  Biil^ 
tna'am,  if  you  had  ever  seen  her»  as  I  halnsi 
at  TorpingioD,  with  her  brother  and  cn^ 
tain  De  Bx«,  bounding,  for  all  the  woiH 
like  a  nymph  af  the  woods,  as  the  man  k 
the  book  say s  —  well,  though  Miss  Bi* 
venshawe  never  cleyerly  ibrgave  the  aflUr 
of  captam  De  Ross»  it  was  always  *  mj 
angel  niece'  in  public,  and  all  her  desii» 
was  to  marry  her  off  to  some  genüeima 
of  fortune ;  for  she  was  eonstantly  afinid 
she  would  give  her  the  slip,  and  patch  up 
some  marriage  for  herseif,  like  Miss  Ansä 
De  Ross-— Mrs.  LasceUes,  I  mean.  Ay, 
that  was  1  another  bad  matdi»'  as  the  nuit 
in  the  play  says ;  and  Tm  sure,  if  ever  there 
was  a  Christian  man  behed,  it  was  Mr. 
Lascelles»" 

Julia  had  several  times  ezperieneed  ä 
dedre  to  check  the  loquadty  of  her  wait* 
ing-maid.  Still  there  was  an  interestin 
the  iiame  of  Lasedies,  that  made  her  un» 

willing 
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willing  to  do  it  at  the  very  ncioment  slie 
{NPonomiced  that  name. 

'  As  she  had  heard  the  worst,  JuHa 
tbougfat  sbe  might  as  well  listen  also  to 
the  jtistification  of  tfaat  amiable  young 
mm ;  she  therefbre  said»  with  a  smile, 
^  Well,  Marsden,  and  what  cf  Mr.  I^as- 
eeDea?* 

^  Do  you  ask  me,  ma'tai  ?**  repeated 
tibe  cautious  damseL  ^  Why  then,  ma'am, 
saioe  you  ask  me,  111  teil  you  all  how  it 
happened.  You  know,  nia*atn,  Mr.  Las- 
ödles  was  engaged  to  travel  with  Mr.  De 
Boss ;  but  Mr.  De  Ross  was  taken  ill  at 
the  Hague,  and  obfiged  to  retum  home. 
However,  ma'am,  he  liked  Mr.  Laseelles 
»  mach,  that  nothing  would  serve  him 
bat  Mr.  Laseelles  must  stay  at  Torping- 
ton  Castle,  and  study  with  him.  This  was 
the  time  of  Miss  Amelia's  sad  disappoint- 
tnent  with  captain  De  Boss.  Lady  Clare- 
mont  was  on  a  visit,  and  saw  nothing  of 
tilat  afSttr,  eise  I  dont  think  she^d  be  so 
aiuiqpiekius  about  bim.  Wdl»  ma'am,  Miss 

Anna 


\ 
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Anna  De  Ross  liad  been  in  love  witb  her 
Cousin  too,  but  he  never  would  look  at  her, 
he  was  so  entirdy  taken  up  with  Miss 
^melia,  which  made  her  very  angiy ;  and 
before  that,  she  had  been  near  going  off 
wich  a  captain  Clavering  c^  our  müitii, 
only  Mr.  De  Ross  fbund  it  all  out»  and  pre- 
vented  it.    So,  ma'am,  the  moment/she 
saw  Mr.  Lascelles,  she  feil  desperately  in 
love ;   and  no  wonder,  ma'am,  for  hö  vm 
a  sweet,  charming,  handsome  man  to  look 
at,  as    you    must  remember  very  well, 
ma'am.   To  be  sure,  he  could  not  fadp 
seeing  the  young  lady's  pangchang^  for  a 
postis  would  have  perceived  it ;  but  no- 
thing uppn  earth  could  be  more  proper, 
and  modest  and  distant,  than  his  behaviour ; 
and  every  thing  he  did  seemed  to  say, 
— *  I  remember  you  are  lord  Liulworth*s 
daughter,  and  I  am  not  to  look  at  yoa' 
Perhaps  his  merit  was  the  less;  fbr,  to  my 
fancy,he  didn't  like  such  a  bold  young 
lady,  but  that's  neither  here  nor  tbere 
So  this  condüct  put  poor  Miss  Anna  to 

her 
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.  her  wit's  end ;  and  I  dedare,  ma'am,  Pve 

Seen  her  in  a  ball-room,  when  the  house 

was  füll  of  Company,  and  the  servants  was 

let  to  look  in — I've  seen  her  behave  so 

feolish,  roa'am,  that  poor  Mr.  Lascelles  has 

absolutely  blushed  for  her.     She  ought  to 

faave  known  better  too,  for  she  was  no 

<diick,  as  Mr.  Linton  say s ;  ishe  was  a  good 

-year  or  two  older  than  Mr.  Lascelles." 

-     Here  Julia  cx>uld  not  help  reflecting  on 

.Miss  Rarenshawe's  exaggerations  in  the 

.Story  she  had  told  her  of  the  *'  angel  niece,'* 

the  **  sweet  innocent  girl  of  sixteen,  whom 

he  had  misled." 

.  .  Marsden  resumed — 'VAt  length  Miss 
Anna  bethought  herseif  of  writing  him  a 
letter.  I  can't  now  tax  my  meönory  with 
the  contetits — I  only  ;  know  it  was  very 
fine^  and,  for  all  the  world,  like  a  stage 
ptoy ;  but  just  as  she  'was  thinking  how  to 
convey  it  to  him,  somehow  or  other  my 
lady  got  a  hold  of  it,  and  then,  ma'am, 
there  was  a  combustion  indeed!  Miss 
Ravenshawe,  to  be  sure,  is  an  outrageous 

lady 
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Ut  betlnws;  fan^  Loid  UesB  ymil  ina'Ml, 
tis  aMDpaing  the  lamb  with  the  üget^  to 
cuMUMe  hSim  Bjnpemfaswe  to  her  rate, 
m  T  poor,  dev;  late  kdy,  lady  Lulwortk* 
Hoe  Mssden  put  her  handkerehief  to 
lier  eym,  theo  oontmued-***  Never,  in  oif 
fife^  did  I  aee  a  woanm  in  «icbmooBfli- 
gntkNi!  SteünliiidjtixedMr.Ldaoeiki 
and  her  dmghlcr  «ith  cmyii^  oa  mos 
respoodcme.  IkIt.  T  jiirf?Hci  od- 
dl  lumaetf  and  tiie  youig  U^, 
imght;  bot  att  to  no  poipo«: 

quitted 


- 1  I  - » 


Üe,  and  Miss  Anna  was  rmnimt»^  to  kr 
omn  nxMn.  Mr.  Linton,  Ins  man,  wsj% 
he  never  saw  a  gentkman  so  tnmbled  iD 
nund  as  his  master  was  cm  this  oecaaiaB; 
and  all  the  wfaile,  he  was  eeitun  mue,  he 
was  not  the  least  hit  in  love  with  Miss  De 
R0S8.  Still  he  ai^lied  to  my  lord  Lot- 
^BircMth,  and  even  to  Miss  Ravenshawe,  and 
<5alled,  and  wrote,  to  justify  the  young 
l*dy,  but  all  with  the  same  had  aaccess  • 
befote.  After  a  time  Miss  Aniia  appeaei 

in 


in  Company^  as  usual ;  bat  in  private  tier 

firiemds  treated  her  veiy  cruelly  indeed, 

and  aet «  watefa  upcxi  all  her  actions»  ao 

diat  abe  was  little  better  tban  «  priaoner  iit 

lorge.    AxA  the  afiair  was  talked  of  dl 

over  tbe  ooinntry;   and,  of  course,   her 

liiends  «t  Rothbury  had  tk>  better  amuse- 

ment  tban  pulluig  her  «baracter  to  pieoes ; 

bat  ahe  bore  it  all  very  cheerfully  fbr  the 

aake  of  Mr.  liasodles.    So  then  eame  on 

tbe  afiädr  of  the  living  oi  Rothburj.    The 

old  incumbent  died,  and  my  lord  Roth« 

iMRy,  it  ts  Said,  wrote  a  very  pretty  lettcfr 

^  Mr.  Latoelles,  to  the  effectthat,  «jhough 

te  had  never  set  eyes  on  him^  he  knew  bis 

meift  and  qnalifieations,  and  prefeired  bim 

to  aH  tbe  otber  persons  that  were  ^esirous 

of  the  living.    So,  what  does  Mr.  Lasoelles 

do,  but  immediately  write  anotber  very 

pretty  letter  to  Miss  Anna  De  Ross,  tellfng 

her  that  he  did  not  oome  forward  sooner, 

becanse  he  had  nothing  to  ofS^;  but  if, 

after  having  su£fered  such  persecution  fbr 

)m  aake,  she  would  oonaent  to  share  the 

Conference 
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Conference  of  which  he  was  now  possessed, 
it  should  be  the  business  of  his  life  to  make 
her  amends — and  all  the  rest»  you  know» 
ma'am-,  that  they  say  in  love-letters.  Could 
any  thing  be  handsomer?  I  was  with  my 
lady — my  young  lady,  I  mean,  when  thk 
letter  was  conveyed  to  her,  and  knew,  tj 
the  change  in  her  looks,  that  something 
pleasant  had  happened.  So  she  couldnt 
help  shewing  it  to  me ;  and  when  I  bad 
read  it — *  Well,  Marsden/  says  she,  •  wh«t 
do  you  think  ?' — *  Think,  ma'am  !*  says  I; 
*  why  that  it  is  a  very  pretty  letter,  ma'am, 
and  that  Mr.  Lascelles  is  a  very  pretty-be- 
haved  gentleman,  and  that  I  should  not 
be  sorry,  ma'am,  to  be  at  this  moment  in 
your  ladyship's  place.'  So  at  that  she 
laüghed  and  blushed  a  little. — '  Oh,  you 
wicked  womanT  says  she,  stopping  her 
ears,  *  do  you  want  me  to  run  away  with 
Mr.  Lascelles?  I  must  not  listen  to  you 
any  more.*  So,  with  that,  ma'am,  we  be- 
gan  our  arrangements ;  and,  as  Miss  Anna 
had  behaved  remarkably  well  of  late,  she 

was 
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18  allowed  to  spend  a  few  days  at  tbe 
tiae  of  Miss  Nelthorpe  at  Rothbury; 
d  tfaaf  s  the  reason  Miss  Ravenshawe 
n*t  abide  Miss  Nelthorpe,  though  she 
8  her  to  tea  once  a-year,  to  save  appear- 
oes;  for  from  Miss  Nelthorpe'»  house 
188  De  Ross  was  married  toMr.  Lasoelles^ 
*  Well,  to  be  sure,  at  Torpington  Castle 
ey  was  all  in  a  fine  constemation ;  and 
^  lord  flew  out — and  my  lady  flew  out 
it  was  whicb  should  be  most  obstropu- 
18  \  and  as  for  Miss  Rosilda  Ravenshawe, 
äeclare  to  goodness  I  don't  think  she 
bld  have  been  angrier,  or  so  angry, 
1*8111,  if,  instead  of  her  niece,  Mr.  Las- 
lies had  gone  for  to  marry  herseif.  To 
är  them  talk,  one  would  have  tbought 
8(^  instead  of  its  being  a  young  gentle* 
sii'of  good  family,  who  married  a  young 
iy  without  a  Shilling,  Mr.  Lascelles  had 
len  the  meanest  person  in  the  world,  and 
rried  off  an  heiress  with  fifty  thousand 
mnds.  My  lady,  who  had  been  a  long 
hile  in  a  bad  State  of  health,  died  soon 

afterwards: 
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c^erwaitb:  thts  MiaslBUveoshawealwagpi 
laya  tx>  the  account  of  the  marriage,  thouj^ 
it  bad  no  more  to  do  with  the  marriage 
tban  with  what  i$  doing  in  Japaiw  TluB 
a  reeoneiliation  was  patebed  up  ibr  Um 
Anna»  whom  her  father  waa  always  find 
of ;  bat  lord  LnLworth  would  nerer  m 
Mr.  Lascelles.  Mrs.  LasoeUes  q^ent  a 
good  deal  of  time  at  Torpington  witboiit 
bim ;  and  though  Mr.  Laseelles  hud  oot  t 
gneat  deal  upon  Ivied  Forch,  and  Bisde 
the  houae  and  grounds  as  pretty  as  prettgr 
could  be  for  her,  still  Mr.  Liaton  says  he 
tbißks  he  was,  somehow,,  bappiest  when 
sbe  was  away.  But  when  her  litüe  j^ 
was  bom,  every  body  thought»  for  aure,  she 
would  grow  more  domesticated.  To  the 
contrary,  she  was  more  at  Torpington  tban 
ever,  and  began  to  be  talked  of  ^Hoth  a  laaA 
Ogletborpe,  who  was  very  much  theie 
Wbat  she  could  see  in  lord  Oglethorpe^ 
ma'am,  I  never  could  dmne ;  for  he  wai 
as  ugly  aa  Mr.  Laseelles  was  handsom^ 
and  old  enoiigh  to  be  her  &tfauer.    Hovi- 

evcTi 
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ercf^  tb^  Said  he  was  &giwt  aebohrd,  and 
a.«Kat  qieccbifieF,  and  «ifflietlltiig.-.oli! 
inenr  I  fissgH ;  bat  I  biow  it  metnt  either 
a^witoran  borridtar.  So  ane  tUDe«  duit 
alieiifiad  written  ti>  Mr.  LaseeHes  fbc  ta  fix 
the  day  of  her  retum,  she,  somehosr» 
dMiged  bei  mind,  and,  instead  cf  takiDg 
the  raad  to  Ivied  Porcb,  set  off  with  lovd 
OglafboiTie  for  bk  seat  jn  Yorksbire. 
l%te  die  whcie  famäy  aet  up  &  fulL  oiy, 
www  tban  eres,  after  Mr.  Lasoelles — *  He 
mMt  hwve  been  tiie  most  n^igent  or 
most  barbarous  of  husbands,  or  their  ittigi^ 
Anna  could  not  have  thought  of  such  a 
tiiing.'  Well,  ma'am,  what  became  of  her 
after  tbat  is  a  mystery ;  as  the  man  in  the 
bock  says,  it  was  quite  a  huddled-up  af- 
fidr.  Mr.  Lascelles  could  gain  no  trace  or 
tidings  of  her,  and  at  the  same  time  her 
relations  almost  persecuted  him  out  of  the 
oountry.  Some  say  they  know  where  she 
is^  and  keep  her  moped  up  in  an  old  ruin- 
ated  Castle,  nobody'but  themselves  can  teil 
wbere^  and  seeing  nothing  all  day  long  but 

the 


0-  « 
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the  owls  flitting  among  the  ivy :  oth^rs  says 
she  is  still  with  lord  Oglethorpe.  But 
whether  it  be  the  owls  or  lord  Oglethorpe» 
to  my  thinking,  she  has  made  but  a  bad 
exchange  for  such  a  man  as  Mn  Laa- 
celles.** 

.  Julia  thought  so  too,  and,  in  reviewing 
the  disastrous  history  of  this  weak  a&d 
guilty  creature,  oould  not  forbear  cailliiig 
to  mind  the  aphorism  of  the  ancient  Bo^'' 
man«^''  Those  whom  the  gods  are  det» 
mined  to  destroy,  they  first  deprive  of  un- 
derstanding." 


CHAP' 
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CHAPTER  V. 


CioiiUtu  Hath  tiree  no  power  oppa  tby  b<^»b8S 
Lmgem.  Te«,  time  Imth  power,  and  what  a  po 


to  cliaii|«tha  pubesiof  iW  beait 
ib  <ne  änll  throb  of  ceascJeaB  tigßuy^^ 
To  iHiah  the  si^  on  the  resigned  lip, 
Amä  lock  it  iB  die  lieart— freeee  tfaeliot  tetr» 
^M  M  il«i  tlieejeUd  Iw«  for  «w. 
Sttdi  power  hath  tima  o'er  mcu  MUfH^iv^ 


Sooceitfiil  lo¥e  niaj  wear  icaatf  awajr; 

The  wretched  are  the  laithfol;  'eis  iheir  fiite 

To  have  all  ibefing,  save  the  one,  decay, 

Aod  etery  pastion  imo  one  dJan, 

As  nfidman  inte  eoean  youpr.     Zameti  itf^Bm^k 

USX  bistQry  cff  the  ^  twojuigds''  kft  tlie 
mmd  d  JuKa  a  psey  to  the  mort  lutter 
and  ipainful  nßeci6an$.  Bgr  a  natural  le- 
twa  iqpw  becselt  she  OQuId  not  forbear 
adyniring  the  aort  of  fittaMty  iihat  «Mied 

.IFOL.  IV.  E  to 
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to  follow  the  peculiar  infatuation  of  her 
brother.  But  for  this  passion  for  appearing 
other  than  he  really  was,  Somerville  would 
never  have  been,  in  the  eyes  of  either  aunt 
or  niece,  a  desu^ble  alliance.  Julia,  in  the 
Uttle  histoiy  she  gave  Amelia,  had  indeed 
placed  his  Situation  in  a  juster  pouit  xif 
view;  but  we  always  indine  to  believe 
what  we  wish,  rather  than  what  militates 
against  our  inclinations ;  and  Amelia's  first 
object,  at  that  time,  was  to  escape  iioai 
Miss  Ravenshawe.  Yet  those  would  do 
her  wrong  who  should  imägine  Mrs.  So- 
merville whoUy  destitute  of  good  quali- 
ties.  To  the  violent  temper  and  passions 
which  she  shared  with  her  aunt  and  mo- 
ther,  Amelia  added  sometbing  in  her  own 
character  that  was  noble,  elevated,  and 
tender;  but  these  dispositions  never  hav- 
ing  been  formed  into  habits,  only  dis- 
played  themselves  by  fits  and  Starts,  aüd 
were  insufficient  to  regulate  the  tenw 
of  her  generäl  conduct.  Her  aunt  had' 
S0  often  and  8o  earaestly  repeatedl  to 

h6r. 
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her,  that  the  least  outward  indication  of 
her  feelings  was  unbecoming  in  a  young 
lady  of  her  rank  in  life,  that  Amelia  had 
sueoeeded  in  aoquiring  that  elegant  ser&- 
nity,  approaching  almost  to  mannerismf 
which  Somerville  had  noticed  in  the  be* 
ginning  of  their  acquaintance ;  but  this 
cultare  having  never  been  extended  to  her 
heart  or  mind,  the  one  was  left  to  all  its. 
treacherous  softness,  the  other  to  its  dan« 
gerous  exaltation.  Still  Mrs.  Somerville 
dierished  the  purest  prindples  of  honour. 
She  determined  to  fly  the  dangerous  Ar«: 
inine,  if  she  could  not  behold  him  with 
safety;  but  the  struggles  she  made  to. 
nnother  a  reviving  flame  caused  an  agita-! 
üon  in  her  mind  that  often  rendered  her 
temper  insupportable.  Altemately  seeure 
and  apprehensive,  Amelia  passed  from  the 
extremes  of  hysterical  dejection  to  tri« 
umphant  gaiety;  she  enjoyed  nothing 
with  tranquillity  and  moderation — she  did 
nothing  with  consistency  and  regularity^ 

£  2  I  wrong 
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I  Mimng  her ;  sfae  was  coüaMttnt  ii  the 
disiike  she  had  taken  to  poorJDlhiM*idi»> 
like  whidi  began  verjr  aootfi  after  bor  ntg^ 
riage,  but  which  was  confirmed  frdm  the 
unlucky  whisper  at  the  ofiiera,  tlMt  aha 
thought  implfed  an  misidting  mufkaöA  ef 
her  fiitnness.  Her  feelings  wefe  the  ta&Ht 
ooebpficated  with  vegard  to  thi«  tmfttto- 
Mite  nster-bi-law ;  fiir  tbey  wcee  con^Miaed^ 
in  an  equd  propcntkin»  cf  M^peot  «id  eooN 
tMftpt^^^^he  iooked  down  tipoto  Mias  S^ 
merviUe's  oocmexiont  a&d  hcaäf,  aad  die 
stobd  in  awe  of  her  taleiits  «md  tindet^ 
Standing.  Ali  (hat  tettder  iasmliarhy^ 
ottte  douce  ägalit^  wbich  had  subsiited 
bet ween  the  ßiends^  befoie  nnnsage,  was 
banished  from  the  sisters  after  \t.  It  was 
no  longer  ''Jutta"  and  "^  AmeUa,"  awee&> 
soUndsRg  and  aflfectionate  itiMies;  Mo. 
Somerville  iiad  managed  to  get  rid  of 
tbem  in  a  manner  sufficientljr  dextetons. 
The  ftiBt  time  JifiUa  addressed  her  tbus  in 
pönkn«^«'  An  I  not  worthjr  Aen  to  he 

called 
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eilled  ^ister  f  she  replkd;  imd  ftam  that 
moment  their  interoourse  was  cstabüsbed 
apon  a  di£ferent  footing. 

Penons  of  real  family  are  not  apt  ta  b^ 
lidicoloiisly  proud  of  tbeir  desoent ;  bot 
tp  thia  Amelia  wa9  an  exoepti<»i»  Tbt 
daagbter  of  a  new-made  peer,  who  cäi^ 
Inrdly  reekon  back  a  angle  generatkn 
witbout  stumbling  upon  a  grooer»  oouU 
not  be  more  vain  oi  preoedenoe»  more  te^ 
nadoua  of  the  ^  honoumble,''  than  was 
Amelia  Somerville;  aqd  in  a  variety  of 
wiys  she  made  JuUa  feel  wbat  a  presump^ 
Üon  die  oonceived  it  to  be,  in  ber,  a  mer» 
itenVs  daughter,  to  venture,  though  in 
llie  most  deHcate  manner^  Uf  giye  adviee 
lo  the  daughter  of  a  noUemam 

A  stranger  in  her  brother^s  bouse»  wiük 
oilt  rank  or  rights  assigned  her,  her  place 
taken  by  the  peraon  whom  she  had  firat 
ifitioduced  to  bis  notioe,  eyery  tbing  omt«* 
s^red  to  break  the  beart,  and  önish  tbe 
sf^rit,  of  the  noble*minded,  though  gende 
Jnlia ;  and  she  bebeld,  with  surprise  and 

£  8  eonstemation. 
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oonstemation,  the  modest,  timid»  shrink* 
iDg  girl,  who  fled  ta  her  hoüse  as  an  asy. 
lum  from  tyranny  at  home — she  whose 
predilection  for  Miss  Somerville's  sodety 
oould  only  be  surpassed  by  her  delicate  pre^ 
ference  of  her  brother»  gradually  metanior- 
phosed  into  the  haughty  and  dashing  wo* 
man  of  fashion,  loud  in  her  censure,  severe 
in  her  sarcasm,  and  volatile  in  her  pleasures. 
'  All  this  time  Amelia  held  a  very  di£Ci^-r 
ent  conduet  with  Horatio.  If  she  had  not 
been  able  entirely  to  reassure  him  with 
respect  to  the  ominous  apparition  of  Ar» 
mine  De  Ross»  she  had  at  least  contrived 
to  give  the  afiaii'  such  a  tum  that,  stränge 
as  it  may  appear»  it  only  served  to  oonfirm 
her  influenae  over  him.  Amelia  had  the 
address  to  persuade  him  either  that  she 
was  a  gentle  victim»  and  therefore  the 
more  deserving  of  pity,  or  that  his  supe^ 
rior  merit  had  obtained  a  triumph  over 
the  earlier  influence  of  Armine  in  her 
heart,  or  perhaps  both.  Be  it  as  it  may, 
the  good*natured  Horatio  loved  her  with 

a  tendemess 
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a  tenderness  more  solidtous  than  ever. 
His  a£fection  had  lost  a  part  of  its  earlier 
charm,  but  this  was  suooeeded  by  a  spe* 
Gies  of  fasdnation  more  dangerous ;  he 
neither  tbought  her  so  innocent,  nor  so 
amiable,  as  at  first,  but  found  her  more 
interestingt  when  he  believed  she  had  been 
unhappy;  his  anxiety  tö  anticipate  her 
wishes  increased— rthe  inequalities  and  as- 
perities  of  her  temper  (if  ever  they  broke 
out  in  his  presence)  he-  attributed  to  her 
sitttation»  and  went  beyond  the  extent  of 
his  fortune  to  gratify  her  capridous  &n- 
des. 

.  That  injudidous  caution  which  always 
led  him  to  conoeal^  even  from  his  wife,  the 
real  State  of  his  eireumstances^  often  in* 
duced  Mrs.  Sofnerville  to  enter  into  plans 
of  expence  which  she  perhaps  would  have 
avmded,  had  she  been  better  informed, 
Hoiatio  had  involved  himself  in  debt  at 
the  period  of  his  marriage,  and  his  present 
way  of  living  increased  it  Fartly  to  fly 
from  the  murmurs  of  a  heart  iU  at  ease^ 

E  4  and 
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and  pertly  at  tfae  sdicitatkiM  of  Ke» 
friends^  Mi«,  SomenriUe  gave  mto  a  de^ 
gvfie  of  dissipatioß  whidi  he  was  far  fron 
approving;  Kit  to  temanstrBte  wiA 
Amella  was  more  disagreeabte  to  HttatiO 
thati  to  see  her  thus  employing  fiefsd^ 
and  ^^  I  cannotafford  it,*"  were  w<vcb  neter 
admitted  into  hk  vocabakiy« 

In  purmanoe  of  thig  j^^an^  Mm  Som» 
vtUe  had  gone  one  day  to  waste  Üie  taca^ 
kig  at  the  bazaars^  which  were  just  tuen 
bighly  fiföhionable.  The  basnuar  in  Bch(^ 
sqaaie  c^med  the  preferenee;  and  hett 
Mrs.  Somerville  entered  along  with  faof 
sister4n-kw,  fbr  Amelia  coald  stiD»  in 
public^  lean  npon  the  arm  of  the  almos^ 
beart-broken  Juha,  and  insuH  her  urith 
tbose  soft  names,  and  BCffter  nniks,  whidi 
have  DO  meaning  wfaen  thejreeasetoeome 
ßrom  the  heart.  It  Was  the  fasbienaUe 
hour--^he  bazaar  was  thronged  with  eonh 
pany.  They  were  soon  joined  by  lady 
Clareniont;  and  Julia,  kbouring  under 
the  secret  eonsdousness  of  AmeKa's  mh 

kindnesfl^ 
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kloduesiBi  fbund  a  consolation  in  tbe  ani- 
mtdied  greeting  of  tbat  lady^  wbosepredip 
loQtipn  for  her  had  completely  confirmed 
liiif.  Sam^Tille's  laugbing  prophecy. 
Ann-inHurm  they  perambulated  througb 
tb^  uroiidei»  c^  this  nootley  acene,  whicb 
IfpffOweä  all  llie  aids  of  adventitious  deco« 
xatioQ  to  8et  off  the  tempting  variety  it 
diiplayed.  Ltrge  lookiDg-.glasse8,  extend"» 
lüg  fiom  tbe  üoof  to  tbe  ceilipg,  multi^ 
pl«Bd,  in  every  direetic»),  the  effect  of  thß 
iwittiiiemble  stände  ofjewelkry»  millioery,. 
perfiimery»  toy»  aad  fancy  artiole«,  süffig 
cifiit  to  have  set  up  the  propri^tors  of  a 
Dolcb  fiuTt  At  every  Standing  lady 
Cbvemont  had  iometbing  to  reoommend 
or  to  buy ;  it  was  an  artist  she  was  pa*. 
troRwng-^a  miUiner  9be  protected^^^-or^a. 
parfiimer^  of  whom  it  was  a  cfaaiity  to* 
piip^bwe  9ome  artide,  a3  tbe  poor  man 
baid.  bmken  balf-a-dosen  times^  thougb 
lady  Clwemont  always  took  her  rouge  and- 
pearj  powd^  firom  him,  aQd  he  was  now 
tiyiog  tbe  ^veUy  Qf  w  exhiJI»tion  at  the. 

nQflr&ttr 

£  5  Miss 
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Miss  Somerville  found  it  very 
cult  to  resist  thepolite  energy  of  herlady-' 
ship*s  various  recommendatians.  Every' 
moment  lady  Claremont  gained  upon  her 
indinations,  though  she  was  more  calcu^* 
lated  to  captivate  the  fancy  than  the  heaürt 
She  talked  almost  incessantly ;  but  thete 
was  so  much  sweetness  and  so  much  frank* 
ness  in  her  manner,  that  she  pleased  at 
once,  as  being  natural  and  polished  in  the 
highest  degree.  Calling  Julians  attention 
to  some  highly-finished  paintings— **  I 
shall  Order  a  dozen  landscapes  of  that  art- 
ist,**  she  Said,  **  to  adom  my  favourite 
summer  sitting-room  at  Clairviile ;  I  fike 
those  speeimens  extremdy.  Julia,  you 
must  pay  me  a  visit  at  Ricfamond,  that  We 
may  get  a  little  more  acquainted;  and  I 
will  try  to  make  it  more  amusing  to  you 
than  your  last  excursion  there,**  continued 
her  ladyship,  smiling.  **  My  dear  Miss 
Somerville,  are  you  not  tempted  with 
those  basutiful  caps  ?  Allow  me  to  reoom* 
jnend  Mrs,  Stanton  to  your  notice — a  very 

desenring 
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deterving  woman,"  in  a  whiapn,  ^  and 
baa  aeen  hetter  days.** 

'But  kdy  Claremcoit  did  not  oonfine 
hendf  to  tempting  Julia  to  spend  money ; 
if  Miss  Somerville  had  not  restrained  her 
nevr  and  lively  fnaid»  she  would  have 
pmaed  half  her  own  purdiases  upon  her 
aeoeptanoe,  ander  the  name  of  mere  triflesy 
Bttle  wu^enin^  &c. 

Julia  was  in  the  midst  of  a  polite  dis- 
pute with  her  ladyshlp,  who  wanted  to 
make  har  a  present  of  a  very  elegant  cross 
and  diain,  when  their  attention  was  di* 
Ttrted  by  overhearing  a  gentleman  and 
sonne  ladies,  whom  he  was  squiring,  in  a 
very  lively  altercation»  of  which  they 
stemed  to .  be  the  object.— >^^  I  allow,"  ob-> 
served  the  gentleman,  ^  'tis  a  general 
maxim, 

*  Who  praises  Lesbia*8  eyes  and  feature, 
Most  call  her  sister  awkward  creature  */ 

*'  But  those  ladies,  I  dare  answer  fbr  it, 

JE  6  don't 


Gay. 
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don't  nqqire  it$  ttid  t  maintiui  tlwt^ 
Üiough  lady  Claremotit  k  vefy  lovdf  and 
vcry  fitöciiittiiig,  Mis  Somerrflte  wmld 
be  ^ually  admited  hy  my  impartal 
judges.'' 

^  A  eaiiit>liinent  apieoe  fbr  üaP  «id 
hdy  Ciaremont,  laughing;  ^  citi  yoa  teD 
BM^^  the  added,  in  a  whiqien  ^  who  tiba 
oomplimenter  may  be  ?  By  Um  lomdilal 
of  bis  toiie%  and  the  aar  of  the  fadieB  wiio 
aocompany  faim»  I  diould  yoto  tiiem  a 
group  of  ootititry  courina.'' 

Julia  had  thooght  tbeie  was  atiifaathing 
rery  peculiar  in  the  tonea  and  mamier  af 
the  Speaker,»  aa  united  with  the  Urne  and 
place,  and  was  hardly  surprised  to  dise^ 
ver  it  was  her  old  aoquaintanee,  Mf.  Tom 
Birkit  The  lady  waa  Elisa  Sandjmoili 
who  had  been  some  time  his  wife^  and 
who  was  accompanied  by  her  mother  and 
two  sisters,  neat  as  imported,  from  Roth» 
bury,  and  all  gaping  at  the  wondersof  the 
bazaar. 

Amazed  at  the  pirofusion  of  tempting 
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«tklet  tliit  {KJßdted  her  attentioii,  poor 
EiMDM  Sandeiwn  wkhed  for  every  tidiig 
ihe  KW,  and,  Hke  the  coBqttciw  49f  tbe 

^  Sigbed  aod  look«4— «i^hod  «od  ftooked— 
Si^hed  and  looked — ^d  üghed  aguin ;" 

und  wondered  what  thi»  oott,  and  wem* 
deMd  what  the  oAer  would  fetcSi  at  RotiK 
biirf  ^  and  vma,  in  shor^  8o  tak^i  np  willi 
tfie  dbfeftts  displajed  befinre  her,  that  die 
did  not  Teoognise  her  dd  aoqnamtanee. 
Hot  w  Elka  Bfaddt-^he  ste^ped  fbrwaid 
80  qmek^  that  AmeUa  had  jnot  time  to  re» 
treat  within  a  drde  of  flnhionables,  and 
make  faerself  inaocessible;  while  HoraHo» 
who  vtBB  quite  «aperior  to  that  kind  of 
tMf,  ^fith  bis  nsual  nrbanity,  mqtdred 
äBsr  flie  hedth  of  his  ooimtrjrfriendk 

Fleased  to  reflect  that  she  coü!d  not  be 
now  auBpeeted  of  dhdiniiig  their  acquidnt» 
anoe  upon  interasted  mot^e^^  Mrs.  T(m 
Bfaädt  wasTofaibk^  in  retumlbr  tbe  poKtiai 

and 
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and  oUiging  reoeption  die  met  from  H<k 
ratio  and  Julia.  The  fint  pieoe  of  news 
she  announoed,  in  a  whisper»  was  the  death 
of  her  honoured  father-in-law»  which  bad 
happened  a  week  after  the  depaiture  oC 
the  Somervilles  from  Rothbury,  and  was» 
as  bis  neighbours  had  always  predicted» 
owing  to  a  &11  in  a  foxehase.  This  event 
niight  be  termed  a  xeleasie^  in  more  senses 
than  one»  and  Mrs.  Birkit  did  not  seruple 
to  call  it  sa— "^  But  for  that»"*  she  observed» 
"  we  should  have  been  kept,  our  whole 
Uve9»  at  that  odious  poking  Rothbiiry ;  but 
now  Tom  will  not  take  things  as  he  lias 
done,  and  we  shall  see  if  he  had  not  al- 
ways some  spirit." 

Dmring  her  residenee  at  Rothbury»  Miss 
Somerville  had  often  observed  that  the  in» 
habitants»  though  apparently  pretty  nearly 
upon  a  par,  had  each  some  reserve  of  sel£> 
coneeit»  which  made  them  conceive  them- 
selves  thrown  away  upon  the  jdlace,  and 
that  they  talked  as  if  compelled  to  reside 

there 
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th^ie  by  some  aocident  or  misfartuaie,'  tW,: 
in  fact,  born  and  bred  in  that  vidiüfy; 

Mrs.  Birkit  would  probably  have  eo&*i-^ 
tinaed  her  intelligenoe,  had  not  her  atten^ 
tion  been  directed  to  a  drcumstance  whicfa 
she  observed  with  no  gentle  fedingSi  TMs^ 
was  Ho  otber  than  Amelia,  who  faadie^' 
fused  to  know  her,  welcomhig,  wkb  her 
sweetest  and  most  fascinating  smiles,^  her 
sister,  Mrs.  Tornado^  whose  dopemmt 
with  the  young  West  Indian  may  be  re^i 
membered,  but  who  now,  belog  assured 
of  the  approbaticm  and  forgiveness  of  her 
husband's  father,  fluttered,  in  the  gay 
soenes  of  London,  in  all  the  splendour  and- 
triumph  of  the  bride  of  a  rieb  planter.- 
Why  Amelia  made  this  distinction  she* 
had  not  yet  confided  to  any  one. 

Eliza,  having  read  that  the  best  way 
to  overlook  a  slight  is  to  pretend  to: 
be  engaged  with  a  different  objeot,  ^  ab*^ 
rupüy  seized  her  husband's  araa^  and^- 
tuming  from  the  wrath-inqpiring  sight»^ 
exdaimed -^ ^  Look  there,   Tom;    Bon 

sure 


gg  TALS8  OF  A  TOüBISr. 

SU»  ihflt  tt  Mn.  Mapletoft;  and  I  woj^ 
pose  tliose  are  the  three  Mitt  Maple» 
toAs»  of  Pitzrqjr-^quni^  her  hosbiiitfs 
Bieäei^  whom  she  und  to  talk  so  oftm 
aiiont.  See  if  tfaey  baren^  adopted  nur 
ftshions  to  a  T.  And  who  can  the  yoang 
gfulkman  be  tbot  is  with  them?  Ht 
wears  hb  hat  just  like  you«  I  miiat  speak 
to  tiiem;' 

Witb  her  uaual  joltiiig  jfat,  EHxa  bctod 
fiarward;  but,  oh  ye  twans  of  Mantot! 
give  me  a  featiier  ftom  jour  wingg  topaint 
the  rtat.  IiMtisad  of  an  agraeable  mmni» 
tre  fvith  her  oountrj  neigfabour,  EUza  ei* 
perienoed  a  rüde  concusooiit  and  wn 
searedy  preaenred  üom  ftUing  by  her 
adoring  hnsband,  who  caugfat  her  in  ba 
arms,  cova^  with  Uood. 

Dasaled  and  bemld^^  with  the  nwv- 
ing  aoene,  and  the  suooeasion  of  afdendid 
ofa^ecta  the  Company  and  ahops  alike  pre» 
aented-rHonuaed  ako  fco  ihe  megkad  fffenA 
of  the  ckMidleas»  miüami&i,  eryatal,  Mif^ 
Bflri^it  had  been  aedoei^  iiita  tbe  egM- 

giouB 
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fpMB  erwt  oi  imagming  tiwt  another  fii* 
mily  oottU»  in  eleganoe  of  adjnstment»  riml 
Üie  Sandersonsy  and  had,  at  a  distanoe, 
noHtaketi  the  reflection  of  her  mctiuaft 
ßgaxe,  and  tbat  of  henelf  and  mten,  in 
One  of  the  large  mirnm^  Ibr  tbat  of  Mm 
and  the  Miss  Mapletoft«^  advandng  to 
meet  them« 

The  blood  that  flowed  from  her  ibra^ 
bead  completdy  sobered  her^  wben,  in  thiü 
monient  of  extreme  diatie^a,  Compassioii» 
in  tfae  thape  it  ongfat  i^ways  to  aaBtune 
(that  of  a  female)^  adyaneed  to  the  luck^ 
kss  honoine^g  relief.  An  dderly  lady,  ha 
a  Sootch  acoent  (whidi,  however,  Etti« 
tlmight  the  jdeasantett  abe  faad  ever 
band),  Idndly  oondoled  with  her  on  her 
nmforttine;  and^  taking  from  an  ample 
pofdLeta  sÜTar  case^  apparently  filled  with 
bttlaande  medioaments,  aj^ilied  aomething 
to  her  Ibrebead»  whidi  immediately  aDei^ 
viated  the  pain  inflicted  by  this  ootragecn 
her  beauty.  This  action  might  not  an* 
mninoe  tbe  Udy  to  be  very  &ahianablei 

but 
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but  it  ww  very  kind.  whicb  was.  at  thu 
juncture,  much  more  to  the  purpose. 

While  the  stranger  was  still  employed 
in  the  office  of  consolation,  Mr.  SomerviUe 
came  up ;  and  Eliza,  from  a  latent  remain 
of  ooquetry  (Coquetry,  thou  fiend !  as  na^ 
tural  to  the  country  belle  as  the  oouitly 
fair),  made  the  most  of  her  accident  to 
Horatio^  and  was  loud  in  the  praises  of  the 
'*  4ivine  lady/'  as  she  modestty.  termed 
her,  who  had  come,  like  a  guardian  angd^ 
to  her  assistance.— ^'  Whatj  myoid  friend; 
Mrs.  MacCullochr  exclaimed  HoiBtiii^ 
advancing,  with  an  irrepressible  feelihg  of 
plöasure,  *•  always  doing  good !"    '. 

'^  Aye,  troth,  lad!"  retumed  the  lady; 
**  and  rewarded  by  a  sight  of  yöur  sweet 
fitce !  Would  it  not  hae  been  an  unoo 
thing  an  I  had  retumed  to  mine  own  peo» 
ple,  and  not  seen  my  boy,  Horatio  Somer- 
viUe? But  come^  introduce  me  to  your 
bcmny  bride." 

Horatio,  who  had  more  obligations  to 
this  Transalpine  old  lady  than  the  reader 

knows 
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knows  of,  desired  nothing  better,  but 
feared  sorne  Opposition  on  the  part  of  his 
dovelike  Amelia.  Seeing  Mrs.  Somerville 
approach — ''  Amelia,  my  love,**  he  said» 
^  I  long  to  introduee  you  to  an  old  friend 
of  my  mother's,  Mrs.  MacCuUoch.  I  am 
sure,  as  you  leave  town  so  soon,  Mrs.  So- 
merville will  be  happy  in  the  pleasure  of 
your  Company  to  dinner." 

Amelia  put  on  one  ofthose  oonventional 
imiles  which,  to  all  but  those  who  knew 
her,  appeared  as  sweet  as  her  real  ones,  and 
mujttered  something  in  confirmation  of 
her  husband*s  invitation.  All  the  mighty 
rage  of  lady  Lulworth  and  Miss  Raven* 
shawe  swelled  in  her  secret  soul  at  this 
oompulsion,  and  she  mentally  exdaimed 
— ^  I  have  only  escaped  one  horde  of  bar^* 
barians  to  fall  in  with  anotho*/*  How* 
ever,  as  it  was  her  principle  never  to  let 
these  tempers  appear  to  Horatip,  she  com» 
plied  with  a  good  grace ;  and  the  handing 
Mrs.  MacCuUoch  into  his  carriage  termi* 

nated. 
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Mted»  much  to  Somerville^  satidectioB» 
the  ad^adturea  of  the  basnr. 


CHAPTEB  VI. 


Heks !  cet  avenir  incoonu,  qui  jious  cache  tant  de  ptinc^ 
nous  emp^che  aossi  de  savoir  que  tel  ckagrin,  doDt  m 
aeole  peos^e  nom  eiVaie,  n^dst  capendan^  pat  otM  dom 
ncmi  davoaa  louffit«.  MikPAH«  ob  Stin^«». 


Before  Mra.  Somarville  eame  down  to 
the  drawing-room,  wbere  she  had  kft 
Mrs.  MacCuUoch,  in  ordar  to  make  sQQOf 
trifling  riteration  in  her  dress,  Hontio 
foUcywed  his  prettj  wife  to  tutor  her  a 
litüe  for  tbe  day. 

^  Indeed,  my  dove  l**  he  began»  ^  yoa 
must  be  dvil  to  Mrs.  Mac  CuUoch." 

*^  Certainly,  my  k>ve!  She  seems  a 
queer  old  soul — ^pray,  who  and  what  mvg 
shebe?^ 

«An 
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^  All  oM  ismd  tried  fiiend  t)f  ny  mothette, 
HokUi.*  ^Horado  nerer  ^eould  http  em* 
^wmdering  « little^the  vrotthj  gentfewo» 
iian  had  once  been  the  kte  Mm.  Scmeiu 
nlle's  bousekeeper.)  ^  Thougfa  not  faom  in 
rii  elevated  Station  m  lofe,''  Sonenräle 
aontinued,  ^'  Mrs.  MacCuUoch  Im»  a 
gofit  tfaat  woakl  do  hcmour  to  ibe  higfa« 
«k.  Sbe  was  as  fortunate  in  marrii^  m 
he  desenred  to  be,  wbich  is  nrfing  eirery 
iiin^  and,  in  beconnng  the  wife  of  a  ricii 
iiflB,  seemed  onhf  to  bai^  itsoovered  Hie 
jVDper  spheve  tot  a  mind  so  enfaurged  md 
fnwDus  to  move  in.  Her  eonduet  to  Ju* 
ia  and  ni3nielf,  onoaenittNittrfingoceaaon, 
MB  rad)  aB,  I  tru^,  I  iieTer  sball  ftn^t 
[  a&ade  to  tbat  fatal  e<irent  in  my  fttmify, 
üliicili,  tiiough  it  may  seem  fot^gotlten,  is 
idUoiii  aJbsent  frosi  my  memoiy-— «  re- 
odketion,  t^e  iiormr  of  wbicSi  even  ^y 
lAve;  Aünelia^  cm  liatdly  «barm  atvvjr.'' 

Iftfich  agitated  by  tbe  subject,  Hora- 
iit^'was  lui^äy  qo^i^  <ihe  rodm.  wboo, 
wwiüing  to  let  bis  nHfe  meefttliehesievo- 

lent 
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lent  stranger  with  a  gloomy  Impression, 
he  tumed  back,  and  added — ^  You  will 
find  Mrs.  Mac'CuUoch,  after  the  plainness 
of  her  first  address  is  over,  possessed  of  all 
that  lively  good  sense  and  shrewd  hii- 
moiir  peeuliar  to  her  country.  I  am  much 
mistaken  if  she  does  notamuse  you.  Pocnr 
Jeanie  Mae  CuUoch  !  many  has  been  the 
dbpute,  begun  in  awful  severity,  bat  to* 
minated  with  playful  gaiety,  which  I  have 
had  with  her  when  an  unlucky  boy.  '  I 
was  something  of  a  Piekle,  and  she,  a  rigid 
Presbyterian,  and  most  attentive,  as  her 
countrywomen  usually  are  to  the  duttes 
of  religion,  used  frequently  to  reprove  the 
graceless  habit  I  had,  at  but  too  early  an 
age,  taken  up,  of  gazing,  when  at  ehurch, 
on  such  angels  as  you,  Amelia,  instead  of 
fixing  my  thoughts  upon  objects  really  di- 
vine.  One  day,  a  little  out  of  humour 
with  her  sermon,  I  bluntly  retorted— -*  I 
have  Seen  you  do  worse,  mother,  at  meet- 
ing.  Which  is  the  greatest  scandal»  I  beg 
to  know,  tuming  one*s  eyes  on  a  ^retty 
^  girl 
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girl  fbr  a  moment,  or  dosing  them,  in  a. 
comfortable  nap,  during  the  greater  pait 
of  the  Service  ?* — *  It  may  hae  been  sae/ 
she  replied»  devoutly  casting  up  her  eyes ; 
^  the  deil's  aye  on  the  watch  to  tempt  ua^ 
puir,  sinful  souls,  even  in  the  very  house 
of  the  Lord  T — *  But  how  oomes  it,  Mrs. 
HacCulloch/  I  insisted,  *  that  he  never 
tempts  me  so  ?  You  see  I  don't  sleep. 
Why  does  not  the  de'il  lay  the  same  snare 
ibr  me,  I  say  ?' — *  Why  does  he  nae  tempt 
ye  ?*  she  replied,  fixing  her  keen,  though 
faenevolent  eye  on  me.  *Why!  Quid 
troth !  because  he  is  sure  o'  ye,  laddie  r* 

But  neither  Horatio's  affecting  retro- 
spections,  nor  bis  lively  anecdote,  could 
awaken,  in  bis  lady's  bosom,  the  least  in« 
ctination  towards  Mrs.  MacCuUoch,  and 
Üie  day  would  have  passed  off  but  heavily 
fiir  her,  if  it  had  not  been  for  the  grateful 
4nd  sedulous  attentions  of  Somerville  and 
Julia.  With  all  her  good-nature,  poor 
Mrs.  MacCuUoch  was,  as  most  eld^y 
piMcAM'  have  been  for-  these  feiv  thousand 

years, 
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jFears,  dardied  aad  uatoaUkei  at  tbe  efc* 
teeme  d^eneracy  of  tbe  timcli.  Aiftar 
dumer,  the  oonversation  liaf^^eoed  to  tum 
upon  a  lady  of  distinetioQ»  wIkv  Ükm:^ 
cited  as  having  reeeived  an  uneommoolif ^ 
careittl  eduoatioB,  yet  signiüized  hentii^ 
aa  a  inarried  woman,  bj  every  ftskianaiile 
fAlf^''  Ahr  Said  Mrt.  Mac  CiiUocb,  wia 
a  ai^,  ^  who  would  hae  thought  k  at  fthe 
time  tbere  was  nc  a  rout  made  about  Mki 
Pia^ejr,  an'  her  discretton,  aa*  her  m»- 
desty»  an'  a'  her  good  qualities  !*  It  ia 
sfe  women  as  lady  ■  that  mkid  «me 

o'  the  asild  Soots  proveii)— -'  Sae  mtmj 
gude  girib,  whence  the  de^U  aw  the  bad 
wives  ?" 

Whether  this  aphorism  soggested  to 
Julia  sonne  oorrespondent  train  of  ideaSi^iair 
wbetfaer  the  eiicumstanoe  was  purely  acu 
ddental^  onnot  be  kziown ;  but  certatfi  it 
il^iMias  £lomervill^  who  now  rardy  or 
e¥er  smiled»  was  irresistibiy  amuaed  witfa 
this  saHy,  and»  aeized  with  tiiat  speeiea  at 
a(NiV4alfii«e  merrunent  to  whidi  tbe  aiMült^ 
^■-  j,  aUe 
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able  are  at  times  subject,  laughed  unre- 
BtEainedly. 

'  Amelia  changed  colour,  but  bad  suffi- 
dent  command  over  herseif  to  join  in  tbe 
famgfay  and  aflerwards  to  converse  for  a 
fiew  moments  with  more  than  her  former 
vivacity.  Sbe  however  soon  rose  from 
taUe,  and  Horatio,  to  whom  none  of  her 
moYements  were  indifferent,  remarked 
that  sbe  did  so  earlier  than  usual. 

Fiompted  by  an  inquietude  which 
eirery  moment  incr^ased,  he  foliowed  h^, 
and  fbund  her  in  the  dressing-room,  in  a 
fit  of  hysteric  passion,  which  Julia  was 
vamly  endeavouring  to  appease.— ^  Leave 
me^  Miss  Somerville,''  sbe  said ;  **  your  at- 
lentions  are  painful  to  nie. 

With  the  anxiety  of  the  truest  affection, 
Bkxatio  eagerly  demanded  the  cause  of 
hör  disorder. — **  Your  sistier  Insults  me," 
sofabed  Amelia,  ''and  ayails  barseif  ofthajt 
vulgär  old  creature's  coarse  jest  to  W^  the 

BOtt  cruel  sarcasms  at  me.'* 

*  _  

'v  LmuH  you^  AvaäuL  V  Jvim  niMvmii 
ih/L  vr.  »  — "Oi^ 
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— *'  Oh,  Horatio !  you  who  have  known 
me  best  and  longest,  speak :  da  yoa  think 
me  capable  of  such  mean«— «uch  dastanlly 
revenge?" 

*♦  Who  talks  of  verenge  ?*  cried  Sooier- 
Tille,  half-distracted  between  the  oontoid- 
ing  Claims  of  his  wife  and  sister-*-**  Dear, 
enchanting,  perplesdng  creatures !  vuisl;  I 
pay  such a price  fm  the happy faoun lowe 
you  ?"  He  theri  endeavoured  to  aswme  ft 
gayer  tone ;  and  ävailing  himself  of  his  in- 
fluence  with  each,  linited  the  baads  cf  Ju- 
lia and  Amelia.  **  Let  me  not  be  fbroed,* 
he  cried»  ^^  to  say,  like  the  grand  HKh 
fiorgt^e,  that  it  jseasierto  givep^M'to 
Europe  thati  to  make  two  women  agiee 
in  onehouseP         «     '  : ... 

With  ä  kind^&rc^.iabi»n8ion^fit)m 
•Julia»  and  some  iUrther  Sfidoti^ngsiof  to 
husband's»  Mm;  Somenrille  wa»«tleiigdi 
flofar'pärifiäd  ttS'tö  be  itidubed  td  «mfa 

4in''tedppeävabM9^4^  0^^  mM^ 

fXHne  ntinnj^ri  ffff  tn  faniii  rwi  tfmiiln|ni 

M^---  I  .VI  JM» 


] 
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Julia  took  a  darker  sbade,  and  the  appli«. 
cation  she  had  chosen  to  make  of  a  härm- 
less  sally  rankled  in  a  mind  which  previ« 
ous  causes  had  rendered  sorely  irritaUe. 

The  next  subject  that  came  under  re- 
view  was  their  acquaintanoes  from  Roth- 
buiy.  Amelia  announced  her  intention 
of  calling  on  Mrs,  Tornado;  and  as  Mrs. 
Tc«nado  and  Mrs.  Birkit  were  aisters,  Ju^ 
lia  and  Horatio  were  both  of  opinion»  that 
if  she  called  on  the  one,  she  owed  the  same 
attention  to  the  other.  But  on  this  head 
Amelia  t^tally  differed  from  them.  She 
had.  taken  up  an  idea,  whether  innate  or 
acquired,  it  matters  not,  that  there  was  a 
ocHifliderable  difierence  in  their  relative 
dtnations. 

■  A  490untry-gentlewoman,  like  Elisa,  to^ 
tallyunkhown  in  a  vast  metropolif,  .wa% 
abeaigued,  a  person  of  no  sort  crf*  ocyis^ 
«imnoe,;  but  thegaiety  aod  mi^ifipenge  qf 
Äe  iWett  Indiati9  was  always  a  .ticket,  to 
ftnhitmr-  Sja^  h^vd  that  .Mrs.  Tornfi^Q 
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änd  was  very  much  pleased  with  what  slie 
bad  Seen  of  her  appointments.  In  shcnrt^ 
Mrs.  Tornado  she  wonld  Visit,  and  MrStr 
Birkit  she  would  not. 

Jane  Sanderson»  who  had  quite  given  up 
her  slender  pretensions .  to  the  bei  esprii 
with  her  maiden  name,  and  was  trana» 
formed,  by  the  "  magic  of  wealth,**  into  a 
very  fine  lady,  was  extremely  glad  to  add 
the  name  of  Mrs.  SomerviUe  to  her  visit-f 
ing  list. 

She  received  her  with  the  most  smiHng 
cordiality,  and  the  inclinations  to  friend* 
\y  intereourse  between  the  ladies  b^ng 
mutual,  there  was  no  want  of  topics  for 
discussion  during  the  whole  of  her.visit, 
Mrs.  Tornado  expressed  herseif  very  jiap- 
py  in  her  new  Situation,  and  delight^ 
with  her  husband's  family,  which  conajat- 
ed  of  two  half-sisters,  West  Indiwa  Ukie 
himself,  but  who  had  been  sent,  maoy 
years  before^  to  England  for .  educaticvii 
and  were  now  anived  at  that  importrat 
and'  tremendouS'  era  for  yoimg   ladie^^ 

tenaoA 
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^  »  •    » f. 

termed  coming-out  Amelia  pölttely  la- 
mented  that  they  were  not  at  home,  and» 
tbrowing  down  a  Card,  expressed  a  wish  to 
cultivate  the  young  ladies  acquaintance.  -. 

Jane  assured  her  she  would  not  be  dis- 
appointed  in  the  estimate  she  might  form 
of  tbeir  roerit. — "  They  were  the  dearest, 
sweetest  -  tempered  -  creatures,"  she  said, 
"  she  had  ever  met  with.  Then  so  aeeom- 
ptished!  Theodora,  a  pupil  of  Kramer's, 
wasone  ofthefinestperformers  in  London, 
and  Mariamne  was  equally  distinguished 
jBis  a  paintress,  and  for  her  elegant  embroir 
dary.'*, 

Mrs.  Tornado  proceeded  to  regret  a  pre- 
engagement  whieh  would  prevent  her  ac- 
companying  her  sisters-in-law  to  the  play, 
on  a  night  they  were  particularly  desirous 
to  go.  They  were  very  anxious  to  see 
**  The  Antiquary,"  and  she  wished  to  give 
them  the  gratifkation ;  but  b^ing  girls  of 
large  fortune,  there  were  very  few  people 
in  whom  she  had  sufGicient  confidence  to 

F  8  wish 


102  TALES  OP  A  TÖUBiSrP. 

wish  that  they  should  appear  in  public 

On  hearing  the  words,  *^  glrls  öf  httffs 
fortune,**  Amelia,  with  an  air  of  ttie  niost 
fascinating  graciousness,  said»  that  if  'the 
Miss  Tornados  would  wave  ceremöny,  sndd 
consider  this  as  a  visit,  slie  should  bö  häp- 
py  to  chaperon  them  on  the  ev^iiig 
they  mentioned. 

'  Mrs.  Tornado  accepted  the  pircrposal 
ivith  eagerness  ;  again  assured  AtneUa 
that  Theodora  and  Mariämne  T<äiiadl> 
•^ere  dear  creatures,  and  wouH  wave;  aere^ 
mony ;  and  added,  at  parting,  that  Slie 
would  make  them  call  oh  her'  either  on 
the  day  of  the  performance,  or  beforfe  it. 

«I  think,"  Said  Somerville,  ^^yotttnight 

m 

as  well  have  shewn  a  little  attention  to  poor 
Eliza,  as  to  those  girls,  who  probably  have 
plenty  of  friends,  and  whora  you  knbw  nou 
thing  about.  How  often  has  Eliza  Sander- 
son  made  one  of  your  aunt's  parties  at  Roth- 
bury !  and  here,  poor  thing !  she  is  so  much 

a  stran« 
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i  Btnngelr,  that,  I  doubt  not»  she  may  find 
t '  almMt  as  difficult  to  get  out  as  if  she 
^ere  an  unmarried  woman.'' 

The  good-natured  Horatio  could  hardly 
lave  urged  a  worse  argument  to  interest 
tis  Amelia.  Besides  her  objection  to  being 
leen  in  public  with  a  person  so  utterly  un- 
OKiwn  to  fame  as  Mts.  Birkit,  she  had  a 
lislike  to  her,  which  she  would  hardly 
ymi  to  herseif»  as  having  once  been  an 
)bject  of  attention  to  Horatio ;  for  Amelia, 
jböugfa  she  certainly  was  far  from  loving 
fim  to  the  degree  she  professed  to  do^  had 
thttt  Symptom  of  the  pai^^ioiit  excessive 
iealousy. 

^  Do  as  you  please,  my  dear''  Spmer- 
(ille  resumed ;  ^  but  I  cannot  help  think- 
tag  you  are  predpitate.** 

•••  Why,  wh'at  possible  objection  can 
kiiiere  be  to  them?"  asked  Amelia,  pet* 
dsbly. 

**  None  that  I  know  öf,**  replied  Somer- 
rille ;  "  but  time  will  shew.** 

The  Miss  Tornados  did  not  call  to  re^ 

F  4  tum 
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«  I 

tum  Amelials  inßyrmal  visk  tili  tbe  mom« 
ing  of  the  day  Mrs.  Somerville  wa^  to  takle 
them  to  the  play.     At  the  sight  of  thdf 
elegant  equipage,  Mrs.  Sbmerville*8  hekrt 
triumphed  in  her  superior  penetration ;  for 
the  Birkits  had  a  carriage  indeed,'  and  otie 
very  fit  to  drag  them  through  brambles 
and  briars,  along  nine  miles  of  miry  road 
in  the  country,  but  no  more  to  be  com- 
pared  to  the  varhished  pannels   of  Mr. 
Tornado,  than  a  seventy-four  gun  to  ah 
invalid  steam-packet.     The  dress  of  the 
two  yoiing  ladies  was  suited  to  their  eqqir 
page,  and  in  the  highest  style  of  expence 
and  fashion ;  their  air  and  manner  corre- 
sponded  with  both.     But  when  Mrs.  So- 
merville came  to  survey  the  persons  of  her 
beautiful  coheiresses,   she  shrunk  agbast 
with  astonishment  and  dismay;   for  the 
faees  tliat  peeped  from  beneath  very  ele- 
gant white  satin  hats  and  white   ostrieb 
feathers  were  black ! 

Mrs.  Tornado  had  made  no  compact  re- 
lative to  the  co\6är  of  her  amiable  sisters ; 

and 
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«pd  Amdia,  in  her  haste  to  fimn  tbe  ao* 
quaintanoe,  had  omitted  to  notioe  the  Ut^ 
tle  Word  Ao^  used  in  naming  Mr.  Tor- 
nado as  their  brother;  for  the  mother  of 
tbe  young  ladies  was  a  native  of  Afiica.  . 

Had  Julia  been  capable  of  a  partide  of 
the  malice  Amelia  ascribed  to  her,  she 
would  now  have  had  a  complete  triumph, 
in  the  discomfiture  of  her  sister-in-Iaw's 
worldly-minded  policy ;  but,  on  the  con- 
traiy,  she  exerted  herseif  to  make  the  visit 
pass  off  less  dreadfully,  and  to  coneeal 
Amelia's  dismay  from  the  fair  objeets  of 
it.  This  was  the  more  easily  managed,  as 
the  ladies  had  too  high  a  conceit  of  them- 
aelves  to  ascribe  any  tbing  in  Mrs.  Somer- 
ville's  manner  to  the  real  cause.  They 
laughed,  admired  themselves,  and  chatted 
with  unceasing  volubility ;  and  at  length 
took  leaye,  with  an  often-repeated  promise 
to  be  with  her  in  very  good  time  in  the 
evening. 

Now  was  the  moment  that  Amelia's 
fiMrtUude  entirely  forsook  her,    Qn  Julia's 

F  5  bosom 
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iSoisom  sbe  slved  a  torrent  of  tätM;  V&i 
clipgihg,  iti  her  distress;  to  the  lymig-^sH^ 
iiiid  dmost  spumed  before-^**  Nd;  tIöVÄ^,* 
she  exdaimed,  ^  will  I  submit  tö  ^e^lüür- 
rot  of  being  seen  in  public  witli'  thoAb 
;ä«.ta«s  <in  each  ride«,r«.pi»rt«Ä!^If 
yoü  'knew,  my  dear  Miss  Somerville,  iny 
ahtipathy — ^my  horror  ofbläcks— —-*•'""" 

'^  Büt  they  are  not  quite  blacks,  dear 
lyirs.  Somerville." 

.  •*  The  liext  thing  to  it.  That  AätsA 
,  dne,  Mariämne — dKd  y ou  look  at  the  shäpe 
and  size  of  her  great  band?" 

^  I  was  admiring  the  beautiful  white« 
ness  of  yours . within  it,  as  she  took  it  tft 
parting,  with  the  eagemess  of  a  sudclen 
fancy."  - 

••Faiicy!  I'U  teil  yoü  what,  Miss  So- 
merville,  if  you  eant  devise  some'means 
t9  get  me  off  this  odious  party^  T  shaB  ms 
ver  survive  it  •/'  and  ag^dn  she  had  recoufse 
to  her  smelling-bottle. 

Julia  knew  not  what  to  say.  It  was  in 
vain  Itö  talk  reasön  to  Amelia;  änd  t^U  här 

she 


x  »       il'ii    Q 


[oHstio  mis  told  ;|>f/)^,(^tp^ 

he  loYfed  h^far  l^^r  &««»  JjJt 
Iwidid^  -nUied  <  her  itqp^^^^oq^.^  x^ 

ptämg  m  -püfaüc  wkh  ia  ae»«ntigr:  jocmij^^^j 
In  fruitlesis  i  altereatiddiU  ÜB;.  «gH; Wll 

«peht  tffl  -the  haut  fi^rrwöd  C<*i(|eßai:^uj[fjv 

Tt^  Miss  Tornado«  'w^e;>lHM:  it9ß.pu^ 
tttä.  /(älittieririg  m>  rohes  jtfid  ;t^j)Mua%/^ 
gcM^'ftnd  ^silver  musUn^  th^jiT^^ded  in|f^ 
tbe 'Vdom.  The  fiety;  «^  >.ii^  Alfipiaii^ 
flMhed  with  pleasuxe  as  sbe  toofe  a  sm^fßg 
df  her  persön  in  the  ample  poer-^^s ;  h^ 
sfae  isoiild  not  faelp  notidng  ithe,  altemtioa 
in  Mrs.  Somervilie^'to  wboni  ^  M4 
tliken,  as  Julia  obsenred,  a  vident  fancjf^f; 
The  carriage  drew  up.  DeternfBO^t^ 
make  a  heroic  effort,  Amelia  led  the  way, 
aecretly  resolving  to  keep,  as  much  as  pos- 
sible»  out  of  view  of  ha  aoq^uaintanoe^  and 

>  y  6  to 


to  retum  home  early.  The  Min  Toff- 
nädos  were  actually  in  the  carriage,  and 
Mira.  Soinerville  had  her  foot  upon  the 
rtep,  when  her  arm  was  arrested  l^  her 
husband,  who  whispered,  in  a .  hürried 
manner—''  You  cannot  go  abroad  this 
evening — an  express  has  arrived  at  lord 
Lulworth's — ^here  is  a  letter  for  you-^but 
dö  not  be  alarmed/my  Amdia.'* 

Mrs.  Somerville  took  the  letter  intended 
fbr  her,  and,  after  glaneing  over  the  firrt 
lines  with  constemätion,  announced  thfl$ 
there  coüld  be  no  going  to  the  play  .thal 
night.  Seeing  the  family  in  some  oonfu- 
siön,  the  disdppointed  müsses  retumed 
home.  The  -  intelligence  the  '  letter  pcxK 
veyed  was  indeed  such  as  to  cause  a  total 
revoluti'on  in  Miri  Somerville's  feelings, 
and  6oit)pletely  to  justify  the  mottp  we 
havechöseh  fbr  the  beginning  of  our 
chaptöT,  . 


t'i 
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CHAPTER  VIL 


NoQ  braioo  altro»  cbo  morte :  altra  vaghezza 

Non  ho  cbe  del  mio  fioe. 

Un  ftinesto  desfo  d'ascir  di  vitn 

Tatto  mlngotobra^  e  par  cbe  nai  conforte. 

GuAKim. 


Tfi£  letter  was  from  Lascelles,  and  an- 
noUnced  the  death  of  his  wife.  It  appear- 
ed  he  had  foUowed  her  to  Italy»  rescued 
his  chUd  from  her,  and  recdved  her  last 
brett^.  .He  was  now  retumed  to  Eng- 
land, and  lost  no  time  m  apprising  the 
Lulwprth  faniUy  of  an  event  which  con- 
o^ned  them  so  nearly.  Owing  to  the 
opplness  between  him  and  the  &nuly,  his 
cx>mniunications  were,  of  necessity,  shprt 
and  Gonstrained.  Something  he  said  about 
hüs  being  the  only  person  able  to  give  an 
aepount  of  tibe  last  moments  of  the  unfor- 

tunate 


' » * .  ■ 
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tunate  Anna ;  and,  brief  as  was  the  tenor 
of  bis  letter,  it  was  evident  sometbing  very 
sbocking  and  tra^cal  preceded .  tbe  catas- 
tropbe.  The  kdies  were  ön  tbe  tiptoe  of 
ciiriosity. 

A  few  days  afterwards  a  packet  arriTed 
for  Höratio.  It  contained  an  ample  ac- 
count  of  bis  fiiend's  wanderiogs»  with  a 
request  tbat  fae  would  coltinHimoate  what 
be  tbougbt  proper  to  Mrs.  and  Miss  So- 
merviUe.  Having  discovered  tbat  Anna 
Was  accompanied  l^  Idipd'  OglÖlliM)^ 
wbön»  with  Celestina,  [$h«'l^fttbe>b6igb^ 
bourhood  of  the  Lodge,  iJaisieelles'  üooti* 
nued  to  trace  tbeir  route,  sometimeB  with 

good,  sometimes  with  ill  succdss,  lal^-fet 

•     .  .     - 

lengtb,  be  leamed  thejr  bad  änibailxd 
with  bis  treasure  for  Itäly.  He  did'itot 
bösitate  an  instant  to  follow  tlifem;  cAd 
having  tracked  them  a^  far  as  Ribiaäe, 
found,  on  tbe  day  of  bis  arrival  there,  ÜiBt 
a  lady  and  gentleman  and  child,  aiiswering 
tlieir  description,  bad  set  tiff  tbat  momii^ 
fturNaples.  Not  baffl^  by  tibis  diiBäppo&Ql^ 

mfht^ 
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Meaty  Juiodks  jenewed  .1^^  purwi^ 
iiidwt' gokujudb  ftrther  tbrä  T^yttciDa^ 
Um^  nelghboittiiDad  df  wfakh  wa«  miK^  i|v 
fested  by  banditti,  when  the  ^htqitm 
"^Hj^Mk  ^uipage,  nufroundeä  by  jbbree 
^  ^iitüettfmth  mdatitly-hinsfeik  miskh 
^öii^^  ^«tiäd:^  hin  ttp  J^^^  Befoie 

-&<i(ibiM  rretieh^t)  Beveralisbote  vm^fivä^ 
4BM'lm  ihigiish  gi^m^.riding.up  .to  libe 
•^titl^<MH  b<^gg^  thestrangers»  :for  Qod'8 
ttflfeß^  tö  hasten  tö  thek  assistiEUioe ;  for  tfant 
'MB^k^vWas  killed»  and  hia  hdjaad  her 
'4lisM^  l^ng.  liascelles,  instantly  alight;. 
bai^^fleä^^iltö  wirf,  followed  hy  a  serHi^t, 
a»1lo'firai  well  anned andidquntfäd^  The 
'tiSl6m^  faaving  plididi^ed  evl3^ 
-%«i^i  At/i^gfat  of  the^^  mäde  off.  . 
%ii^^ikaf!teA  hy  hmnadUty^  jLafsceHes  ap- 
-^»diiäied  ibe  g^ttetnan^.'whoyet  Jk^^ed» 
^i/i^  ^raeeiVedf^Mnartal'WOitnd  w  t)iß 
^fiM:  -  ^  Tb6^  dyilag  eidaB>  doUect^:  bis  w* 
4iM!taH^^sirengtb,  to  begof  him tbattand 
4t>4li&  hdy «hat^as  wkh  biin;  biit,  aa  bis 
-ivMideiriiig  v|ji^  »iUed  ivgcMtÜy  ;ai!iMiA4» 
;'ii*  his 
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his  eyes  iuddaily  enoountäed  tfaote  of 
Lasoelles»  when,  with  a  deep  gccNiD,  he 
dosed  them  agaiiK  The  sufferer  was  hwd 
Oglethorpe. 

Ptepared  by  this  dreadful  diacoveiy  ftr 
what  was  to  foUow,  Lascelles  tumed  to- 
wards  the  fainting  .female ;  but  what  was 
his  horror  on  bebolding  his  child,  his  long- 
lost  Celestina,  firmly  dasped  to  the  boscnn 
of  the  guilty  Anna,  and  covered  witii  blood! 
Thu8  to  find  her,  only  to  lose  her  again 
with  greater  certainty,  was  an  anguish  fiir 
which  he  was  not  prepared.  Heapproach- 
ed  the  raother  and  child,  but,  on  nearer 
examinaltion,  found  the  little  innoeent  was 
unhurt,  and  that  the  blood  proceeded  trom 
a  wound  received  by  the  unhäppy  mother. 
Such  a  sight  could  not  fall  of  prodyclng 
its  effect  upon  a.  heart  like  that  of  Lfas- 
oelles.    At  that  moment  he  saw  in  Anna 
only  the  parent  of  his  Celestina— the  wo- 
man  who  had  onoe  seemed  blessed  with 
him*'  .  He  ;tried .  to  speak  some  words  qf 
oxnfbrt  to  her ;  bat  tiie  agony  of  oonflict- 

•ing 
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ing  emotions  was  too  great,  and  the  in- 
tmided  pardon  was  lost  in  bursting  sigfas^ 
that  seemed  to  wring  rather  than  relieve 
his  tortured  bosom. — The  exigence  of  the 
moment  demanding  a  prompt  resoluficn^ 
he  had  the  miserable  sufierers  eonveyed 
for  succour  to  the  nearest  village;   but 
bowever  gentle  the  motion  of  the  carriage, 
it  was  too  mueh  for  the  exhausted  frame 
of  lord  Oglethorpe :  h^  died  a  few  minutes 
BÜer  they  arrived  at  the  farm  where  they 
had  requested  shelter ;  nor  did  it  appear, 
from  the  moment  of  his  most  painful  le- 
oognition,  that  he  had  an  interval  of  eon- 
sciousness. — The  eflfect  of  the  removal  was 
different  upon  Anna.    Though  her  bodily 
sufferings  were  exquisite,  her  senses  re. 
tumed. — "  Oh,  Lascelles,  I  have  not  de- 
served  this  of  you !"  were  the  first  words 
she  uttered,  on  seeing  him  assiduously 
watching  by  her  bed.     To  this  a  frqnzy 
fever,  increased  by  her  remorse,  succeeded; 
and  though  the  wound  she  had  received  was 

pronounced 
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prönotiik^  but  slight,  the  violem^  of  this 
malädy  söon  preduded  all  hope  of  recovery. 
;  Ffir  three  weeks  Lascelles  remaiDed  by 
the  agonized  penitent,  who,  in  the  alter- 
nations  of  reason  and  delirium,  only  expe- 
rienoed  a  variety  of  wretchedness.  Alive 
to  her  awful  Situation  alone,  it  was  now 
that  her  injüred  busband  appeared  as  her 
Spiritual  consöler;  and  ^hile  he  watched 
every  tum  of  her  bodily  cQmplaint  with 
active  solidtude,  he:  seized  every  interyal 
öf  reasoh  to  infuse  consolation  into  her 
fniiid.  He  spoke  to  her  of  the  infinite 
tüercies  of  her  Creator ;  he  assured  her 
that  penitence  so  deep  as  hers  would  be 
Bceepted;  and,  while  he  held  in  bis  arms 
•the  little  Celestinä,  i*epeated  the  forgive*- 
ness  he  had  granted  on  the  recovery  of  his 
treasure. 

**  Oh,  fool  arid  blind  that  I  have  been  P' 
murmured  the  miserable  Anna — *^  blind 
to  such  worth — such  excellence!  And  now 
to  owe  all  to  thee — to  see  thee  stoop  to 

such 
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mAI  a  wretdi  as  I  am — an  angells  pity  in 
h  angd'8  form  !--4nd  I  could  lieave  thee!" 
!be '  wöuld  then  relapse  into  the  agonies 
f-ivenzy,  and,  after  maintaiDing  the  in- 
iffyctoii  stniggle  tili  nature  was  exhausted, 
ikpiredy  calling  a  blessing  upon  her  hus- 
Kftid'g  and  her  daüghter's  head. 
'Jn  the  intervals.of  her  dboider,  Anna 
ilfbmied  her  husband  of  the  motives  that 
^oided  her,  and  the  ineans  she  had  used  to 
simry  off  Celestina.  These  he  promised  to 
xMnmunicate,  at  some  future  period,  to 
ElMatio.  The  mind  of  Lascelles  appeared 
|36  *  have  recei  ved  a  severe  shock»  and  to 
Rsmidn  under  a  cruel  depression,  from  this 
iBrupt  t^*minatioii  of  a  connexion  which 
liad  been  productive  of  little  but  misery 
to-hitn; 

^  ^  Little  iais  the  Lulworths  had  really  )oved 
ör  regarded  the  luckleiss  Anna,  yet,  after 
H^ölding  her  through  life  as  an  angel, 
Öiey  owed  it  to  their  own  oonsistency  to 
ihöum  her  in  death  as  a  saint;  and  the  In- 
terruption this  neeessity  produoed  in  Mrs. 

SomerviUe's 
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Somerville's  usual  amusements  .  lendered 
her  temper  more  unequal  than  ever.  Af 
she  was  constantly  complaining  of.  Juliät 
and  Julia  never  recriminated,  the  easy* 
tempered  Horatio  at  length.  eoneluded 
that  she  who  alwäys  complamed  must»  jn 
reality,  he  the  aggrieved  person.  He 
made  no  further  attempts  to  releoneile  his 
wife  and  sister,  hut  proved  to  the  latter, 
by  the  negligence  of  his  manners,  more 
than  the  most  cutting  words  could  do  it^ 
that  his  opinion  of  her  character  was 
greatly  altered,— After  a  shamefuUy-short 
sedusion,  Mrs.  Somerville,  who  could  not 
endure  retirement,  again  made  her  appear- 
ance  in  the  gay  world ;  but  this  made  no 
difference  in  the  feelings  of  Julia.  Gnu 
dually  deprived  of  every  thing  that  makes 
life  valuable,  this  amiable  and  warm-heart- 
ed  being,  who  was  formed  to  diffuse  hap- 
piness  over  the  most  extensive  cirele,  nüght 
literally  be  said  to  drag  on  a  kind  of  living 
death.  Amüsement  was  become  painfU 
to  her  sick  heart  and  drooping  spirits.    In 

the 
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tibe'  solitude  of  her  own  Chamber,  by  her 
now-negleeted  fire,  it  was  beoome  Julia's 
faighest  enjoyment  to  sit  for  hours,  in 
nunimful  oonteniplation  of  the  present,  as 
oontrasted  with  the  past,  while  retrospeo- 
tipn  was  aided  by  the  portraits  with  which 
her  room  was  hung — portraits  of  cherished 
relatives»  now  mouldering  in  the  dust. 
Fixing  her  eyes  on  the  features  of  her  sis- 
ters — ^features  of  which  the  painter  had  in 
vain  tried  to  embody  the  fleeting  loveli- 
liess — **  Oh,  why  am  I  not  with  you?" 
she  passionately  exclaimed ;    ^  why  are 
not  the  years  yet  in  störe  for  me  trans- 
ferred to  some  one  to  whom  life  is  valu- 
able?     Though  young,  I  have  tasted  of 
nothing  but  its  bittemess.    Few  and  evil 
have  been  my  days ;  and  even  now  I  am 
iseady— oh,  how  ready,  to  resign  them  T 

From  these  thoughts  Julia  was  roused 
bjr  A  summons  to  acoompany  Mrs.  Somer* 
i^e  to  ttie  Park.  Ahready  indisposed  fer 
the  task  of  the  toilet,  she  thougfat  thal^ 
,4MSkday«  she  looked  remarkahly  ÜL  White 
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gazing  on  her  own  wasted  featuies  in  the 
glass,  it  Struck  her  that  she  bore  a  Strang 
resemblance  to  the  youngest  of  her  listen, 
just  before  the  last  fatal  illness  that  hur- 
ried  her  to  the  grave.  A  beam  of  joy  shot 
downward  to  her  heart — "  Is  it  possible?* 
she  oonvulsively  exclainoed.  *'  Oh,  my 
dear  sister,  I  wronged  you  when  I  said 
that,  from  the  summit  of  heavenly  happi» 
ness,  you  were  unmindful  of  my  affic» 
tions !  In  a  year — nx  months*— perhapi 
three,  I  shall  rejoin  you— rejoin  you  sdA 
my  parents,  in  the  abodes^  of  ererlaib 
ing  bliss,  and  escape  from  this  oold  worid, 
where  none  will  give  a  tear  to  my  me- 
mory.'* 

Such  meditations  were  not  likdy  to 
make  Julia  an  agreeable  cpmpanion  to  a 
woman  of  Mrs,  Somerville*s  di^iorition; 
yet,  that  morning,  she  was  certainly  un- 
öommonly  cheerful.  Believing  berself  iit> 
tacked  witb  the  same  complaint  as  her  öf- 
ters, Miss  Somerville  had  almost  feasoüäi 
lierself  iirtö  tt  pjerstiasion  diät  her- Alji 
•■/••  weit 
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were  numbered.  The  idea  that  she  should 
soon  escape  from  the  evils  of  life  rendered 
them  already  more  supportable,  and  gare, 
even  to  her  manner  io  Amelia,  ä  liEinguid 
air  of  tendemess,  rather  tliaii  reproach. 

The  promenade  was  uncommonly  brit 
Uant.  Mrs.  and  Miss  SomenriUe  had 
acaroely  taken  two  turns,  \irhen  AmdUi» 
perceived  the  earl  of  Rotbbnry,  with  wbom 
she  was  acquainted,  arm-in-arm  with  ä 
young  man  wbom  she  was  not 'l(»)g  in  re- 
cognising.  It  was  Lascelles,  who  was  ob- 
liged, .  by  some  business,  to  spend  a  short 
tinie  in  town.  Notwithstanding  the  strong 
prejudices  of  the  Lulworth  femily,  the 
Tileness  of  Anna's  conduct,  and  the  mag- 
nanimity  of  Laseelles/  had^at  lengüi  beep 
put  in  so  clear  a  light,  that  Amelia  was 
aahamed  to  persist  in  her  jAjüstioe.  So- 
merville  had  already  advano^d  tp  mfiet 
iiibn,  with  ihe  cordial  wiöiBÜi  bf  unabatoS 
^(iendship,  and  Mps.- SbmerviUe  reoeived 
^fääk  with  thfltt  grece-whiGh-iawayt-'distiii- 

)^uwhed  ^  miaiijrier^  iritfav^ioM  iMmtis 

wbom 
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whom  she  had  once  made  up  her  mind  to 
behave  properly.  But  wbat  remained  for 
Julia?  Like  the  first  beam  of  the  sun,  when 
it  unchains  the  ice^bound  streamlets,  after 
a  Lapland  winter,  was  his  cheering  glanoe 
to  her  chilled  and  desolate  heart  After 
the  proper  eomplimehts  were  paid  to  So- 
merville  and  his  wife,  Lascelles  immedi- 
ately  joined  her ;  but  it  would  be  wrong- 
ing  both  Adolphus  and  Julia  to  suppose 
that  their 'words,  or  even  their  looks»  spoke 
of  love.  Had  he  been  free  when  she  ariived 
atRothbury,  Julia  would  probaUy  have 
been  the  object  of  his  choice.  They  were 
drawn  towards  each  other  by  an  uncom- 
mon  conformity  of  character,  even  to  that 
genlle  melaneholy  which  each  pensive  bo- 
som  cherished  as  a  dearer  treasure  than  all 
that  worldly  gaiety  could  give.  But  the 
rigid  prindples  of  Lascelles  commanded 
him  to  check  the  least  approach  to  a 
warmer  sentiment  than  the  gratttude  her 
ctodour  exeitedr&nd  Julia»  on  her  part» 
Had  nev^  dAred.  to  think  of  this  unbapiijr 

,  !   ::  :  ailä 
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and  interesting  young  man  farther  than 
to  try  to  judge  him  justly.  The  recent 
death  of  Anna  made  each  persist  in  thia 
delicate  reserve;  but  was  it  not  enough 
ibr  Julia,  so  long  unaccustomed  to  meet  a 
heart  that  answered  to  hers — was  it  not 
enough,  to  meet  a  being  who  took  a  lively 
interest  in  her  concerns — who  feit  grateful 
for  her  past  friendship,  and  eager  to  renew 
it? 

How  dangerous  it  is  to  aceept  a  general 
invitation !  That  very  moming  Julia  had 
inyoked  Death,  and  invoked  him  in  the 
aincerity  of  her  heart ;  and  y  et,  now,  had 
the  grim  gentleroan  taken  her  at  her  word, 
and  presented  himself  between  her  and  the 
blooming  Adolphus,  he  would  have  nin 
the  risk  of  a  worse  than  indifferent  reeep- 
tion.  Every  objeet  seemed  to  revive  with 
Julia's  reviving  spirits.  The  greensward^ 
.wfaich  had  appeared  to  her  before  a  dusfy 
disagreeable  scene,  now  seemed  adomed 
with  all  the  beauties  of  spring.  Pedea^ 
pnßMf  equestriäns,  equipages,  each  had 

you  IV.  G  their 
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men  fitimoarmibh %^m^^&^^. 
1b^  i^ny  pUä'Jui^e'in  the'lPaTk'töfoi^.  ^ji- 
'^Bh  it^elf  was  fio  m^r  ^him^m^ 
yib»  of 'lifiin'tereMitg  )iöU^ 'ItiÖAükifk. 
Med  With  m^ippokm'^mfie,  'Küro^g 
(ö  hnd  fro  aboilt  stie  ^ew 'üot '  Wttft:::lh 
Wüs  the  il^ni^nt  ftiMÜt^fciaa  H4Mf^üä 

in  town  she  saw  him,  and,  in  the  oourae  )}f 
'«önV^rsätiöh.  he  &66n  'Ü^Mmi '%  Wr 
(«^aie^^er  ^et  föiiidAM  tt\kx>Uäi^  'ffir 

'^ultäTotlHä  th%  äi-iHb8ifteHn^'6f*efe 

•fiA'h'äpp'y  k'Hiih,'H^'fabd'«aim^iy'ii^. 

^;  and-Wm-her  öWhU^s'lEäi^gs'ttiä 
^öeived  'tHe  cöttfession  öif^hftr  inaüv^^i^ 
imitt^.  Tlie  k\d^e  bf  'a  jMoris  Mä  kds- 
^Übioüs'iyknt  (tfie'&öre  ätisplörois.  fföb 
-tHe  öalise'she  tiäd  given 'hib  tb Tt^liiWtilr 
^^iitute '  öf  pHnciple),  e^ü^ly  mm '  tb 
^idliäf  the  dtehiency  of  hör  hü^i&a,  örto 
•ffirow  hefeöif  Ün'der  the^pföteöfioki'^oflifer 
MtiöHs,  wfiö6e'i^^rity''ilie%id  dmäy 


fts^teijBfht  "^en  loiä '  Oglethorpe  winoim. 
l»fhisiirtteriiiöii)(iF  golng^broad ;  wia  it 
^Wte  ^hen  thfit  -ihe  condeiretl  Hhe  iflea*<ff 
üiking  b«4ittfe  idaagbter,  »wiihaier  to'al- 
llsViate  'faerBufiering8.  'As  he  ipms-filwttjpB 
litAtJ^lfig'her  itom  ;^1^  to*plaee/dke'<ib- 
täitldiliis'löfcUhi^VeoiBerit,  dii'commtim- 
tOiting  her%t\ih^*to'hitn,>ihht7ikey  sfaottM 
rettiain'ifor  -söme  time ' in' retiremeDt,  ^wti 
^UMler'asittVndd  r(ä»»es,  in  ^t)ie'iiei|g^b0«F- 
htiöd  -tif  ^her '  förrtitt  ^hotne.  fihe  l€«m«l 
^e'hititnäcy  öf  'La»cdlcs  withthe^famify 
^t^lheLodge,  arid  lieröbject  was^to'seh^ 
upon  t^letltiiia;  ^n'Söme  oeoadionr  when  idie 
■lufttfitetoro^rrf-  fröm '  her  fethci^s  protection ; 
"tfiM^itt  Hie '^me^time  therewasno'one 
lilt^be£iodge  ^ho')üoaId'ifie6tualiy  dppose 
lainifden^and'\)!fell:^cmcei-ted  plan.  ^lÄMg 
IttMl  ishe  'Wa&ted  'for  this'  desired  oppoMu- 
itity .  -Utg^  to  her  inqüirie» '  by  a '  wo- 
Üief's'^vhrt-flkffefcBngs,  thraugh'ber  emis- 
^MHes/'klte'itittidted'all  the  mo^ioiis  öf^ee- 
Htestiiia^-l^Laae^lIes/ trf'  HM&tio,-Md  Julia. 

o  a  At 
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At  length  the  conjuncture  occurred  which 
she  deemed  fitted  for  her  purpose— «the 
inoment  in  which  the  unsuspecting  inno- 
cent  was  left  unprotected  at  the  Lodge, 
with  only  Julia,  as  unsuspecting  as  her- 
seif. Sure  of  a  repulse  if  she  came  an- 
nounced  in  her  proper  character,  and  de- 
manded  her  child,  Mrs.  Lascelles  intro- 
duced  herseif  to  Miss  Somerville  in  the 
manner  formerly  related,  but  came  in  her 
equipage  (a  piain  yellow  landau,  without 
arms),  determined,  eyen  had  she  not  su(^- 
ceeded  in  her  project  of  enticing  the  child, 
to  create  some  other  pretext  for  baving 
her  placed  in  it,  and  carrying  her  oflFl 

Her  intention  was  to  bring  up  Celestina 
in  Italy,  where  she  flattered  herseif  she 
might  be  kept  in  ignorance  of  tbose  cir- 
cunistances  that  must  prevent  her  respect- 
ing  her  mother,  as  her  tyrannical  but 
enamoured  protector  meant  to  reside  there 
with  Anna,  under  the  name  they  had  as- 
sumed,  and  they  were  to  pass  for  husband 
and   wife.     Mrs.  Lascelles    reserved    to 

hers^ 
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herseif  the  discretionary  power  of  intro- 
ducing  Celestina  to  her  own  family,  by  the 
time  she  arrived  at  years  of  maturity. 

On  the  success  of  her  stratagem,  the 
guilty  pair  quitted  the  neighbourhood, 
and  proceeded,  by  a  circuitous  route,  to  a 
seaport;  so  that  the  distracted  father  found 
it  very  difBcult  to  discover  any  trace  of 
them ;  and  it  was  more  by  good  fbrtune 
thaiY  in  consequence  of  the  direction  of  his 
inquiries,  that  he  leamed  they  had  ern- 
barked  with  his  little  daughter  for  Italy. 
The  circumstances  of  his  meeting  there 
with  Anna,  of  the  Services  he  rendered 
her,  of  her  sufferings  from  the  banditti, 
her  subsequent  illness,  and  death,  Lascelles 
passed  over  more  rapidly,  not  from  any 
intentional  reserve,  but  really  from  the 
unocHiquerable  repugnance  he  feit  to 
dwelling  upon  events  and  scenes  so  pain- 
ful,  and  in  which  he  had  borne  so  oonspi- 
cuous  and  meritorious  a  part.  With  Julia 
Adolphus  had  no  ooncealments,  and  this 
confidence  in  her  sympathy  was  the  first- 

G  3  fruits 


Hiß        TJOij^  QFf  M  vomim^ 

frisits  q£  tbat  perfectlom».  wiiich  ^fqiww^» 
ilt  nof  aecädent.  dmdi^di  th^iiH.  tp  iom^tt  ^ 
someJiMwme  pemod^  vtherh^piAffs^iof  tjlMnr 
Uwes.  Tot  mske  hiraself  antend^  f^r  his 
boe¥iljy/ea  tbiatopte,  b^  M^9ft  eloqf^njt  w^fm 

of  CeliestinB.  Siie  waa  now/  at  Roitbjbwi^» 
he  aa^  aod^  thie  jndksioiiai  oam  of  ti^  «f* 
9pnlabfe^it»^wrfNrof^,.ai»d  Uo^min^urirti 
a  dagree  of  bctdth.  andi  l^wu^jf  M^MoIfc  ks 
had  haad^  dared:  te^  hofß,  alW  tii#  ^(iMOilA 
and.  affitctin^  auo^osMcfn  q£  evQ«A3  fAM^f^^bnd 
IflMiy  tok^ft  plaM.  Ste  b^  smt: «  tbm- 
aaoA  kind  a»d  tonde«  m^ssagciii  to  Htfs 

• 

age  gratifaude  mary  kofikint  w  a£6^ipQate 
veeoHe€ti(m  in  an  iufaj»!;  mmd,  QC  bcr 
asnsäbäity,  i»deed^  Adolphua  sp^Ji;^^  in 
terms  thaA  sbewed  lA  to  W  wiTpdsiQgly 
stcon^  and  expireaaed  his*  ho^  tkßk  he 
ntigbt  be  tble  m  to  gvt\^  tmA  i^saim  it> 
tiiat  sfae  mi^bt  noti  ^etaWt  f^om  tlMt  l»te 
oocurrenee^  iMpFQ9aion&  too  doi^  Wi4  t«r- 
fibie. 

When 


k 


appeared  as  if  he  left  something  unex- 
piained ;  but  Julia  believed  that,  wbere  he 
was  silent,  she  was  able  to  interpret  bis 
thougbts.  ^^e  co^d^  K<^r$;e}£  without  af- 
fectation,  enter  into  the  interest  witb 
whicb  be  reverted  to  tbe  objects  connected  * 
with  home ;  for^  to  Julia.  t;be  period  she 

JiTl'.    mf      .  ->   ,    '.A.iir.    TT  i    F;.:  rill,! 

bftd  9pent  at  tke  Lodgei-  always  appeared 
invested  by  raetnory  witb  a  soft  and  pur- 
ple^  ligbt-*a  sweetness,  and  an  impression 
öf  joy,  that  she  bad  sought  to  renew  in 


not  permit  bis  ipmediately  requesting  to 
corresnond  witb  her,  Julia  was.  sure  of 
bearinfi:  pf  bis  welfare  througb  her  hrother ; 

G  4  and 
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»  •  •      • 

and  the  hope  of  happiness  once  paore  visit 
ed  her  young  and  ingenupus  mind. 


CHAPTER  VIIL 


*^^^^  ^^«sr«sr#^«v* 


Some  drops  of  comfbrt  for  tbe  favourM  fkll^ 

Bot  Towers  of  sorrow  are  the  lot  of  all.         Caabbe. 


Pour  »*^tablir  daiis  le  monde,  on  fait  toat  cequ*on  pmit  pcwr 
.    7  paroitre  Stabile.  L^  RocBKFOucAt7i.T. 

The  health  and  serenity  whicfa  bernned 
once  again  in  the  aspect  of  Julia  imparted 
a  degree  of  lustre  to  her  beauty,  which, 
since  her  return  to  the  fashionable  world, 
it  had  been  far  froni  possessing.  The  $öft 
hope  her  bosom  at  length  admitted,  of  be- 
coming,  one  day,  an  object  of  exclusive 
tenderness  to  Adolphus,  gradually  recon- 
ciled  her  to  the  ehange  she  experienced  in 
her  brother  and  sister.  As  her  feelings 
towards  them  grew  more  calm,  she  began 

to 
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to  etidure  any  little  negligences  on  their 
part  with  greater  temper  and  pati^ice, 
and  actuaUy  became  more  amiabie  in  their 
eyes,  from  having  leamed  to  loye  them 
less.  The  secret  source  of  soft  happuiess 
which  had  fixed  its  abode  in  her  heart, 
diflRised  a  life-charm  over  her  countenanoe, 
which  animated  every  feature.  Nowthat 
her  beauty  had  acquired  maturity  and  ex- 
pression,  it  was  pronounced  equal  to  that 
of  the  most  celebrated  of  the  Miss  Somer- 
villes:  wherever  she  moved,  she  was  ad- 
mired  and  followed ;  and  it  might  be  said 
tliat  the  gentle  flame  Julia  nourished  in 
her  breast,  communicated  its  warmth  to 
all  who  approached  within  its  dangerous 
influence. 

To  Ihese  flattering  circumstances  were 
added  sources  of  satisfaction  of  a  domestic 
nature.  It  was  so  long  since  they  had 
heard  or  seen  any  thing  of  captain  De 
Ross,  that  she  began  to  flatter  herseif 
the  romantic  gentleman  was  perhaps 
gone  on  an  expedition  to  the  North  Pole. 

G  5  His 
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Hjb  removol  g^ve  ber  sineere  pkMum; 
fiir»  after  aU  the  paias  fihe  bad  tak^  to 
moderate  tbe  exeeais  of  a  a^imbUi^y  no 
kwger  retumed  ar  «nderatoodp  agKotod^ 
£ar  tlie  happkiess,  tbe  pmsfieri^  und  bo- 
nourof  ber  deiff->*^tiU  but  too  ^dear  ^ 
tber — was  a  leading  pimciple  in  tbe  mn^ 
of  tbe  affectionate  aod  warw4i«artedJu}tt. 
Made  up  berself  a£  |p»titude»  of  lovf  > 
and  tendeniesß  alone;,  if  »he  ]cuew  M^  &el- 
iag  resembliiig  ambitioii,  it  waa  for  tbiff 
only  brotber ;  and  bcare  too  aba  was  de^ 
tined  to  receive  füll  gmtificatioii»  Somet* 
viHe  had  distin^isbj&d  bimself  in  d  moßt 
brilliant  manner,  in  two  ar  tbree  causes  of 
^great  consequence;  eveiy  daj  hia  fami? 
increased ;  and  as  Amelia  was  fated  ta  b^ 
an  expen&ive  wife  to  binai»  Juüa  Aniated 
tbat  &ine  would  .not  coow  imaccoücnpaiued 
by  fortune. — Ttus  was  yet  to  be  seen. 

Tbe  iainily  were  pr^aring  tx>  ]ß&\ß 
4ewii^  wb6^,i9neinQi?ning,  Julia,  paasiog  \f 
iber  brotberls  libcary,  cbaneed  to  Jbear  tJbß 
aüd  cf  ä  coiweirsatioa  ihetw^ee^  hiffx  Md 

Amelia. 


^^   These  ojwyßssgi^flw  FW  wy 

carried  on  witb  fewer  expletive  *f  )pxfi^" 

lipon  tim  Kefiisfd  sdie  ^eard  Arodid  gp 
out  by  .the  othev  door»  ithjuidang  it  ddier  bsr 
Mki/L  violence.  Miss  ßoinjervjlle  yeiitmßi 
io  enter  bßr  JbtEotfaeiä  apartmfint-V '  Wlbait 
|unqioaal  wa»  Mts.  Someryilk  makijag, 
jtoir  Hj)ratio^^  Jihe  md,  smiling,  f'  Ih^it 

|QoldDgjAU{ud^,.yetiiot.displeased  atb^j 
intnwiwv— "  It  .wßs-r— «No,  .upon  ;»y 
jB?ul, i  csmfA Myop whpt  it yi^ml  Tbesp 
jKAmeniff^ .4e3tvpied .to  1>^  jny  plague wd 

torment     Not  one  of  them  bave  tbej^ast 

)Cim,  ixdi^A  ^r^u  flwi»^^  Jb%ilJdiß  stncäte^t 

G  6  prindple, 
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prindple,  united  to  the  most  yiddiiig  seiK 

aibiüty.'' 

Sootbed  and  delighted  heyooA  expreß 

sion  at  this  rare  and  unexpected  tiibute  to 

her  mild  virtues,  Julia  besoüght  her  bfo- 

tharno  longer  to  keep  her  a  stranger  to  loi 

affidrs;    and  tbe  barassed  Homtio,  who 

had,  indeed,  been  long  in  want  of  a  jndi- 

dous  and  feeling  inend,  to  whom  he  oould 

unbosom  himsd^  did  not  resist  the  ad- 

Tances  of  natural  afiecticm.' — •*  Wby,  the 

truth  i%  Amelia  bas  taken  it  into  her  head 

(and  wben  Mrs.  Somerville  takes  w  thing 

in  her  head,  it  is  impossible  to  get  it  out 

again,  you  know),  that  nothing  will  satisfy 

her  but  a  house  at  Brighton  for  the  sea- 

son.     It  must  be  a  large  house  too,  suffi- 

cient  to  accommodate  the  precious  family 

occasionally.     I  had  already  gone  down, 

and  looked  at  a  very  handsome  and  fa- 

shionable  lodging,  but  she  would  not  hear 

ofit" 

"  Is  that  all,  dear  Horatio?  If  you  have 
not  the  means  of  gjratifying  her,  have  you 

not 


TALES  OF  A  TOÜAlM.  I0S 

not?  the  management  of  my  little  fbrtune, 
and  do  you  tbink  I  should  hesitate  ta  re» 
oammiend  your  employlng  a  part  of  it, 
which  you  can  replaoe  at  your  conve- 
nienoe^  in  meeting  this  or  any  other  exi- 
gency  ?  I  do  not  wish  to  take  credit  with 
Mnk.Somerville  for  this;  my  aim,  1  own, 
is  to  contribute  to  the  domestic  eomfort 
of  my  brother,** 

''Dear,  liberal  Julia!  that  Was,  I  ac 
knowledge,  what  Mrs.  Somerville  suggäkt- 
ed ;  and  I- was  so  indignant  at  the  idea,  tbtft 
I  answered  her  ivith  a  warmth  which  I 
never  permitted  myself  before— I  hope 
she  did  not  feel  it  too  acutely,"  resumed 
Horatio,  relapsing  into  tendemess  and  ir- 
resohition.  ^*  I  would  not  vex  her  now 
fo^  the  World — I'U  go  to  her.** 

^  Do,  and  teil  her  the  house  shäll  be 
taken ;  it  will  prevent  any  danger  froth 
your  former  remonstrance,  I  promise  yott,** 

"  No,  Jiüia;  it  would  be  abusing  yiour 
goodness-^I  feel  it  would."  -  ' 

1j^  me  decide  upon  that;  and  trust 

me, 


(( 


-say  nifiB^  vould  W  half  iq  gfatfilul  t» 
ine,  4w  tli^t  (jf  prev»^  my  «9c«i»  4Mif4^ 

wbopA  tq  Rjy  biPttMW." 

/if  pi«<us»«  wliicb  dwm  mm4  m  fift 

ratio's  establishment  was  mij^^^^.    ^ 

-dl.  jp  i:urA,  Jüvfid  upon  ibir««  ,§04  aq^sm^ 

«a  Mrs.  SoHiArville'«  Moatio9  ß/S^ftt^ 
üfi  addkional  {)retext  ibr  iisingßAfsayA  99h 
souadei  hy  heu  &mBy. 

with  a  little  gwl,  jy^o  prqmiji^  ,tfi  '9P.9HIN^ 
Säßi  mvre^fß  j^he,unvw^s))^i^flg,^tween 

mother's  prevjp«?  4i#|^op,  W  MP 
«Bje  ^er  ,e}{)s^  .ft^  fgff  ^t^  if^poent, 

though 


tboi^b  a^par^ntly  sß  fip@  §  b^b^  m  f ver 

birä»  a  fcw  äays,  anä  pxfdred  in  jcpnv^l- 

Tim  wm  4  hP^yy  bJ<?W  tP  Son^ery^ ; 
bl^t  AweTia  fcU  it  sUU  »oreagutejjr,  Tfee 
Gnwti|)¥  of  «flthusisspa  and  tpmanQe,  die 
lUBid  pro«Wi§e4  J)er?elfi  U)  tb§  love  witjhi 
IKJtwcB  lipr  idr\&nt  \7«il4  ijjspire  Ijer^  a  091R- 
liepvtipn  ffr  aU  thfÄganie?^  .hgr  b^ 
Jfcypr  4i«ws.tp»KB(}  to  Aißpose  RHnje  thm  ap 
öittWÄrd  jph?ßl{  J^!^ppJO  Ivpx  pasayipn^  tjiey 
llig«!}  nQjy  »rUb  Ihe  gwal^er  yioleoce,  a? 
r»P  .Ofte  «PgW  4wy  ^»t  t^at  tkev  spuroe 
WW  l^tW»U^;  ^Od  b?F  ^IsSi^tion  »ras  .90 
(^fiafc  Ä.?J  JmsJwni  fgar^d  for  her  c§ason, 

Xfee  ^.ir.i|s  of  Julja  wen?  ^Iso  ^ff^Qted 
t^  tjbjij  .&ye,if|^  and  hpr  pnlv  QpnspUition 
9jRf  U)  }j?e  rai^ancboly  jreflection,  t^t^  if 
tier  .lirptb.^y^s  rapd^  pf  jiving  contiiiued  tl)e 
«nx^  aD.a  bis  me§ns.iid  npt  ifi<;rßase^  thp 
pppr  litflß  stra^iser  was.perbaps  refppved 
jffX!^.^  wprld  pf  distre^  and .dijfficulty^to 
Sb»B  »awtipns  flf  eternal  re^t. 

Viöleht 
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Violent  griefs  are  generaUy  the  shortest 
After  a  time,  Mrs.  SomerviUe  could  agaiii 
take  pleasure  in  the  amusements  of  the 
World.  Their  party  at  Brigfaton  was  en- 
livened  by  the  addition  of  the  young  earl 
of  Rothbury.  Julia  viewed  him  with 
complacency,  as  a  person  who  had  beeh 
among  the  first  to  notice  and  reward 
the  merit  of  Lascelles,  and  gaye  him 
a  distinguished  reeeption.  Bat  the  eärl 
oould  not  flutter  so  near  the  candle,  wilii- 
out^  like  the  moth,  singeing  his  wings.  Re 
80on  became  seriously  captivated ;  yet,  as 
a  secret  feeling  told  him  Miss  Somerville 
was  the  reverse  of  those  young  ladies  who 
place  their  happiness  in  the  rapidity  and 
Publicity  of  their  conquests,  he  was  averse 
to  risk  the  present  agreeable  footing  on 
which  he  was  with  her  by  a  premature 
declaration.  He  therefore  delayed  it  tili 
he  should,  by  his  attentions,  have  secured 
an  interest  in  her  heart;  while  Julia, 
whose  mind  was  too  much  occupied  by 
another  object  to  perceive  the  drift  of  his 

lordship's 
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lordship's  assiduities,  unconsciously  endou* 
raged  his  hopes  by  the  sweetness  of  her 
temper  and  manners. 

It  was  necessary  however  to  retum  to 
London.  The  expences  of  Mrs.  Somer- 
ville,  during  the  ensuing  winter,  greatly 
^oeeded  the  last;  bi;t  lord  Lulworth» 
who  was  now  in  high  favour  with  the 
minister,  was  to  obtain  for  Somerville  an 
advantageous  place,  which  could  be  held 
by  a  lawyer ;  and  this  was  to  remedy  aU. 
Still  the  place  did  not  come ;  and  before 
the  end  of  the  season,  Horatio  was  several 
tbousand  pounds  deeper  in  debt.  The 
harassed  State  of  his  mind  combined  witii 
a  life  of  unintermitting  business  or  dissd^ 
pation  to  impair  his  health,  that  had  al- 
ways  a  tincture  of  his  mother's  delicacy, 
from  which  Julia  alone,  of  the  whole  fa- 
mily,  was  entirely  free.  Still  he  was,  to 
the  World,  the  gay  man  of  fashion  and  ta- 
lent,  distinguished  alike  in  the  more  flow- 
ery  and  thomy  walks  of  life ;  and  still  it 
was,  as  much  as  ever,  his  aim  to  appear 

more 
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truth,  and  again  eam^^  pj^^n^  hijqa  h^^ 
««siftlÄRO^-    %^dered  1/^^  d^l^«?«*^.  b);  in- 

%».  ^(orev  a|>d  though,  Ije  di^  i^^  confe 
Wn^fe  V?.  b???-  %  ampu.n,t  pf  Mr^at  h$ 

'»KWa§»sfe4,.h;i%  to.the  fx^y^of  he?  ^wf  r. 

iect  of  her  fond  affeption,  her  attention  wu 
9BJS  ?^.n  <^Wed  to  f,  8^ül;<ie^r  in^r^ 
fe?  the  ij^ip,^  9/  %  Ifittf r  ^«i  l^?§?S^y.^ 
¥>.  Vbi.ch  V/?,  ^t  leRgtb,.  upy^Ued  the  ch^^^ 
»i^fi^^R^m?'?.^  of  ^^  b.?art,  an<J^ckn^W: 

^Ät^y  ^  WX  ^^.^  retir^ipent  Mfhich  it 
\ra$,  4ppe  ii)  his  pp.^pr  tp,  offer  her,  h^ 
§\»oV>Ä4  M^}^  ^  tHp  suffepng^  gf  his  |^.t 

lips. 


v^Wrfi  «J)ß!  recei,\3ed  qr  4rk  o^nsipp,  ^ip 
anA  ftwnijlljj  B^ceptipn  he  l}}t4  g?<*ep  hjin 

Iwit.j^wi.  fffimtip'?,  tjelnjOpm  t»  l^w^ 

Wirei,  ^.  se^ifi/ea  t;Q  )}f^^^  t^WW^,  %" 
tiM  ^fi>e^  tjfep(^i.9praj?  <^t^  ctK^tu^JljJljye 
stillness  which  clUtw^jWAM.  hß^  mmtS^ 

tier  «9l(i^   ai3i4    uiiAnuiiAte4  cpomtpnaffße 

l)famtij&)l  v.wia«,>  tih/e,  4jlmpUng  plSQf  Qf 

(Äpal  9baffHis  i»  tbe  eyoa  of  t^^  fi?w  ffee 

«pit^lnl  tp  sm<mi%.  for  it..  T W|jh  f He  4kA 

not  iPM«?<}iA.telx  bit  up^n  \\fe  i(^\  ^anse, 
yet  tPQ  wmKf-  p¥ol»bilitiei  presente^  t^ipip- 

with 


J 
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witb  the  Liulworth  family,  the  awkward^ 
ness  of  seekinganother  woman  in  th6  pfe- 
sence  bf  the  sister  of  Anna— these,  and  a 
thousand  otlier  considerations,  united  to 
the  unbending  stifihess  of  her  brothei's 
manner,  produced  such  a  disagreeable  Im- 
pression on  the  spirits  of  the  truly  timid 
and  modest  Julia,  that  she  too  remained 
disconcerted  and  silent ;  and  a  cursory  ob- 
server  might  have  mistaken  her  embar- 
rassment  for  indifierence. 

Adölphus  was  far  from  being  that  cur- 
sory observer;  but  oh  this  occasion  he 
was  prejudiced  by  a  tendency  in  his  own 
character,  which  was  the  only  fault  his 
earhest  efforts  had  never  been  able  to  era- 

■ 

dicate.  This  was  a  certain  loftiness  and 
passive  pride,  that  rose  under  oppression, 
that  had  increased  with  adversity,  and  was 
even  indelibly  impressed  on  the  noble  tum 
of  his  features,  figure,  and  countenance. — 
**  If  I  was  mistaken  in  believing  myself 
distinguished  by  her — if  higher  connex- 
ions,  and  higher  views,  have  succeeded  to 

the 
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the  slight  preference  she  may  have  for- 
merly  betrayed  for  me,"  he  sßid,  *^  she  has 
but  to  make  it  known.  It  shall  not  be 
Said»  a  second  time,  that  I  was  the  cause  of 
removing  any  woman  from  the  more  dis- 
tinguished  sphere  in  which  her  friends 
wished  to  fix  her," 

; .  Julia  saw  that  Lasceiles  was  deeply 
hurt»  though  she  saw  not  how  deeply; 
and  the  uneasiness  this  perception  gave 
her  added  to  the  difBculty  she  feit  in  as- 
Buming  cheerfulness.  Thus  the  day  to 
which  she  had  long  looked  forward  as  the 
liappiest  of  her  life — the  day  that  should 
reunite  her  to  Adolphus,  proved,  like  most 
of  cur  expected  pleasures,  a  complete  blank 
disappointment.  After  he  was  gone,  she 
bitterly  reproached  herseif  with  not  having 
summoned  up  courage  to  welcome  him  as 
he  deserved.  She  spent  the  night  in  tears. 
The  next  moming,  unable  to  employ 
herseif,  she  quitted  the  house,  hoping  the 
ireah  air  might  calm  the  perturbation  of 
her  miiid ;  and  entering  a  pavilion  in  the 

garden. 


Iföüä^  byih'e  ihföiWatiön 'iy t  ^Üajälites 
H^as  Ih  'iH6  Höuse,  ^HÖ  ^ä&  ^^  fiftr  b». 

comniüiiicät^  With'ihe'gärdöh  bj^i£tito$ 
'dbijüs  bf  gfass/äHä  tMtb&y'h^'foÜöVI^HWr. 
Julia  trusted  this  interVföW  WötiA'^ 
«p  'iäil.  Ilie  tttidSs  'öf  "tfeäre,  ^f  h«r  *bBd 
'night,  'of  m  ^^trdfrfe  döji&ction,  IJhstiHbk 
abcOuhtea  -  Uii'fä<iröüMbte  äü^fifes  ''för  tife 
'sucb^ss'b'f'iiis  rtf^e/'äHd  esStfnelstl/^l^teidä 
"Her  'tb  säy  ff  "ärty  thirtg  had  ;älte«ä  *ll& 
öpiriibti  öf  Mm. 

'Jiilia  Wöiilä '  häVe  "giVen  t^oiids'tb  *«te. 
'ätff e  hitti,  *büt'bab4h>^dy  süfTör^'sb'ttittSi 
bh  ^hi8'äi(^dtiht/-aii'd'  faerüpiHts  'W«fb>to'de- 
'^i^8s^,'fr6ih'a'VäH«ty-  of  caVksös,  'tttft'ilfe 
•tbiüa  bnly'rtjjilyto  Ws  t*iiltiiri^-by.!a  ftsA 
•bufkofteäK 

«iyVliy  tliis^iilei^fe^fhöse  •  fatfsT-^sjM 
'UäifileHes'^o  JtiMa :  •<iäitiT'a'  tyi*rit,stomifr 
'4äte  ^  »^H ;  ^»r  «  taiöHitdr,  -^om  '7O0 
■ftdi-?  ^Pyrtrtips  l'lhj^S'^atn^tte  WHlMi'iaf 
'%'Vbifef»rtrftte=-2l'"rträy -bitte  bÖhi^Mteöt 

too 


-tö6  törtg.    Höw  coUia  1  ex^ect  "yÖu  or 

'^'&ii'r'8jt)tlier  cöüld-'fönn  ah  ihiimafe  boh- 

nexion  with  a  X)e  Itoss»  and  long  bestow 

"iSli  'ine  fhose  flatterihg,  'precibiis  'ic^tinib- 

'l^h  Votce  fatted  öh  recäuing  'chBSe 
'Käppy'diEiys'  of 'friefidship  !ähd  irihöcSeHce-^ 
oiiy s  f Hat  ■  fee  feared  were  gohe  för'ever ; 
UMd  Kis  pride  sübdüed  by  a  -sweeiCT, 
'Ittbnger'emotiöh,  he'b^soügHt'her,  by  a 
*w6rd,  'tb'xxihfirm  ör'remöve  his  äpprefieh- 

''■  -Jiifia*ivTsh6ä  tb  '^pfeäk 'thät  Word;  Vät 
on  Lascelles  alluding  to  Horatio's  oofdfi^s 
•fb^Kiin, -it  suddenly  'struök  herihat^she 
•N&ä  distoVered  the '  fatal '  r^sbh  bf  it.  '  tt 
'tiias:-^it  cöüld  be  no  bthfer  thih  tue' efc- 
'-^nl&tn^ht'  of  iäöthei^ineV'aiffäirt,  wHibli 
Ifiarfe'hiib  'di^d'thenferHä^e  üf  ^lla,  "as 
%^'V  cSröubistän^e  v^btild  iHvolVe'  the  ne- 
Ifttaty'  öf  a6coütitihg*!or'!i6r  förtdÜe.  *lBfitt 
•fiöie  'cdiÜthühicÄVe^^dih  «aidegiÄdiAg-se. 
*Äet  tb 'fiä«*n^s?  'WHJle '^he'*i^M^ 
on  it,  in  prolonged  silence,  if  ciociiiiied  €o 

her 
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her  again^  that  it  was  doing  both  her  bro- 
ther  and  her  lover  injustioe,  to  suppose, 
dther,  on  the  one  band,  that  an  j  tempo- 
rary  embarrassments  could  induce  Somer- 
ville  to  oppose  her  permanent  happinen^ 
or,  on  the  other,  that  Lasoelles  was  capaUe 
of  ungenerously  distressing  bim. — **  Ho, 
Horatio  \"  she  mentally  exdaimed,  '*  you 
are  too  good,  too  kind,  not  to  avail  your- 
self  of  the  first  opportunity  to  do  me  jus- 
tice; and,  in  the  meantime,  you  oould 
not  trust  your  distresses  to  a  fnend  more 

noble- minded,  more  forbearing,  than  Las- 
celles." 

Influenced  by  these  latter  reflections, 
Julia,  with  a  blush,  replied  to  Adolphus, 
by  modestly  referring  him  to  her  brother: 
and  he,  justly  concluding  this  was  the 
form  she  chose  to  give  to  her  consent,  fiw 
an  instant  indulged  in  the  transports  of 
gratified  affection. — **  I  see  him  cross  the 
walk,**  he  said,  speaking  of  Somerville; 
'^  I  will  not  delay  a  moment  leaming  what 
I  may  hope.** 

After 
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After  tfaiBy  Julia  6bs^rved  LascelleB  and 
her  ibtotbär/linked  arm  in  arm,  engaged 
in  conv^rsation,  that  did  not  appear  to 
tilm'out  80  favouraUy  a8  Adolphui  ex- 
peoted  to  l)i$  wishes.  The  maniierof  Las* 
edles  w£is  ardent«  eager,  and  ngitated ;  tiiat 
of  Somerville  cool,  polite»  and  8el£-possess- 
ed.  He  seemed  to  be  evading  some  ques^ 
fiob  Adolphus  was  earnestly  pressing  on 
kim^  but  evading  itwifh  a  degree  of  gen- 
tlemanlike  and  well-bred  gaiety.  Julia 
woald  have  given  mach  to  l:now  what  he 
jräs  sajisigf  and  feit  tinnsfixed,  by  an  agi* 
tlttAg  and  peinful  ouriosity,  to  the  spot 
^tKhere  LaacelleG  had  quitted  her.  Soon 
;tbe  gjBiitlemen  separ^ted.  Again  LisadUes 
jof^Msd,  by  tke  pavilion;  biit  be  woiüd 
iliülre  passed  6n  without  tuming  tabak  at 
■iber,:  bat  Amt  an  excldoiation  that  sfae  eould 
not  restrain. 

.:.  ^  Ob^  Julia l''  he  then demaftdedygaaling 
ittiL  tier  witb  kx>ka  wbieb  pokited  aH  Üie 
jMgnwh  taf  h»  aovl^  ^wAsjr^^-^hy  wüB  1 
iaoi  iiDrtbv^  al  faML*  to  IftMi  bein  umv 

•'"VOL.  IV.  B  .  £nMd? 
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friend  ?  You  might  have  had  more  confi« 
dence  in  me-^I  understand  it  all  now; 
and  may  your  cboicae  be  happy  l^ 

Convinced  that  he  spoke  under  the  in* 
fluence  of  some  misapprebension,  she  en- 
treated  him  to  stay — to  explain  himself. 

"  No,  Julia;  think  no  more  of  me,*  he 
replied.  "  Se  whom  yoii  prefer  well  de- 
serves  your  undivided  heart.  ff^ko  h 
bett^r  qualified  to  speak  to  Ins  merit» 
than "* 

THe  efibrt  to  praise  a  rival  was  too  mucb 
for  the  haughty,  though  generous  spirit 
of  Adolphus.  He  oould  not  conclude  it; 
but,  pausing,  from  excess  of  emotion,  took 
both  her  hands,  and  |H%ssing  them  with 
energy  to  his  burstihg  heart,  exdaimed-^ 
*^Once  and'again,  adieu,  thou  promisdd 
treasure  of  niy  lifel  Adieu^^-^äieu  .  finr 
ever ! 

Confused,  overwhelmed '.  witfa  this  *  un- 

eXpecteätteFminatidnof  her  höpes,  Julia 

femoined  t^ewildered  mavaäsäe  öf  the  moit 

'piitofalHX>K^wfordsi;:and  scaroely.  notioad 


•  «^ 
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e  entrance  of  her  brother  into  the  pavi- 
n.  The  sight  of  him,  however,  soon 
rakened  in  her  mind  an  irresistible  de- 
e  to  know  the  extremity  of  her  fate; 
d,  no  longer  restrained  by  scmples 
iricfa,  in  a  ealmer  State  of  spirits,  had  such 
nght  with  her,  she  raised  her  eyes  with 
ook  of  wild  inquiry  to  meet  Horatio's, 
d  eamestly  adjured  him  to  teil  her 
ily  what  it  was  he  had  said  to  Add- 

lUS.  ^     .  . 

tSomerville  experienced,  at  this  demand, 
degree  of  confusion  approaching  to  re- 
^rse.  Hiding  his  embarrassment  under 
nore  gay  and  gallant  air  than  usual,  he  ' 
seated — ''  Said  to  him !  I  think,  Julia» 
u  ought  rather  to  ask  what  Laseelles 

d-  to  me.    But,  no— you  are  too  vriXL 

-  .  ■         * 

prised  already,  I  doubt  not;  when  yotir 
urms  have  made  a  new  slave.  He  said 
ty  hahdsome  thirigsri  assure  you/äid 
xmnted,  in  the  möst 'satisfactoiy man- 

r,  fbr  heyer  havihg  4)elbre  hinfed'at  his 

■  *  » •      .  •  ■  •    , 

Bsiration  of  you.    1  UM  hiati  in  returfi, 

H  2  that 
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that  such  fair  and  boiH)urable  c(H)ci,uct  de« 
U)^ded,  and  sboald  be  tnet.  by  an  equtl 
degree  of  candour  on  my  part/' 

Julia  directed  towards  her  hrojther  an 
inqufring  and  penetrating  glancef  wfaich 
seeroed  to  aay-*^'*  Wba;t  does  all  this  tend 
to?" 

"I  therefore,"  resuioed  Homtio,  with 
an  unemburr^aj^d  i»QW,  "  appri9ed  him  of 
tli?  simple  tvutb* 

Julia  waited  to  hear  what  this  ^*  sin^ple 
truth"  was»  with  a  presentiment  of  some 
.  dres^ful  misr^tpr^sentation. 

"  I  frankly  confessed,"  continued  So- 
merville,  '^  tbat'bi$  patron,  the  young  earl 
.  of  Rothbury,  w£^  desirous  of  weari^g  your 
Chaui« ;  and  on  bi«  93king  if  you  ggve  bim 
any  Qucouirag^ment;!  r^lied,  tbat  it  was 
di^Quld  to  ^Y  mkat  wa9  termed  eamu- 
ragement  by  yo^ng  ladies,  but  tbat  you 
seen^ed  to  prd*eir  hk;  assiduitie»  tQ  Xhom  of 
wy  otb^r  viiitor  at  t^eb^UÄe." 
All  tbifti  fnp^  th^  xeafOB»  fimoMrly  i?e- 

the 


TALES  OF  A  tOUÄlST.  1%^ 

the  truth ;  yet  SomerviUe  had  managed  to 
oonvey  in  it  a  &lsebood»  tfaat  had  poison- 
ed  the  mind  of  Lascelles,  and  for  ever  de- 
stfoyed  the  happiness  of  Julia.  In  the 
%XA  emotion  of  indignation»  she  could  not 
txmceäl  her  abhorrence  of  this  disinge- 
uuou9-^this  treacherous  conduet;  and  her 
looks  rejxroached  her  really  well»meaning, 
but  now  worldly-minded  brother,  morei 
eloquently  than  any  words  could  have 
done. 

^*  I  cxnild  not  do  less»"  resumed  Soiherl- 
yiUe,  answering  her  silence«  "  Would 
you  have  had  me  conceal  a  conquest  that 
half  your  sex  are  dy ing  to  win  from  you  ? 
Nb,  Julia,*^  he  continued,  attempting  to 
floothe  and  flatter»  ^*  it  wonld  have  been 
wronging  your  charms,  my  lovely  ^rl. 
It  is  always  better  to  be  envied ^' 

^  It  is  better  to  speak  the  truth,  nor  let 
any  motive  alter  or  disguise  it !"  exclaim- 
ed  Julia,  unable  to  keep  silence  any  longer, 
on  onee  more  hearing  an  alkvskm  to  the 
masim  she  detested.    ''Oh,  Somervüle! 

H  3  into 
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into  what  a  labyrinth  of  guilt  aiid  error 
have  you  plunged  me !  how  .  you  have 
injured  us  both,  by  not.  comprehending 
such  a  character  as  Lasoelles !"       .    . 

Someryille  com{npehended<  the^  proud^ 
jealouSy  and  sensitive  character  df  Adol- 
pfaus  bat  too  well,  and  had  artfully  brought 
fprward  every  Suggestion  and  every  ma> 
tive,  that»  with  .  bis  peculiar  feelings^ 
heightened  and .  confirmed  as  they  had 
been  by  the  untoward  circumstanees  of 
bis  Ufe,  eould  induce  Liascelles  to  renounce 
bis  sister.  Horatio  saw  that  the  tim^  for 
feigned  good-humour  was  over,  and,-  ad« 
dressing  her  in  a  more  serious  tone,  conti« 
nued — "  Hear  me,  Juli^  I  am  in  difBcul* 
ties,  which  your  marriage  with  Lascelles 
would  only  inerease,  while  I  should  have 
the  additional  mortification  of  not  being 
able  to  do  you  that  justice  which  is,  eyery 
way,  so  much  your  due.  How  these  diffi- 
culties  have  been  incurred — how  much 
your  imprudent  brother  is  to  blame»  is  a 
question  upon  which  we  now  need  not 

enter. 
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«nter.  Believe  me;  tibe  rememhr^ce  of 
it  haunts  all  my  waking  thoughts,  *  and : 
Drives  8leep  from  my  pillow." 

Julia  was  softened — she  offered  Spmer-  - 
viUe  her  hand^  andHoratio^fiatterlDg'him- . 
seif  she  would  adopt  his  ideas,  <^ntinued , 
— "  To  lord  Rothbuiy  your  fortutie  is  no 
<x>n3idefatioQ — a  aiere  trifle,  which,  ^  my 
friend,  he  would  apply  for,  or  forbear,  as 
he  saw  the  State  of  my  ckcumstances. 
No,  dear  girl !  it  is  your  virtues,  your  tar 
lents,  your  very  uncommon  beauty,  that , 
have  irresistibly  enthralled  him.    He  has 
communicated  his  wishes  to  me,   and  I 
freely  confess  that,  by  complying  with 
them,  you   would  insure  the  happiness 
and  peace  of  mind  of  a  farotfaer  you  once  . 
professed  to   love,    while  you  rendered 
yourself  the  envy  of  the  most  accomplish- 
ed  of  your  sex." 

Though  he  had  thrown  in  the  seasoning 
of  a  little  romantic  flattery,  proper,  as  he 
supposed,  to  influence  a  young  beauty  Uke 

H  4  Julia» 
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Julia,  Horatio  spoke  witH  an  energy  which 
had  its  rise  in  conviction.;  fov  he  waa  se- 
riously  persuaded,  that,.  when  the  recollec- 
tiön '  of  tbis  slight  misunderstanding^  was 
over,  bis  si»ter  wöuld  feel  grateful  to  him 
for  bis  attention  to  ber  real  interests.  Bat 
neither  flatt^-y  nor  interest  could  root 
from  ber  mind  a  passion  so  fixed,  so  pure» 
as  Julia's.  To  all  bis  «iguments  in  favour 
of  lord  Rotbbury,  she  could  only  rejply — 
"  Dear  Horatio !  why  could  you  not  have 
acted  with  real  openness  by  Lasceltes? 
You  bave  formed  a  stränge  idea  of  him— 
oh,  how  different  from  the  realityF  *Be- 
lieve  me,  and  I  know  bim  well,  had  you 
unbosomcd  yourself  to  him,  not  even  from 
your  poor  Julia  could  you  bave  met  with 
more  considerate  friendship  and  pity 
than— . — •• 

"  Pity!"  repeated  Horatio,  in  a  terrify- 
ing  voice,  that  formed  the  most  shocking 
contrast  with  the  gay,  careless  good-hu- 
mour  of  bis  usual  manner — "  it  is  the  sen- 

timent 
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timent  I»  through  life,  have  shunned,  re- 
pelied,  abhorred ;  and  if  ever  I  am  reduced 
to  Kve  upon  it,  I  know  my  remedy." 

This  last  dreadfui  alliisioii  to  the  fate  of 
bis  fatber,  Somerville  pronounced  in  a 
hurried  manner,  and  a  tone  suppressed 
from  oonvulsive  agony.  Shuddering  to 
aee  how  the  perseverance  in  one  appa- 
rendy-venial  fault  can  gradually  pervert  a 
good  mind/  and  rcndcr  it  inaccessible  to 
erery  moral  and  religious  sentiment,  Julid^ 
who  bad  just  now  imagined  berself  arrivcd 
at  tbe  extremity  of  naisery,  caught  a 
gfimpse  of  misfortunes  even  more  terrible 
to  oontemplate.  Apprehension  for  her 
brotber  succeeded  to  sympathy  with  her 
lorer's  sufferings,  and  she  feit  equally  ün- 
wilfing  to  reduce  Somerville  to  despair,  or 
to  temporise  with  lord  Rothbary. 


H  5  CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


,      Oh«  wretcbed  is  the  dain«  to  whoni  the  seuod«    ' 
**  Your  Lord  will  soon  returh/'  do  pleaspre  brings  ! 

Matükiv^ 

.  ,    -  .    .  .  .       .       .  .    /        . . .     . 

When  Amelia  first  percdved  lord  Roth* 
bui^'s  admiration  of-  Julia  at-  Brighton» 
she  had  held  a  shoFt  cöunsel.  witliher  se- 
cret  8oqU.whether.her  own  vanify  would 
be  möst  mortified  by  her  sister-in-law's 
taking  precedence  of  her,  or  gratified  by 
the  family  in  whichshe  had  married  eon- 
tracting  a  splendid  alliance.  As  she  was 
not  deficient  in  worldly  sehse^  when  she 
chose  to  make  use  of  it,  the  latter  consider- 
ation  gained  the  ascendancy ;  and '  wheo 
she  was  informed  of  the  earl's  proposals, 
as  mentioned  in  the  last  ehapter,  she  be- 
came  his  most  strenuousadvocate.  Scarce- 
ly  listening  to  her  interested  representa- 

tioDS^ 
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tjons,  Julia  was  soldy  intent  on  learning 
what  had  become  of  Lascelles.  To  her 
infinite  mortification,  she  discovered  he  had 
left  town  on  the  very  day  their  last  inter- 
view  took  place;  and  the  only  hope  she 
now  düng  to  was,  that  if  the  unhappiness 
of  Adolphus  equalled  her  own,  he  could 
not  be  long  without  seeking  some  inter- 
QQurse  by  letter. 

While  Amelia  pleaded  for  lord  Roth- 
imiy,  Horatio,  for  once,  found  his  reason 
ind  indination  in  aocordance  when  he  de- 
:lared  her  to  be  perfectly  right.  He  was 
ndeed  exactly  of  the  same  opinion  In  this 
point  as  his  wife.  Still  sincerely  attacbed, 
it  the  bottom  of  his  heart^  to  his  sister, 
ihe  only  wanted,  in  his  eyes»  to  be  per- 
fact,  to  be  possessed  of  a  little  more  am- 
»tion ;  for  ambition  was  become  Horatio's 
dol»  since  he  had  been  disappointed  in  the 
lattenng  picture  he  had  drawn  to  himself 
»f.  the  ^Sterling  virtues  of  Amelia»  though 
le  was  still  infatuated  by  h^  assumed  fond- 
i^.and  real  beauty.  This  beauty  Amelia 
:.i.i  .     ^  h6  was 
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was  in  danger,  in  a  great  Aegtee,  of  loakig. 

LatQ  bours  and  dissipation»  unHed  to  anx- 
iety  of  mind,  had  visibl^r  impdfred  it ;  Md 
she  was  fast  rinking,  fh)m  ihe  agreeaUe 
Gonsequence  annexed  to  snperior  etiarm^  • 
to  the  melancholy  dignity  accompaft^ang' 
delicacy  of  helath.  To  the  woiM,  sttIV  an 
interesting  and  elegant  invalid,  sfae  was^* 
in  her  family,  more  than  ever  fretftrl,  ca- 
pricious,  and  exacting;  and  this  conduct, 
which  would  have  alienated  a  1^  tendet 

m 

husband,  only  attached  the  good-nätüred 
Horatio  more  fondly  to  her  than  *Ver. 
Of  all  her  family,  lady  Glaremont  was  the' 
only  one  who  made  light  of  Mps.  Somer- 
ville's  indispositions.  Knowing^how  mueb 
the  heart  entered  into  all  the'  mälädles  of 
Amelia,  she  insisted  that  a  sticce^ion  of 
cheerftil  and  agreeable  pursuit*  vKhiW  be 
their  most  certain  eure. 

This  lady,  who,  as  we  havealraady'seeii, 
soon  resumed  her  naturaHy-jeytJftÄ'  dispo^  ■ 
sition,  was  now  one  of  tbe»  gayeirt'of  the-^ 
gay,  and  «pared  neither  exhorCatiim  ner 

example, 
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3xara{^  to  induee  her  sister  to  persevere 
in  imitating  her.  Öne  momingthe  livety 
mdow  had  called  for  the  express  purpose 
of  luring  AmeTia  from  her  ooueh,  and  in- 
incmg  her  to  aecompany  her  to  the  play. 
One  of  the  entertainments  was  "  Aladdin,** 
md  hdy  Claremont  was  eloqiifent  upon 
the  hrlllianey  of  the  spectacle. 

FinÄng  her  arguments  fniitless,  fbr 
Amella  dedared  the  bare  idea  of  such  an 
aifidertaking  gare  her  a  flt  of  the  horrors 
— "  I  see  how  it  is,**  said  fctdy  Ckremont, 
with  arch  emphasis — *•  You  are  afraid  of 
the  Afnean  magician." 

"  Not  in  the  least,"  answered  Atnelia, 
in  the  same  tone,  "  noirl  have  the  power- 

■ 

fiil  protection  of  the  ma^ic  ring.*'  She 
held  up  the  wedding  finget  of  her  white, 
thoügh  slender  hand,  asr  she  pronounced 
these  words^  and  smiied 

JHiIia  remembcred  captaln  iDe  Hessin 
e^pe<fition  into  Aftica,  and  toiiM  not  mi»» 
taA^e  the  tendency  of  t^ki»  allmsion;  Di^i- 
pleased  wMi  the  ferity  eP  thii  hadihage 

between 
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between  the  sisters^  she  looke4f  fixedlyv 
first  at  Mrs.  Somerville,  then  at  lady 
Claremont 

Amelia  caught  her  eye — ^  No,"  she  con- 
tinued,  with  increasing  spirit»  **  I  am  safer 
from  the  African  magidan  than  some 
l^dies  are  from  a  certain  Fastor  Fido,  for 
whose  sake  they  did  not  over-scrupulous- 
ly  regard  the  virtue  of  the  magic  ring  it- 
self."  Lady  Cliuremont  but  partially  com- 
prehended  the  meaning  of  this  obligmg 
Speech,  the  whole  venom  of  which  was 
designed  for  the  oifending  Julia.  . ' 

Amelia  had  frequently  availed  hersel^ 
among  other  arms,  of  a  pretended  suspi- 
cion  that  Lascelles  and  Julia  had  confessed 
a  mutual  attachment  to  each  other  pre- 
yious  to  the  death  of  the  deserving  Anna ; 
and  when  Julia  indignantly  repelled  the 
accusation,  always  laughedand  apologized ; 

but  it  was  in  the  manner  pf^those  wbo 

•        •  • 

ace  **  convinced  against  their  will."  *  Cru- 

elly^hurtat  the  publicity  of  this  sarcasm» 

Julia  läft  the  ladies  to  finish  their  oonver- 

i  saticm 
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säticm  Without  «ny  further  aiumadveridon 
<m  her  part.  Unable  to  succeed  with  her 
sbter,  lady  Claremont  soon  afterwards  took 
leeve ;  «id  Amelia,  observuig,  as  she  rega^ 
hiriy  did  after  a  visit  of  her  Iad3r8hip%  that 
her  sphits  were  uneqüal  to  keep  up  with 
her  entertaining.Cbark>tte's,  retu^  to  her 
dresdng-room,  to  reeover  the  fatigues  of 
the.  day. 

Somerviile  was  engaged  to  a  public 
dinoer — a'drcumstanoe.he  lamented  with 
unaffeeted  tendemess,  when  he  observed 
bis.  dear  Amelia  more  than  usually  over- 
come ;  and  recommending  her  to  Julia's 
particular  care,  he,  with  repeated  fond  fare« 
wellig  left  the  ladies  together. 
:  At  the  hour  when  Miss  Somerviile  ex-, 
pected  to  share  her  ,repast  whh  Amelia, 
Mrs.  Somerville's  own  woman  caine  down 
with  ^  her  lady's.cooipliments;.and  as  she 
feit  so  very .  un well,  she  would  not  leave 
her  dresaing-room  any  tnore  that  day^  but 
be^ged  Miss  Somerviile  would  have  diu« 

ner 
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ner  just  m  wual,  and  not  diirtttH>  hendf 
togo  tahcr." 

Such  were  fbe  disagveeofbli^  t^rm^  du 
whtch  Julia  bad  long  lived  wkfc  An»^ 
that  she  knew  not  whether  to  interpvtt 
this  polite  message  into  an  attention  or  a 
sneer.  Determindd^  bowever,  to  teke 
every  thing  in  tbe  be«t  point  of  view,  rfi^ 
without  further  comment,  sent  up  to  Mrä 
SomerviUe  any  tbing  she  chose  to  baive, 
and  tMk  b»  own  nieal  in  scditude  and 
silence. 

Af^  may  be  well  supposed,  it  waa  not 
longr  and  as  soon  as  the  cloth  was*  re- 
moved,  JuKa,  drawing  her  chair  toirards 
the  fire»  began  meditating  on  tbe  surpri^ 
and  disappointnaent  she  bad  egqienenced 
a»  tbis  extraordinary  cbavacter  bad  gradt)^ 
aHy  developed  itself. 

But  Jnlia's^  was:  cne  q£  tbo9&  gentle 
minds  wbidbcan  searcely  meditaCe  loiig 
ca  anyf  cbatactef  witbant  fbefing  moved  to 
inter est,  and  tben  to  indulgenee.    IteeoU 

lecting 
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lecting  herbrotbert  parHrig  Charge;  **  am  I 
not  in  fault?"  she  askeH  herseif.  "Bkme»* 
able  as  Amelia^s  conduct  ha»  been  to  me, 
she  is  certainly  depressed  in  spirits  and  in 
laDgiiid  health.  She  surely-  would  be^' 
cheered  by  my  presenee;  änd'^all  I,  ad- 
hering  to  the  letter  of  a  message,  perhiipe" 
not  correctly  delivered,  Ictep  'aloof  in  sul- 
len  reserve,  leaving  her  deprived  of  my 
brother's  soothing-  attentiöhsj-^given  up' 
to  mercenary  attendants  —  su^eHng- — 
spiritlesfr-^isoRtary  T  .   ■   .    >       * 

Afi^ted  to  a  painful  d€gi*ee  by  the  ^ie^ 
tine  she  herseif  had  drawn,' the  ateuten^jM^i 
of  Juiia*s  feeling»  woirfd  not  äAmit  of  äny  ^ 
delay  in  h*r  benevolent  uitentiöns^;  and 
runniiig  up  the  dressihg-röom  stairs,  witt ' 
out  waiting  to  have  herseif  annonnced»'  ■ 
she  just  gave  agentle  tap  at  the  door,  and 
at  the  same  moment  opened  iti     Miss  * 
Somerville  found  her  aister-in-law,  wh*^ 
had  just  dined,  looking  a  little  better,  and 
also  better  dressed  than  she  was  in  the 
moming.    Opposite  to  her,  apparently  en- 

gaged 
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gaged  kl  eamesfc  oon versaticm,  sat  captain 
DeRoss.  ' 

''  This  is  too  kind  of  you/my  dear  sis- 
tor»''  Said  Amelia,  without  the  least  em- 
barrassmeDt ;  ^*  I  thiiik  I  maitioned  being 
SO'  ill^  I  oould  See  none  kut  my  own  fa^ 
müyr 

At  this  apostrophe  Julia  feit  a  strong 
indination  tolaugh;  but,  reooUecting  th^ 
ill  luck  of  her  last  solitary  fit  of  laughter, 
she  restrained  herseif.' 

''  I  did  not  mean  to  indude  you — ^you 
ammal !"  oontinued  Amelia,  directing  a 
look  of  obUging  reproach  towards  De 
Ross.  ^'  But  the  fact  is/'  tuming  again  to 
Miss  Somerville,  ".  when  my  cousin  Ar- 
mine, who  was  to  have  accompanied  us  to 
the  play,  leamt  from  Charlotte  that  my 
ill  health  did  not  allow  me  to  go  out»  he 
could  not  resolve  to  leave  London  with- 
out  personally  inquiring  after  me.-— He 
leaves  town  to-night." 

Captain  De  Ross  added  a  few  words  in 
cpnfirmatloa  of  this  statement,  to  which 

the 
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the  astODished  Julia  had  nothing  to  repljr,: 
He  \hen,  with  graceful  ease,  claimed  the 
rei^wal  of  his  former  slight  acquaintance 
with  Miss  SomerviUe ;  and  Julia,  notwith- . 
Standing  her  strong  preventions,  feit  irre- 
skrtibly  interested  and  pleased.  with  his : 
ad<}ress. 

After  a  little  more  general  discourse^ 
captain  De  Ross  oontinued  th^  former 
topicof  conversation — ^some  of  his  marvel- 
lous  adventures  in  the  deserts.  Resuming 
the  attitude  in  which  he  had  sat  when  ad- 
dresfiing  Amelia  (one  arm  resting  on  the 
täUe — his  hand  passed  across  his  forehead, 
so  äs  slightly  to  screen  his  eyes),  eaptitin . 
De  Koss  conduded  a  narrativ^^  which  e- 
qually  captivated  the  attention  of  both  his 
hearers,  by  the  mixture  of  intelligence  and 
romantic  daring  it  displayed. . 

Captain  De  Boss  had  not  only  seen  a . 
great  deal  of  difierent  parts  of  the  world^- 
but  also  read  every  thing  that  had  been 
written  on  the  subjects  of  his  ciiriosityt 
which  gave  variety  and  richness  to  his; 

ideas. 
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idefl9*  The  sMid  ardour  with  whicb  he 
had  önce  lovcd  Amelia  inspirited  him  to 
these  perilous  researches ;  and  a  sort  of 
restless  enthusiasm,  fire,  and  sensibility, 
p^netrated  tbrongh  every  thing  he  uttered, 
aml  prodüced  the  greater  effect,  becaüse  it 
was  evidently  the  real  disposition  of  the 
man,  and  evident  too  that  he  repressed 
mucb  more  than  h<d  betrayed. 

-  Julia  feit  vexed  and  angry  with  hiofi  fqr 
h)9  uncommon  powers!  of  pleasing ;  for  a 
secret  whisper  told  her,  if  Armine  could 
w»  evea  her  over  to  bis  party,  bis  influ« 
ence  must  iever  r^friain  great,  with  a  mind 
habituated,  frpm  childhood,  to  ^dmire  bim. 

Captain  De  Ross  took  leave  early,  and 
for  some  moments  the  sisters  remained 
looking  in  silenoe  at  each  othen 

Amelia  was  the  first  to  speak — "  Doubt- 
less  yoü  thihk  this  a  stränge  seene,  Miss 
SomerviHe,"  she  said,  **  and  will  endeavour 
to  interpret  it  to  my  disadvantaga'^ 

'  '•  Sd  ftir  from  wisbing  to  Interpret  it  to 
yoiir  disadvantag^*^  answered  Julia,  mild- 

ly. 
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ly,  "  I  will  not  eveii  mention  thU  ^od- . 
dental  ocourrence  to  my  brother,  \i  I  c^ 
depend  on  you,    Mrs.   Soraerville»  tbfit 
captain  De  Ross  is  in  reality  leaving  pur 
neighbourhood." 

Amelia's  prood  eye  ilasbed  fire^ — *^  'Tis 
very  well,"  she  replied ;  "  the  doubt  does 
me  honour — I  acknowiedge  the  justice  of 
my  fate.  Yes,  twenty  illustrious  descei^ts 
are  bardly  sufficieiit  to  wasfa  out  the:  stfon 
one  unhappy  error  has  tbrown  upon  our 
family !  You  do  right,  Miss  Soraerville, 
to  ßuspect,  and  to  shew  that  you  ^spect 
me  of  barbouring  sentiments  my  vefy 
8oul  abhors !  Such  an  insult  was  reterved 
for  the  mter  of  the  unhappy  i^nna  De 

•Rossr 

She  pttei^d  tbe$e  words  with  a  bMtghty 
and  indignaul:  air,  whi(di  Julia  knew  tiot 
wbeftber  f  o  iMerpret  into  die  digtiüy  of 
yirtue,  or  the  boÜneaei  of  vioe«  It  wai,  m 
foet»  tbe  fornm.  Weak  and  romantie  ^ 
Ametia  was,  «tili  ^e  «hrunk  ^pom  tb^ 

i^<>fguUt;  tboiigjlk flhe^  oMkl not  dm^ 

herseif 
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herseif  the  sweet,  mournful,  dangerous 
pledsure  of  occasionally  seeing  and  con- 
▼ersing  with  the  man  whom  she  had  onoe 
loved  above  all  beings. 

De  Ross,  too,  who  was  as  great  an  en- 
tfausiast  as  herseif,  feit  almost  persuaded 
that  he  now  experienced  for  her  only  that 
gehtle  friendsbip  justified  by  their  prox- 
imity  in  blood — a  friendsbip  which  the 
sight  of  her  deelining  health  heightehed 
to  a  degree  of  painful  interest. 

The  conscioiisness  of   her  innocence, 

however,  did  not  prevent  Amelia's  batred 

ftom  increasing  ten  shades  deeper,  from  tbe 

period  of  this  mortifying  explanation  with 

Julia.    From  that  time  she  considered  her 

as  a  spy   upon  her  conduct.     She  had 

another  reason  for  wishing  her  removal. 

The  yoiingest  of  lord  Lulworth*s  nume- 

rous  daughters  was  just  arrived  at  the  age 

'tobe  introduced  into  tbe  world;  and»  as 

i^sbe  hfed  no  mother^  Amelia,  who  was  sin- 

Hcetdiy^  frttached  to  her  family,  and  who 

yf^'(kiei ö^those  inck  Jadies  who^are  very 
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ill  to-day  and  very  well  to-morrow,  feit  de- 
sirous  of  baving  Caroline  De  Ross  under 
her  own  roof. 

■  ■  ■ 

She  designed  Julians  place  in  the  house 
for  her ;  but,  as  the  most  unprincipied  per- 
sons,  who  are  not  utterly  depraved,  always 
require  some  mental  apology  to  gloss  over, 
in  their  own  eyes,  the  impropriety  of  their 
conduct,  Mrs.  Somerville  was  far  from 
acknowledging,  even  to  herself^  that 
these  two  motives  were  the  real  causes  öf 
her  persecution  of  Julia.  No,  all  she 
wished  was  Miss  Somerville's  advantage ; 
änd  in  trying  to  help  her  off  to  a  fortune 
and  Coronet,  she  was  surely  studying  thät 
advantage  most  efficaciously. 

Julia  fbund  the  hope  she  long  fondTy 
cherished,  of  bearihg  from'  liascelles,  Hke 
all  her  foregone  hopes,  deceiving;  arifl 
from.  his  utter  silence»  sbecbüld'0nly  con- 
dude  tbaf  he  comidieröd  the  -  ttSki^  %!ä '  "etl- 
ItüreLy  blöken  dff.^*^  Af  löäk  'fee!:;#in  ste 
li^  the  jpapers/^  sh6  aaiil^'f^flüit'I  hsevenöt 

acoepted  bis  rival ;"  äüd-  so'  flmfwtUkig  ia 
iiJii  the 
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.  the  human  mind.  tq  l^t  go  its  jbold  of  ^me 
•semblance  of-  happine$s>  that  J[u1|a  ingeoi- 
ously  considered  tbis  speciesr  ^f , public  anfl 
siegatiz^e auf oxmtAion  as ;  a  kiod  pf .  corre- 
spondience.iyitli  her  lover.  Sbf  r^quired 
.tl^tse  resouFces  pf  an  actiye  i^irity;  sbarp^n- 
•e^  by  iwis^iy»  to  bear  i^p  agaiost.  the 
.  species  of .  pex;secution  to  whioh  ^he^w^ 

iiaw,  in.dppiestix;  life,  expose^« 
;  /ßonvetipaes  indeed  Ameltai  \fbo  wa$, 
as  we  .hav^  befare  said,  neijtber  destitiiteof 
.^^nstl^lity  ;or  gfoeros^ty»  woi^d  ;$ee  tbe 
.  cxuelty ,4>j^^  b€X:o;wn  cpnduct^  and  repiio^ 
henself  fpr  it.  Her  manner  would  then 
seom  to  h?i»peak  tbe  indulgence  of  Julia's 
superior  mind[  for  an  uribappy  crei^iir«, 
wbose  oonceaied^  but  ungoveraa^e  pas- 
^ona  were  ^esjürcgfing  aUke  her  beakh;  and 
peace.    ;  :      : 

.  Tbca»,sbß  wouJbd  bcg  fpr  a«  few  dftyi^  all 
.kindjBef;jE^;ii^te^an^  and  pri^n^p)cei:h^ 
atoifjiog>an  Julia  d  portiem  of  fbole  fsifid 

Bat 
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But  Miss  Somerville^  who  had  toa  fire« 
<][uently  experienced  the  inefficaqr  of  thii 
repentance,  the  transient  nature  of  these 
fits  of  remorse,  was  rather  oppressed  than 
sootb^  by  these  blandishments ;  and  at 
length,  qoite  unable  to  retum  the  ci^tt» 
cious  regard  of  a  perspn  she  had  oeased  tb 
esteem,  she  foiind  Amelia  penitent»  ff 
possible,  more  insupportable  than  Amelia 
haughty,  petulant,  and  unjust 

Captain  De  Ross  left  town  the  day  he 
announced  he  should  do  so,  but  had  re^ 
tumed  since  that  period ;  and  Amelia  perw 
Bisted  in  seeing  him  in  private,  when  Ab 
was  denied  to  every  other  visitor.  Secime 
in  the  pride  of  lectitude,  she  made  ligbt 
of  Julia's  remonstranoes,  as  the  scruples  oi 
a  little  mind,  and  woold  sometimes  give 
an  indignant  answer,  and  sometimes  aa^ 
swer  playfully — ^  I  repeat  it,  your  Pastor 
Fido  is  a  moie  dangerous  person  than  m j 
African  magiciaii." 

^  What  is  this  A&km  mi^^ieian?*?  com 
day  SomerviUe  inquirec^  witb  that  didika 
^    VOL.  lY.  I  men 
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men  commonly  betray  on  obsa*ving  any 
secret  intelligence  between  the  females  of 
their  family. 

.  ''  It  is  a  foolish  joke  of  lady  Clare- 
nontfs»  my  love,  totally  unworthy  your 
01/tention,''  answered  Amelia,  mildly. 
^  Charlotte  calls  my  cousin,  Armine  de 
Ross,  on  account  of  his  expedition  into 
Airica,  and  almost  miraculous  escape»  the 
African  Magician.  I  am  not  sorry  for  the 
opporlunityofreferringourdisputes,  how- 
ever,  to  you.  My  State  of  health  not  al- 
lowing  me  to  reeeive  indifferent  visitors, 
and. my  Cousin,  De  Ross,  being  very  soon 
to  leave  .this  part  of  the  world  for  the  Bra- 
isils,  I  have  been  guilty  of  seeing  him  pnce 
or  twice  during  his  stay  in  town,  when  it 
was  not  in  my.  power  to  be  found  sur- 
iX)unded  by  a  complete  *  cercle'  This  doe^ 
•not  meet  your  sister's  ideas  of  propriety.; 
^t^  to  you,  the  kindest,  most  attentive  of 
husbands,  who  have  always  seemed.to  take 
^.paüäcularpleasure  at  seeing  me  in -the 
«nidst  of  jöoyi&mi^y^  J:  subbiit  myself .  witll- 
.'•'.:i  1  ....  .out 
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out  fear.  If  you  forbid  tbe  visits  of  cap- 
tain  De  Ross,  I  obey  without  an  efibrt; 
if  you  do  not,  I  shall  continue  to  pennit 
his  inquiries  during  the  short  period  he 
remains  here,  and  despise  the  misconstruc- 
tions  of  malice." 

As  she  concluded  this  artful  speech, 
Amelia  tumed  her  eye,  beaming  with 
dovelike  sofltness  when  she  addressed  Ho- 
ffettio,  towards  Julia,  with  a  look  as  dark  as 
hatred  couid  bestow,  Never  in  his  life 
iiad  Somerville  been  more  embarrassed. 
In  his  soul  he  detested  the  sight  of  captain 
De  Ross,  and  entirely  coindded  with  hiß 
sister's  opinion ;  but  how  vex  his  charrn- 
ing,  high-spirited  Amelia?— "To  be  sure, 
my  dear,"  he  answered^  in  ia  hesitating 
voice,  "when  I  said  I  liked  to  see  yöu 
surrounded  by  your  family,  I  rather  had 
your  aunts  and  sisters  in  view  than  your 
male  relatives.  But  if,  as  you  say»  this 
African  Marabout,  your  dark,  fierce-Jlpok- 
ing  Cousin,  is  going  to  set  saU  fot  the  An- 
tipodes — I  mean  fbrthe.BnizitSy  h^is.cer- 
■^  1 2  tßinly 
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tainly  welcome,  at  any  time^  to  caSL  to 
takeleave." 

^  You  were  always  a  dear,  kind  aoul^ 
Said  Amelia,  embracing  him,  and  affectmg 
to  see  nothing  but  what  was  obligiiig  in 
-this  Speech;  "and  now  I  hope,  Miss  So- 
merville,  your  öutrageous  delicacy  is  sa« 
tisfied.'' 

"  My  opinion  remains  what  it  was,  dear 
Mrs.  Somerviller  Julia  answered,  with 
unaffected  gentleness.  ^'  Ai  I  fi^ver  called 
in  question  tbe  real  propriety  df  your  con- 
duet,  my  brother's  decision  eannot  incnease 
itiy  respect  for  it.  Ali  I  ventured  to  ob- 
serve  was,  that  captain  De  Ross  is  too 
young,  arid  yoü  are  too  lovely,  to  allow 
him  any  fiattering  distinctions,  without 
risking  the  malicioüs  censures  -  of  the 
World." 

Amelia  was  oiit  of  patience.*^^  Tbia 
well  becomes  you,"  s(he  said — "you,  who 
irefuse  an  alliänce  which  woüld  make  ua  all 
happy,  to  peneVere  in  an  unrequited  a(- 
tadimentto  a  man  who  now  thinks  not 

of 
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of  you,  though  bis  devotion  to  you  was 
notorious  doring  the  lifetime  of  my  sister^ 
bis  unhappy  wife.'' 

Every  distressing  Suggestion  tbat  fe- 
male  malice  could  combine  was  united  to 
overwbelm  tbe  unfortunate  Julia  in  tbis 
speecb.  Almost  gasping  from  suppressed 
emotion,  Julia  turned  ber  supplicating 
eyes  on  Somerville — "  Ob,  my  brotber, 
speak  !**  she  said ;  "  does  your  sister  deserve 
tbis  ?  did  I,  at  Rotbbury,  encourage  tbe 
fiddresses  of  a  married  man?  and  do  I 
now  ^  Her  voice  failed  ber  from  con- 
tending  feelings,  and  sbe  waited  for  So- 
merville's  encouraging  reply, 

Not  reflecting  tbat  Julia's  judgment 
was  as  clear,  ber  mind  as  firm,  as  it  was 
truly  gentle  and  delicate,^  Horatio  falsely 
tbougbt  tbat,  by  appearing  to  coineide 
witb  Amelia,  in  tbrowing  a  tinge  of  blame 
on  ber  attaebment  to  Adolphus,  be  migbt 
4nduce  ber  to  renounce  it  He  was  tbere- 
fore  silent;  and  Julia  in  vain  again  ap- 
pealed  to  bis  justice  and  Jbumanity— -ifi 

1 8  vain 
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Vain  she  adjured  her  brbther  tö  speak  fbr 
her.  Somerville  was  completely  under  the 
influence  of  a  beautiful  and  bewitching 
youhg  woman,  transformed,  by  her  evil 
passions,  into  a  fiend,  and  whöse  charms 
were  all  directed  to  the  attain  meht  of  one 
object,  by  the  potent  energy  of  hatred. 
Fatal  principle !— in  some  minds  more  ac^ 
tive  than  even  love  itself ! 

"  Ob,  Horatio !"  exciaimed  Julia,  clasp- 
ing  her  hands  in  an  agony  of  feeling; 
**  that  it  shoul(J  ever  come  to  this !"  and 
tjovering  her  face  with  her  handkerchiei^ 
she  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears. 

Somerville  was  affected  at  the  moment ; 
but  as  Julia  made  her  reappearance  at 
dinner-time  with  recovered  serienity,  he 
calmed  bis  conseienee,  by  considering  what 
had  passed  as  a  trifling  female  quarrel  that 
was  already  forgotten.  Always  used  to 
extravagant  demonstrations  of  grief  or  joy 
in  Amelia,  he  erroneously  concluded,  that 
the  gentle  sorrow  which  eould  dissolve 
into  a  shower  of  teaiis  was  neither  deep 

nor 


TALES  OF  A  TOUKI«T-  17* 

tior  dangerous.    He  was   mistaken -^  2^ 

Julia  saw  that  tbe  being  in  whom  she 
had  **  garnered  up  her  heart**  no  longer 
acted  upon  the  impulses  of  his  own  judg- 
ment,  and  meditated  nothing,  thencefbr«- 
ward,  but  a  proper  and  amicable  separ»» 
tion.  She  was  in  the  habit  of  receiving 
from  Somerville  an  allowanee  which  she 
resolved  should  answer  her  expences,  fbr 
on  one  thing  she  was  determined — never 
to  demand  of  her  brother  the  restitutioii 
ofany  part  of  thefortune  of  which  he  had 
so  unthinkingly  deprived  her.  An  unioii 
of  delicacy  and  affection  for  him  prompted 
this  romantic  determination ;  but  minds 
like  hers  find,  in  a  generous  deed,  the 
only  compensation  for  the  loss  of  happi- 
ness.  She  was  very  desirous  of  efiectiiig 
this  Separation  before  the  departure  of  the 
£unily  irom  town,  to  predude  the  neoes» 
sity  of  another  removal  with  them ;  and 
Chance  offered  her  the  opportunity  she 
looked  for,  in  a  very  warm  invitation  from 

1 4  lady 
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kdy  Claremont,  who  was  going  down  to 


Hastings.  Julia  aooepted  it  withont 
tstion,  gratified  with  the  prospect  of  apend- 
ing  a  few  ensuing  months  in  the  Company 
of  a  person  who  professed  so  higbly  tolove 
and  esteem  her,  and  leaving  it  to  chanoe 
and  drcurastances  to  detennine  whetber 
ahe  should  then  retum  to  her  brother^s  for 
a  time,  or  form  some  other  engagem^it 

The  Somervilles  had  takai  a  houae  at 
Clifton,  and  were,  one  day,  after  dinner, 
talking  over  their  plans,  when  Julia  men- 
tioiied,  with  perfeet  simplicity  and  good- 
iiümour,  that  she  should  not  be  of  the 
party,  as  she  had  accepted  an  invitation  for 
the  Summer  from  lady  Claremont. 

**  What !  without  letting  me  know !" 
Said  Amelia,  with  a  look  of  irrepressible 
displeasure. 

"  What !  going  to  run  away  fixMn  us  r^ 
exelaimed  Somerville,  in  an  aocent  be^ 
tween  gaiety  and  confusion.  "  My  dear 
Julia !  this  is  unkind  of  you ;  we  shall  ne- 
ver  be  able  to  do  without  yöu  at  Clift<»i. 

We 
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We  are  to  make  several  Visits  in  the 
neighbourhood,  and  to  have  private  thea- 
tricals,  and  I  know  not  wbat  Indeed  you 
sbould  have  consulted  us.  Do  you  think 
any  of  your  mo vements  can  he  indifferent 
to  me  ?'* 

**  No,  not  indifferent ;  but—— **  Juli^ 
had  scarcely  brought  out  those  few  words, 
when  a  certain  choking  wamed  her  of  the 
probable  approach  of  the  "  pearly  intru- 
ders,"  that  wait  upon  recoUections  so  pain- 
ful  and  conflicting  as,  at  this  moment,  agi- 
tated  her  bosom.  \  Disliking  the  display  of 
sensibility  as  much  as  some  ladies  affect  it, 
she  tried  to  turn  off  Horatio's  j^mpn- 
strances,  and  Am^a's  often-reiterated  re« 
proaeh  of-~"  You^.  .prefer  lady  ClaremoQt 
to  me,''  with  m  air  of  gaiety  ör,  very^  fer, 
£rom  the  feelings  pf  her  heart — "  I  con- 
aidör  Mrs,  SomeryiUe;,  ^ivithout  flatter^/ 
she  Said, ''  ascne  of  the  most  fortuna^  of 
:  women ; .  whUe  lady  Claremont^  to  induce 
.  me  tp.Ywl^  b^^rpl^^ide^  her  widow^d  spU- 

jCudej;:  and  ^nmlyrti^ety^f^ow^^^^ 

jj.Ai  1 5  in 
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in  need  of  support  and  pity — almost  as 
mach  as  the  fatherless." 

But  in  this  sally  Julia  relied  too  mach 
an  her  own  strength.  The  expression  she 
herseif  had  inadvertently  made  use  of  too 
fiitaliy  recalied  her  own  peculiar  causes  of 
affliction.  Pressed  down  by  the  double 
disappointment  of  her  heart's  dearest 
wishes,  she  had  now  arrived  at  that  morbid 
State  of  mind  which  in  every  thing  finds 
•*  fuel  for  its  life-eonsuming  sorröw,^  and 
could,  too  truly,  subseribe  to  that  eloquent 
description  of  grief — "  Savez-vous  ce  q%ie 
(fest  que  la  douleur  ? — Oest  hrsque  tont 
faxt  couler  des  larmes ! — Oest  hrsque  tout 
ramme  ä  la  mime  idde — ranime  le  m&me 
chagriUy  qumqüe  contiriuellement  senti  r 

From  her  early  misfortunes,  her  feelings 

"had  received  a shock  which  it  would  bave 

required  the  constant  attentions  of  the 

tenderest  friendship  gradually'  to  oblite- 

rate.     Instead  of  that,  shevhad  met,  frofn 

Amelia,    with    unprovoked    unkindness. 

*  ^gafai  silent,  fixmi  embtioni^  sbe'  left  tAe 

'  field 
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fidd  to  Amelia,  who  exerted  all  her  rhe- 
toric  to  persuade  her  to  give  up  the  parfy 
to  Hastings,  and  go  with  them  to  Clifton. 
This  eamestness  astonished  Miss  Somer- 
ville.    A  little  polite  Opposition  she  had 
expected;   but  it  was  now  evident  that 
Amelia,  who,  for  some  time  back»  had  vir«- 
tuaUy  done  every  thing  to  make  her  home- 
unpleasant  to  her,  was  now  equally  sincere 
in  the  desire  to  keep  her  as  a  guest»  What 
her  motive  for  this  new  plan  of  conduct 
oould  be,  Julia  could  not  divine,  but  feit 
certain,  whenever   the  mystay  was  exr 
plained,  it  would  prove  to  be  something 
whieh  coneemed  the  interest  of  Mrs.  So 
merville. 

Finding  all  her  doquence  vain,  for 
Julia  mildly,  but  finnly,  pleaded  the  im- 
possibility  of  causelessly  di3appoin1^g 
lady  Claremont,  Amelia  had  recourse  to 
that  froward  pettishness  which  she  had 
reason  to  think  was  sbmetimes  found 
yery  charming  by  the  idölizing  Hcwatio. 
^— "  See,  my  hemrt !  how  ill-nirt;ured  she  is  T 

1 6  exdauned 


180  9ALE8  OF  A  TOURIST. 


obcüumed  the  wayward  &i]>— ^  she  will  not 
l^ve  up  to  oblige  nie-— and  in  my  State  of 
iiealth,  too,  wben  I  made  it  a  point !  bow 
TMi  people  be  so  selfish?'' 
^'  Much  as  be  indulged  bis  pretty  wife^ 
Horatio  could  scareely  forbear  smiling  at 
thb  accusation  of  selfisbness,  from  tbe 
*  spoiled  and  petted  Amelia,  who  bad  never, 
fbr  at  least  six  months  past,  consulted^  in 
any  instance,  the  wisbes  of  Julia.     But  he 
Wtis  not  prepared  for  the  modlest  requisi- 
ii^on  tbat  followed— "  My  faeart!  make  her 
tlo  it,  or  I.  will  never  appear  at  table  again 
'**-nay,  I  will  not  go  down  to  Clifton  un- 

■ 

less  äccompanied  by  Miss  Somerville  T 

Here  was  guerre  ouverte,  and  there 
seldom  has  been  a  more  perplexed  mortal 
Iftian  Horatio.  He  despaired,  after  wbat 
hää  passed,  of  being  able  to  prevaU  over 
t^e  good  sense  of  Julia ;  ^nd  yet  be  knew 
hötbing  short  of  absolute  Submission  would 
Wtisfy  the  ^  exacting  Amelia. 
'  During  the  few  day s  the  faJiKuly  rqouunr 
ed  in  town^  there  was  nptan  obstade'  tPr 
b-:n*:if-:^  Di  *     genuity 
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genüity  oould  suggest,  that  Amdiadid  not 
throw  in  her  sister-in-law's  wayi  in  order  to 
retain  her  a  pri8(»er  (it  could  not  be  call- 
ed  a  iriend)  in  her  house.  Some  reader 
may  ask  why  ?  Is  not  this  inconsistent 
with  the  whole  tenor  qf  Mrs.  Somer- 
irille's  wishes  and  conduct  ?-— Patience ! 
carious  damsel !  am  I  bound  to  aoeount  to 
thee  for  the  actions  of  my  prindpal  per* 
aonages  ?  Nevertheless,  to  allay  the  fever 
xyf  curiosity,  I  here  pledge  myself,  in  a 
very  few  pagesp  to  unfold  the  cause  of 
Amelia's  new-bom  taste  for  her  sister's 
Company»  and  whoUy  to  redeem  her  from 
the  Charge  of  inconaistency, 

fiy  patience^  good  sense»  and  good-hi>- 
uQour,  Julia  at  length  triumphed  over 
these  artificial  difficulties,  and  had  the  sar 
tisfaction,  without  any  open  gnarrel,  to 
find  herseif  settled  in  lady  Claremcmf  s  de- 
lightful  re$idence  at  Hastings. 
.:  Somerville,  however,  upon  this,  the  first 
deiparture  of  his  onceJoyed  sister  from  uv^ 
4er  his  roofi  feltanachiiig  Toid  in  hi^heaipf^ 

mingled 
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tmngled  with  verytröublesonieBensations, 
to  which  flome  mental  physician  migfat 
perhaps  have  given  the  natne  <£  self-r»- 
proach.     This  was  increased  by  a  trifling 
incident  which  happened  the  day  before 
he  lefl  London.    In  the  letter  announcing 
her  safe  arrival  at  lady  Claremont's,  bis 
sister  also  mentioned,  that,  by  mistake,  she 
had  left  behind  her  a  pocketbook,   con- 
taining,  as  she  believed,  valuable  notes, 
which  she  begged  him  to  forward  to  her. 
She  designated  the  bureau  where  it  was  to 
be  found,  and  there  Somerville  discovered 
it  with  very  little  difBculty.     He  deter* 
mined  to  add  a  very  handsome  present  to 
the  amount  of  the  notes ;  and  opening  the 
pocketbook  with  that  intention,  an    old 
letter  feil  out.    Perceiving  it  was  in  bis 
own  band,  he  mechanically  glanced  bis  eye 
over  it.     It  was  the  letter  written  during 
their  short  and  only  Separation,  giving  an 
account  of  the  villa  in  Cumberland.     To- 
wiBirds  the  close,  among  a  variety  of  aflfeo- 
"ticmate  expresaions^  fae  met  with  this  bften* 

repeated 


M  .  • 
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repeated  engagement — **  May  the  good 
forsake  me  in  this  world,  and  Heaven 
abandon  me  m  the  next,  on  the  däy  that 
I  forget  thee,  Julia  !^ 


CHAPTER  X. 


Ütit  greater  iils  removed,  the  less  remain 
Shorn  of  ibeir  poioted  stings,  and  lose  their  bane. 
Distant  aiike  from  pain's  iDcumbent  gloom. 
And  sprightl^  pieasure*s  gaily  kindling  bloom, 
Tiie  vital  powera  effose  a  softer  flaine, 
And  wirb  sereuer  beams  pervade  tiie  fninie. 

MissSewahd. 


Stelle !  lo  mi  trovo 
D*un  amica  rivale ;  cfae  far,  ae  parto 
L*irriteri:  se  taccio 
Trailisco  Famistä.     Potrei  con  arte 
Custodire  il  mistero    * 
Seuta  tradir^-Hia— <:hi  ricorr^  alP  arti 
Beaph^  ai^cor  npn  tradisca  h  sul  camiuino ; 
L'artifizjo  alla  frode  e  assai  vicind.        Metastasio. 

a 

Often,  when  a  txintiniied  coune  in  the 
iame  fine  tif  eonchiet  ha»  deadöü^  the 
'^'  ^-^  feelings 
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feelings  as  to  the  impropriety  of  it»  an  ior 
«idental  drcumstance  will  iplaoe  thut  ooQf 
düct  hl  its  proper  light.«  :  So  ilt  bappened 
with  Horatio.  The  äcddental  flight  of  a 
letter,  in  which  he  had  repeated  the  vow 
so  often  and  so  solemnly  taken,  to  love 
and  protect  a  sister  whom  he  had,  of  ]ate, 
so  neglected  and  injured/ placed  bis  own 
enielty  and  injustice  at  once  before  his 
eyes;  and  the  pangs  of  self-reproach  wer^ 
at  first  bitter  and  terrible. 

Julia  was  meanwhile^njoying  äs  mach 
pleasure  as  the  most  eomplete  oontrast  be- 
tween  obliging  politeness  and  mortifying 
neglect  could  afibrd  her.  Lady  Claremont 
seemed  determined  to  proye  herseif,  in 
every  thing,  the  opposite  of  Mrs.  Somer- 
ville,  and  spared  no  pains  to  amuse  and 
entertain  her  guest.  As  it  waspot  high 
season,  they  had  still  many  houra  upon 
their  hands ;  and  during  tbese  intervals  of 
leisure,  lady  Claremont  gave  Miss  Somer- 

'  tUl^  some  insighfefipta  her  former.  )j&. 
Sberiij|?od«wed  It  }^Jpif|:.l^8^9l4^|plpj^^^ 

>'i^"i;.)  Z  online 
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centric  maniier — ^*  Dear  Julia  r  she  said, 
one  morning,  to  her,  **  promise  me  one 
thingr 

Julia  laughingly  defended  herseif  from 
making  any  rash  engagement,  aiid  her  la* 
dyship  ät  length  resumed — *^  It  is»  that 
you  will  never  marry !  For  a  feeling  mind 
there  is  not  a  chance  of  happiness.  Who 
äppeared  more  blessed  than  I?  Married 
to  the  man  of  my  choiee— -rieh,  handsome^ 
engaging — and  yet  he  mademe miserable! 
One  fatal  infirmity  of  temper  poisoned  all 
his  good  qualities.  I  had  not  been  mar* 
ried.  a  month  b^ore  lord  Claremonfs  jear 
lousy  äppeared ;  and  from  that  time — Oh^ 
Heaven  T  Here  her  ladyship  paused, 
then»  after  a  short  silence«  resumed — **  All 
who  visited  at  Clairville  thought  me 
happy— «11  but  one.  He  had  penetration 
to  discover  my  inward  misery,  and  deli- 
cacy  to  conceal  his  discovery  from  every 
eye;  yet  I  soon  percdved  that  he  regardr 
ed  me  with  the  tenderest  respeet  and  pity. 
Pity  was  useless  to  me  then;  my  heart 

was 
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was  *  vowed  away  and  gone.'    Had  I 
known  him  sooner ** 

"  Surely  it  is  not  too  late,  if  he  still 
lives  r  interrupted  Julia ;  "  you  are  now 
free  to  make  a  happier  ehoice.** 

The  fair  widow  lifted  up  her  blue  eye^ 
with  an  air  of  fervent  devotion  to  Heavoi, 
and  clasping  her  hands  upon  her  breast, 
where  hung  the  handsome  portrait  of  l(xd 
Claremont,  vehemently  pronounced  the 
Word — "  Never !" 

Here  they  were  interrupted  by  the  en- 
trance  of  a  servant,  who  said — "  The  milk- 
woman  and  the  shepherd  are  below,  my 
lady,  and  wait  your  leisure ." 

Bid  them  walk  up,**  my  lady  replied. 
Now,  Julia,  I  will  shew  you  something 
really  entertaining." 

Aecustomed  every  day  to  some  new  ec- 
centricity  of  her  ladyship,  Julia  was  still 
at  a  loss  for  what  was  to  foUow,  when  a 
trall,  strapping  woman,  in  a  red  cloak,  en- 
tered the  room,  as  she  had  been  desired, 
and,  dropping  a  low  curtsey,  said,  in  a 

stentorian 


€6 
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stentorian  voice — "  Servant,  kdies  P*  She 
was  followed  by  a  "  hoary-headed  swain»^ 
who  had  seen  seventy  winters,  at  least, 
and  whose  ruddy,  though  weather-beaten 
cheeks,  proclaimed  him  rather  accustomed 
to  the  fields  than  to  any  manual  handi- 
CTaft.— "  I  was  told,  my  lady,  you  wanted 
to  speak  to  me/'  said  the  milkwoman  at 
last,  wearied  by  the  silence  whieh,  in  lady 
Claremont,  had  sueceeded  to  surprise. 

'*  Oh  dear,  no,  Mrs.  Barnes !''  exclaimed 
her  lively  ladyship ;  "  I — the  fact  is  ** 
She  looked  at  Julia;  but  Julia  was  un* 
able  to  help  her  out  in  a  scene  she  was 
utterly  at  a  loss  to  comprehend. — **  In 
Short,"  resumed  lady  Claremont,  "  my  peo- 
ple  are  very  stupid,  Mrs.  Barnes,  and  ut- 
terly mistook  my  intentions.  But  that  is 
no  reason  you  should  suffer:  I  heg  you 
will  send  me  twice  the  usual  quantity  of 
your  best  cream  this  evening.  And  whp 
may  you  be,  my  good  friend  ?"  she  conti- 
jiued,  addressing  the  veteran. 
^'  I  be  John  Collins,  shepherd  to  farmqr 

Hardflint, 
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Hardflint,  man  and  boy,  these  sixty 
at  your  ladyship's  servioe." 

•*  Well,  John  ColUns»  though  you  are 
not  the  Colin  I  expected^  you  are  a  man 
of  merit,  and  I  will  put  you  on  the  list  ol 
my  pensioners.  It  i^  a  shame  that  those 
white  hairs  should  be  exposed  to  rain  and 
wind  in  a  life  of  hardship  any  longer.'' 

**Thank  you,  my  lady,**  returned  the 
shepherd,  in  the  English  tone,  between 
surliness  and  gratitude;  ^^  hut  I  should 
take  to  my  bed,  I'm  morally  sure,  if  V4 
notbing  tö  do ;  and  iVs  iseoond  nature  to 
be  among  the  fields  Uke." 

"  Well,  give  this  poor  man  something," 
Said  lady  Claremont,  as  she  commended 
her  usual  guests  to  the  care  of  the 
housekeeper.  Her  ladyship  then  began 
pacing  the  room  in  an  uncommon  degree 
of  yexation  and  displeasure.— **  Barelay  is 
so  stupid,"  she  said,  speaking  of  her  con- 
fidential  maid ;  ^  she  never  did  such  a  silly 
triek  as  this  in  her  life  before.  What  I 
am  vexed  at  ia  your  disappomtment,  Miss 

SomerviUe. 
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SoinerviUe.    I  had  pnepared  such  a  de- 
lightfuU  romantic  ev^ning  fbr  yöu/' 

'^  Till  I  know  wfaat  is  tay  disappmnt« 
ment/'  said  Julia»  with  well-assumed  gra^ 
vity,  **  your  ladjship  must  allow  me  to  be 
insensible  to  its  greatness." 

Instead  of  art&wering  her  directly,  lady 
Claremont  continued  to  repeat — "  Vexa- 
tious!  perplexing!  never  saw  any  thing 
so  awkward !"  tili  Julians  curiosity  was 
really  roused;  and  at  length  she  conde- 
scended  to  explain  the  singular  scene.-^ 
*^  The  whole  circumstance,"  resumed  her 
ladyship,  **  originated  in  Barday's  misap* 
prehending  my  Orders.  I  wanted  to  give 
you  the  pleasure  of  seeing  and  hearing 
Mrs.  Bayntun,  the  oelebrated  milkwoman, 
and  Colin,  the  South  Down  shepherd; 
and  instead  of  that,  the  foolish  creature 
sends  me  a  real  shepherd  and  a  real  milk- 
woman." 
' .  **  And  what  are  the  others  ?". 

'^  Two  prodigies,  patrp^ized  by  lady 
Fdicia  Meloomb  and  v^Bßif.    Colin,  the 

South 
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South  Down  shepherd,  who  served  a  far- 
mer  on  Mr.  Meloomb's  estate,  made  yers^ 
before  he  was  twelve  years  old ;  and  Mrp. 
Bayntun  is  still  more  extraördinary,  for, 
with  scarcely  any  education,  she  has  alrea- 
dy  written  poems,  novels,  and  tragedies." 
Julia  might  have  re&embered  lady 
Claremont  had  a  poetical  enthusiasm,  from 
tbe  admiration  she  had  heard  her  express 
fbr  the  poetry  of  tbat  very  lady  Felicia 
Meleomb;  but  she  had  yet  to  learn  that 
ä  literafy  produetion,  from  either  of  the 
two  extremes  of  society,  was  reeeived  by 
her  ladyship  with  almost-equal  transport. 
Possessing  a  very  pure  taste,  and  with  a 
tendency  rather  towards  the  eorrect  than 
the  marvellous,  Julia  had  always  expe- 
rieneed  a  disinclination  to  prodigies  of  this 
description ;  but,  though  expecting  little 
•gratification  from  the  promised  treat,  she 
had  too  much  good-nature  to  raise  any 
objections,  particularly  as  she  saw  that 
lädy  Claremont  was  persuaded  it  would 
afibrd  her  pleasare.     Aecordingly,  on  an 

evening 
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evening  more.  propitious,  they  had  Colin 
Bnd  Lucy  (for  such  were  their  names)  to 
tea«  It  did  not  appear  to  Miss  Somerville 
that  the  poet  and  poetess  liked  one  ano- 
kher.  Each  eyed  the  other  as  if  they 
khought  themselves  the  superior,  and  did 
not  like  to  be  classed  together ;  and  both 
seemed  equally  awed  and  embarrassed  by 
the  presence  of  Miss  Somerville  and  lady 
Claremont.  Colin,  the  shepherd,  though 
piain,  had  something  interesting  in  his 
appearance;  but  the  woman  was  ooarse, 
vulgär,  and  masculine,  and  in  no  way  out- 
ivardly  superior  to  the  real  milkwoman, 
18  lady  Claremont  phrased  it,  who  daily 
lerved  her  ladyship  with  cream.  Finding 
the  evening  passed  heavily,  lady  Clare- 
mont whispered  Julia,  in  the  true  spirit  of 
I  lionJeader — **  This  is  very  duU  work — 
what  say  you  to  a  walk  ?  We'U  take  them 
to  the  clifis — ^perhaps  tliat  will  inspire 
them." 

.  Her  ladyship  accordingly  directed  her 
itroU  towards  the  sea-side,  and  when  ar- 

nved 
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riyed  among  its  finely-wooded  cliffi,  re- 
quested  Mrs.  Bayntun  would  awaken  thdr 
echoes  with  sotne  o£  her  pastoral  effusions. 
To  this  she  readily  agreed ;  but  her  voicc 
was  so  untunable,  and  her  manner  so.  bad, 
that  it  was  a  real  relief  to  the  party  wben 
she  had  finished  her  reeitation. 

It  was  now  time  to  ask  Colin:  but, 
though  the  shepherd  had  really  an  eye  fot 
nature»  when  musing  among  her  awful  so- 
litudes  at  night»  or  in  the  stillness  of  gray 
thom,  ealled  up  by  the  unfolding  star*, 
he  seemed,  in  such  unaeeustomed  Com- 
pany, coldf  timidy  and  embarrassed;  and 
lady  Claremont,  despairing  to  animate 
him,  turned  to  Mrs.  Bayntun,  and  began 
talking  to  her  of  her  works.  The  gentle- 
woman,  not  haviiig  much  tact,  took  the 
opportunity  to  ask  the  ladies  subscription 
tö  a  novel  she  had  in  the  press,  and  then 
began  abusing  the  ILiondon  managers  for 
refusing  her  tragedy.    After  a  few  tums, 

she 

*  Look,  the  tinfoldiag  star  callt  np  the  shepherd. 

Sbakspsakb. 
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she  observed  it  was  time  to  go  round  with 
her  milk;  for  she  marked^  with  afieet^ 
emphasisy  that  she  was  not  i^bove  making 
mention  of  her  lowly  calling,;  and  after  two 
hours  volubility,  as  oppressive  as  poor  Co- 
lin's  tacitumity  was  tiresome,  the  two  pro- 
digies  took  leave  nearly  at  the  same  time. 

"  Well,  it  did  not  answer?"  said  lady 
Claremont,  looking  inquiringly  in  the 
countenance  of  her  guest,  and  reading  na 
expression  of  approbation  there.  **  Lucy 
was  not  doing  her  best  to-night.  She  has 
written  much  prettier  things,  I  assure 
you,  than  those  she  recited;  apd  se- 
veral  of  Colin's  are  equal  to  the  efibrito  of 
Dermody,  or  Newton,  the  Derbyshire  cwr- 
penter.  Come,  I  see  you  are  not  Struck 
with  my  swans ;  give  me  sincerely  your 
opinion  of  them." 

"  My  opinion,"  answered  Julia,  mo- 
destly,  **  does  not  particularly  attach  itself 
to  them,  but  strikes  at  the  prindple  upon 
which  they  are  produced;  and  as  ladj: 
Claremont  has  taught  me  to  oofisider  her 

VOL.  IV.  K  no 
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A6'  longer  as  ah  acquaintance,  büt  la  frifend, 
r  -WU  free ly  confesÄ  it.  When  we  disoo- 
vW;  in  k  person  dei)rivedof  theadvantages 
6f  education,  a  spark  of  genius  öY  senti- 
flieht»  we  are  apt  to  överrate  the  merit  <rf 
€ftbrts  prodüced  under  such  disadVantages, 
and  to  mistake  the  pleasure  of  sttrprise  ibr 
the  admiration'  of  eic*llence.  I  owri"  I 
neVer  saw  the  produetiohs  cf  any  of  tho^ 
htimt)le  geniuses  (always  excepting  dear, 
d^  Biirns,  thät  true  pb6t,  whotn  natui« 
dfäSini^  älone),  withoutthtnkihgtbetrifling 
dSätil^tiön  tb^  obtaihed  bdt  ill  cofnpen- 
sMed'  för  the  fa^tidioüsne^s,  and  probable 
äibcöntent,  at  their  lowly  lot,  induced  by 
a  pJEtrtial,  and  only  paitial,  degree  of  refine- 
liiötat.'" 

Thfen,"     inqüired    liady    Claremont, 

when  we  diseover,  in  the  peasant  or  me- 
chahie^  an  uneonnmron  spark  of  intelli- 
giüice,  woüH  you  have  uä  erush  it  ?" 

■  "  Far  frotti  lt.  On  the  oontrary,  give 
tl^m  the  ädvahtages  of  ed^ieatioti,  so  flur 
aü  ii  iM^^fiäble  theni  to  ftidvlge  tbefar  na- 

itital 
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tural  tbirst  fdr  knowledge,  and  their  aiw 
peiTor  intellect  will  probahly  raWe  tbem 
a  fltq)  in  the  scale  of  society.  All  tbat  I 
question  is,  whether  it  be  ju^Aeious  to  c^- 
trade  their  crude  .^usiöiis  on  the  puUie;- 
wbich  has  leamed  to  turn,  ^ith  &8tidi<Hi» 
indifference,  even  fitxh  pleasing  imageiy 
and  good  versification,  if  not  distinguished 
by  any  striking  traits  of  originality,  and 
wbieh  is  cloyed  wiüi  oommonplaee  8en& 
m^its,  eonveyed  tfarougb  the  medium  of 
moderate  poetry  * 

Lady  Clareroont  listened  widi  an  ear- 
nestness  whicb  denoted  rather  attention 
tfaan  anger,  amd  replied — **  There  is  «ome 
truth  in  all  yon  Irave  observed.  It  ^¥eft 
me  matter  of  refiection,  and  places  the 
subjeet  in  a  new  point  of  view ;  will  you 
be  so  good  as  to  repeat  it  again  ?" 

Julia  laugbed,  and  blushed,  and  laughed 
again,  at  dils  dmgutar  request,  Trhieh  her 
ladyship  was  in  tbe  faabit  of  urging  witb 
the  otmost  senousness,  wben  her  firiend 
aaid  any  tfaiiig  that;  she  ÜiOng^t  eit)ier 
.  K  2  good 
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good  or  new. — **  You  may  eulogize  me  in 
the  newspapers,  publish  my  poems  (when 
I  write  them) — any  thing,  dear  tnädani,'' 
she  gaily  replied,  **  rather  than  induce  me 
to  repeat  the  trifling,  and  probably  incor- 
rect  notions  I  have  once  thrown  out.** 

There  was  a  vehemence  in  lady  Cläre- 
mont's  manner  whenever  she  pressed  a 
point,  which  formed  a  striking  contrast, 
with  the  feminine  loveliness  of  her  person» 
and  the  polished  gentleness  of  her  usual 
demeanour.  At  those  times  her  requests 
were  enforeed  with  a  suddenness,  and  her 
fine  eye  flashed  a  wild  lustre,  which  often 
reminded  Julia  of  what  she  had  heard  re- 
marked  at  Rothbury — that  every  indivi- 
dual  of  the  Lulworth  family  was  distin- 
guished  by  something  odd  and  peeullar; 
and  from  what  she  herseif  had  seen  and 
heard  of  the  different  charaeters  of  the 
three  sisters,  lady  Claremont,  Mrs.  Somer- 
ville,  and  Mrs.  Lascelles,  she  was  inclined 
tö  subscribe  to  the  truth  of  the  assertion. 

With  a  few  such  intemiptions  as  the 

Smrie 
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Soirie  of  Colin  and  Lucy,  for  her  lady- 
ship  was  fond  of  oddities  and  odd  rencon- 
tres,  Julians  time  passed  as  pleasantly  äs 
the  attentions  of  an  elegant  and  amiable 
hostess,  and  a  participation  in  all  the  fa- 
shionable  amusements  of  the  place,  could 
make  it.     Still,  on  descending  into  the  re- 
cesses  of  her  own  heart,  Julia  saw,  with 
self-reproach  and  dismay,  that  she  rather 
tried  to  love,  than  loved  lady  Claremont. 
There  was  something  remarkably  uncon- 
genial  between  their  characters.    With  all 
her  ladyship*s  attractions,  there  were  a  vio- 
lence  and  volatility  in  her  temper,  a  want 
of  rule  and  reason,  sometimes,  in  her  ac- 
tions,    which    rendered    her  intercourse, 
however  fasdnating  at  first,  unsatisfactory 
and  fatiguing. 

It  was  in  those  moments  of  despondence 
and  depression,  that  the  Image  of  Lascelles 
arose  involuntarily  to  Julians  Imagination, 
adorned  with  every  pharm  of  virtue,  hu- 
manity,  and  truth,  which  had  once  so  com- 
pletely  satisfied  her  heart.     She  feit  that 

K  3  there 
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tbere  are  beings  whose  place  can  lie^kd 
np,  but  can  never  be  supplied.  It  was 
then  sbe  experienced  with  ^  Harojd^^ 
that— 

*'  Etcf  and  anon,  of  griefs  subdued, 

There  comes  a  tokeo,  like  a  scorpkw'^  stui^ 
Scarce  leeo,  but  witb  fresb  bitternes»  iiobuedi 

And  slight  witbal  maj  be  tbe  tbings  wbicb  bring 
Back  on  the  heart  tbe  weight  wbicb  it  woold  fling 

Aside  for  ever ;  it  may  be  a  souad— 
A  tcineofmusic — summer's  eve — or  spring — 

A  flower — tlie  wind — tbe  ocean — wbicb  shall  wouiid^ 
Strikiiig  tbe  electric  chain  wherewitb  we  are  darkly  boond. 

*'  And  bow^  and  wby,  we  know  not,  ogr  can  träcft 

Home  to  its  clopd  tbia  iigbtningof  tbe  mind,' 
But  feel  tbe  shock  renew'd,  nor  can  efiace 

The  blight  and  bkickening  wbicb  it  leaves  behindy 
Wbicb,  opt  of  tbings  familiär,  undesign^d, 

Wbeu  least  we  deem  of  such^  calls  up  to  view 
Tbe  spectres  wbicb  oo  exorcism  can  bind — 

The  culd,  the  changed,  perchance  tbe  dea4,  ancw— 
Tbe  mourned,  tbe  ioved,  the  lost>-^oo  many  lye%  how  ftw !" 

In  afewmoments  the  mental  spasm  was 
past,  and  Julia  was  able  to  pursue  witb 
resignation,  if  not  witb  relish,  life's  little 
avocations. 

Anxiety  for  her  brother's  fiite  succeed* 

ed. 
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ed.  Iloratio  had  written  to  h&r^  firap^ 
CUfton,  a  littile  histQry,  which  fuUy  ^ 
counted  fbr  Amelia's  great  deisire  to  detaj^i 
her.  It  seems  that,  on  learning  t^ey  ^^d 
tak^i  a  bou^  there,  Miss  Ka^yensh^^e  Jiif^ 
written  to  her  niece,  befolge  the  Somei;- 
villes  left  London,  sayingthat^if  itihouid 
prove  agreeable  to  them,  «he  wpuld  t^ke 
theopportunity  of  visiting  the  Hpt  Wpll^ 
which  she  had  never  se^n,  aqd  join  their 
party,  and,  as  she  understoo^  th^y  l)aß 
taken  a  house  large  enough  \q  accommo- 
date  a  friend,  would  feel  great  plel^^re  4ii 
being  their  guest  for  a  month  or  ^wo^  ,  . 
Tbis  wafi  a  tbunderstroke  iipipn  ;4fl^lia, 

to  see  thß  place  isbe  bad  degtipe^/ciK  |i)^ 
aister,  tb^  ypombag  ai)d  docüc;  (j^arpUpp 
De  Boss,  occupied  by  the  e^ß^tj^g  .^^f^ß. 
dictatorial  Miss  Rayensha^;«* ;  Bu^ ,  tbei;e 
was  no  directly  refusing  4iin^  Rayensbs^w!?- 
Tbey  had  such  great  expectationß  from  )mJS» 
that  she  was  ohe  of  the  penons  wbon»  it 
was  found  oecessary  to.trmt  with  Cflvapnqp 
civility.    Still,  if  9he  wuld.  i»g?i]aoi|«}y 

K  4  represent. 
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represent  her  house  as  a  inere  maisonnette, 
and  assert  with  truth^that  the  only  spare 
liedwasoccupiedby  Mr.  Somerville*s  sister, 
whom  it  was  impossible  to  turn  out,  bow- 
ever  she  must  prefer  the  Company  of  her 
dearest  and  most  respected  aunt,  &c.  &c 
&c.  the  danger  would  be  averted  for  the 
present,  and  no  offence  given.  Her  vexa- 
tion  knew  no  bounds,  when  this  well- 
planned  little  scheme  was  overtbrown  for 
want  of  the  co-operation  of  Julia ;  and 
Mrs.  Somerville  had  the  mortification  to 
*see  her  worst  fears  anticipated,  in  the  arri- 
val  of  the  pompous  Miss  Ravenshawe. 

The  respeet  and  attention  this  lady  ex- 
acted  effectually  overthrew  various  de- 
lightfiil  plans  of  parties,  visits,  and  excur- 
siohs,  in  the  neighbourhood ;  bat  Horatio 
was  the  greatest  sufferer  by  the  arrange» 
ment.  From  the  moment  of  bis  dear 
aunt's  arrival,  he  bade  adieu  to  the  sUght- 
est  shadow  of  domestic  quiet.  Imperious, 
haughty,  and  oyerbearing—- proud  of  her 
riehes,  and  vain  of  her  wisdom,  Miss  Ra- 
venshawe 
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venshawe  preached,  and  prosed,  and  dio- 
tated,  and  dogmatized,  without  hindranoe 
or  mcdestation;  for  even  the  spirit  of 
Amelia  oowered  before  the  still  more  de- 
tennined  spirit  of  her  aunt 

It  may  be  supposed  there  were  parts  of 
this  infonnation  which  Julia  rather  gather- 
ed  than  directly  reoeived,  by  perusing  the 
confession  of  Horatio.  His  condusion 
however  was  characteristie ;  he  said,  Miss 
Ravenshawe  might  be  an  agreeable  person 
to  pass  a  Summer  with,  but  that  she  made 
the  Hot  Wells  too  hot  for  htm,  and  he 
should  accordingly  abridge  his  visit,  mere- 
ly  to  get  rid  of  his  troublesome  guest 

How  Julia  wished  she  oould  have 
hastened  to  her  dear  brother,  to  adminis- 
ter  to  him  that  balm  of  consolation  which, 
under  all  his  assumed  gaiety,  it  was  but 
too  evident  he  needed,  for  suiFerings  both 
of  body  and  mind !  but  no  fnendly  over- 
ture  arrived  from  the  sullen  AmeUa,  and 
she  feit  an  awk wardness  in  being  the  first 
to  propose  her  own  retum,  although  her 

K  5  Situation 
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widi  lady  CUremont  was  iir 
from  wbat  it  had  been. 

Famonately  addicted  to  norel^»  andof 
4k  dispoatkm  as  variaUe  aa  her  temper  was 
light  and  inconatant^  time,  wkh  ibia  lady, 
sather  soured  than  meUawed  the  fiüiits  of 
fiiendship.  To  be  an  öld  aoqpiaintanog  atts 
otily  to  haye  oeaaed.  to  be  a  ddightfiil  new 
fiiend«  Instead  of  gurkig  you  rig^ta  upon 
her,  it  seemed  to  juatify  her  wionga  to- 
wardt  you.  It  was  not  unfiequent  "with 
the  objects  of  her  fondest  attachnieiit  to 
be  greeted  with  the  moit  endearing  epi- 
thets,  at  the  first  interview,  and  chiUed 
with  the  coldest  and  most  formal  apfieUa- 
tions  at  the  last 

Whether.it  was  simply  owing  totbis 
caprice  of  nature,  or  whether,  upon  a  re- 
oonsideration^  lady  Claremont  did  nothke 
the  freedom  with  which  Julia  had  express- 
ed herseif  ön  the  subject  of  her.  proUgiis 
or  perbaps  firom  some  other  cause,  cer- 
tain  it  is«  the  firiendUnesa  of  her  ladysfaip 
had  abated  mu^h  of  its  endearing  charac- 

ter, 


ter,  when  an  iocifl^lit  pQpwred^  tbitf  tlu^^ittb: 
ened  to  aet  aU  th^  pombu^ble  «paifka  m 
ha  dispoditioii  iaa  flfVEOe. 

Julia  found  the  fair  ynäow,  ope  dfijf, 
vritb  an  open  letter  in  her  ha^id,  a  vo1uh)|^ 
of  **  Fceua  Ihnirair^^  apread  before  ber^ 
and  the  marks  of  tears  too  yisible  upon 
her  lovely  eyes.  Addreasipg  }/lm  Spmejf- 
viUe  with  more  of  confidencß  thaii  sh^ 
faad  latdiy  shewn  her—**  Adviae  with  m^f 
my  inend,»  «he  cried ;  <'  I  am  now  arriy^ 
at  the  most  eritical  moment  of  my  exist- 
aioe.  Yes»  he  ia  Coming,''  she  addec^ 
lifting  up  her  ^es^  and  with  a  deep  sig^ 
— **  the  man  whose  gen^rous  pity— — -Bu^ 
what !  do  I  talk  of  pity  ?  It  is  love— *lave, 
the  moBt  pure  and  fervent^  of  whkb  he 
writes  to  me,  and  claima  the  loQg  reward 
of  bis  silence  during  the  period  I  could 
not  be  bis-«— and  I  must  refuae  himT 

Julia  now  oomprehended  tbat  her  lady- 
ship  alluded  to  the  same  p^rson.  she  ba^ 
mentioned  in  tbe  short  and  hurrifd  sketcb 

K  6  she 
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sbe  had  onoe  given  of  her  married  life.  As 
lady  Claremont  had  nerer  recun^  to  the 
subject,  she  had  forbome  to  ask  even  the 
imme  of  the  gentleman,  and  was  now  at 
a  Ios8  to  know  what  species  of  ndvioe  her 
Äir  friend  required  of  her. 

Lady  Claremont  had  concluded  with  a 
declaration  that  she  must  refuse  thk  offer, 
which  she  seemed  but  too  well  inelined  to 
acoept;  she  now  resumed — *^I  have  been 
too  unhappy  in  married  life  ever  to  trust 
to  Iove*s  uncertain  smiles  again;  and  yet, 
by  not  doing  so,  I  must  plunge  a  dagger 
into  that  generous  breast,  which  sacrificed 
every  thing  to  the  peace  of  mina" 

'*  Is  not  such  conduct,**  asked  Julia, 
**  the  best  security  that  you  need  not  fear 
a  repetition  of  those  dreaded  calamities  ?" 

Lady  Claremont  seemed  somewbat 
Struck  with  this  remark,  but,  afVer  a  mo- 
ment's  meditation,  replied — "  What  if  I 
had  taken  a  vow  never  again  to  embark 
on  that  perilous  sea  ?'* 

«  Why 
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**  Why  then  I  shauM  answer,**  laid  Ju- 
lia, laugbing,  *'  that— * 

**  Ease  oiay  recaiiC 
^  Vuws  made  in  pain,  as  Ti«>leiit  and  void." 

.  **  Ob,  my  friend,  this  is  not  a  subject  to 
treat  with  levity !  The  fact  is  so,  and  I 
must  frame  my  answer  accordingly.'' 

Ratber  glad  to  be  relieved  from  the  task 
of  ad  viser,  Julia  witbdrew,  to  let  her  lady- 
ship  write  her  letter. 

It  was  dispatehed ;  and  some  bours  bad 
elapsed  before  sbe  recollected  that,  during 
the  wbole  time  the  subject  was  under  dis> 
cussion,  sbe  bad  never  once  heard  the 
name  of  this  mysterious  lover.  This,  on 
lady  Claremonf  s  part,  was  purely  aoci- 
dental,  for  sbe  bad  no  idea  be  bore  any 
relation  to  her  friend's  concems ;  but  Ju- 
lia was  young,  and  bad  yet  to  leam,  that, 
under  the  fairest  face,  a  person  may  act  a 
double  part 

Wbetber  it  was  from  any  ambiguity  in 
the  style  of  the  fair  widow*s  response^  ol* 
Aat  the  audadous  lover  chose  wilfully»  to 

misund^rstand 
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misondertand  its  tenor,  oertiiit)  it  is»  that 
he  replied  to  it  the  ensuing  wedc,  by  pr^ 
senting  himself  at  her  ladyship's  marine 
villa ;  and  Julia  beheld  in  him  oue  who 
bad  lately  made  pretensions  of  the  tefiderr 
est  nature  to  herseif— -na  less  a  person  than 
the  earl  of  Rothbury  I 

Xhough  all  lady  Claremont's  preoon- 
Qert?4  arrangements  were  overthrov^n  by 
this  unexpected  apparition,  still  she  had 
jrc^lution  enough  tq  act  up  to  the  maifner 
fibo  d^^med  worthy  pf  b€[rself,  and,  in  ^ 
^Ubs^uent  explanation  she  had  w^th  hi^ 
lorddbip,  convinced  him  that  he  had  np- 
thing"  to  hope  bey ond  her  friendship« 

Julia  leamt  from  lady  Claremont  her- 
9^  the  result  of  this  interview,  and  learnt 
^10,  with  satisfaction,  that  the  disappoint- 
9d  peer  was  setting  off  instantly  for  Brigh- 
ton ;  for  though  she  feit  not  the  slightest 
resentment  against  him,  for  thus  abruptly 
changing  the  object  of  a  pursuit  that  had 
D^yer  been  agreeable  to  her,  y et  still  ßhe  an» 
tidp^ted  W  ^iwkwardnes^  ux  a^pmg  hi^l^ 

and 


fnd  was  heutily  rejpicc^  9jt  tjie  pnxqp^ 
c£  his  departu^.  . 

i]^di88ipation  tox^üy  her  ^irits^  or  having 
tliose  spirits  alrfady  es^hilairated  by  tlye 
oopadousness  of  her  victpry,  lady  Cläre- 
toßJttf  annouiiced  her  iut^tion  of  going  to 
tbe  rooms  that  eyening ;  and  Julii^  who 
stood  in  need  of  no  such  excitement,  de- 
tcnnin^  to  devote  it  to  ipnsic  and  read- 
ijQg.  A  passionate  lover  of  that  delightful 
»%9  a  new  musical  pubtication  was  to  her 
what  a  new  book  is  to  others ;  and  haying 
9Wtipaittively  but  little  time  to  indulge 
that  ta^i  she  rejoioed  in  th^  prosjpecft  of 
d  few  Jf^ure^  hou?& 

^e  0iifUm^  ^^Bre  djRawp^  the  oandks 
fit»  '^ndi  Juli»  had  jiist  fipish^  sfn  enj^bant- 
ingtpnelude^  wlieii  she  ob^ryed  a  taoye- 
nieiit  in  thei  drapery  ^ew-her  har^  ajotd 
^ke^ügam  of  lord  Rothbufy  Struck  bi9r 
hntm^  .  Mömeyer  ^tartlod^  she  hacl  inatant- 
^^tpKsence  of  nrind  enoqgh  to  mf^ßtm 
tigtB/  i^rthat  of  vhioh:  she  suppof^  hSm  Ig- 
norant» 


it " 
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norant,  the  alraence  of  the  misjress  of  tbe 
mansion,  and  expressed  her  surprise  at  the 
mistake  of  the  servants  in  admitting  him. 

**  It  was  no  mistake,**  answered  lord 
Rothbury,  calmly ;  "  they  kriew  it  was 
Miss  Somerville,  not  lady  Cläremont,  I 
sought — Miss  SomerviUe,  who  so  unkind- 
ly  quitted  London  without  giving  me  any 
idea  where  to  seek  her.** 

"This  language  would  suit  you  bettä*, 
my  lord,*'  answered  Julia,  "  if  I  did  not 
know  the  cause  that  brought  you  to  Häs- 
tings.** 

Lord  Rothbury  had  hoped  lady  Clare- 
moiit  had  not  communicated  his  preten- 
sions ;  but  finding  Julia  better  informed 
than  he  wished,  proceeded  to  defend  him- 
self. — "  Hear  me,  Miss  Somerville,**  he 
Said:  **  when^r^f  I  knew  lady  Claremont, 
she  appeared  to  me  a  most  interesting  be- 
ing ;  the  more  so  from  her  labouring  under 
a  «Strange  species  of  perseeution ;  but  I 
respected  her  too  much  to  give  her  an  idea 
to  what  a  point  she  interested  me.  Though 

she 
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«he  was  beoome  a  widow,  I  had  not  beeti 
more  explidt  with  her  at  the  time  I  be- 
eame  aequainted  with  you.  I  then  found 
that  I  had  mistaken  compassion  for  a 
warmer  sentiment,  and  that  I  had  never 
truly  loved  tili  now ;  you  best  know  with 
what  indifference  that  sincere  afiection 
was  requited.  Desirous,  at  length,  to  free 
myself  from  an  attachment  produetive  of 
80  mueh  unhappiness,  I  attempted  to  di- 
vert,  if  I  oould  not  oonquer  it,  and  on 
certain  circumstances  that  I  remembered 
during  my  former  acquaintance  with  lady 
Claremont,  grounded  a  belief  that  I  was 
not  indifferent  to  her,  and  flattered  myself 
that  her  charms  were  suffident  to  diive 
your  image  from  my  heart  But  the  mo- 
jnent  I  onee  more  beheld  you  in  her  Com- 
pany convinced  me  of  my  error.  I  repent- 
ed  of  the  steps  I  had  already  taken,  and 
•no  lover  oould  be  happier  in  the  accept- 
ance  of  his  mistress  than  I  was  with  the 
rejection  of  mine,  which  enabled  me,  with- 
put  dishonourable  conduct,  once  more  to 

try 


XIO  TALES  OB  A  TOURIST. 

try  if  absence  and  diange  oi  place  £Qay 
not  have  produced  söme  fiivourable  revo- 
lutioin  in  your  ideas  respecting  me/* 

At  this  moment  a  Icind  of  trembling  in 
the  air,  usnally  tbe  accompaniment  or 
precursor  of  music,  was  distinctiy  percept- 
ifale,  and  a  flute,  of  most  exquisite  sweet- 
ness,  warbled  beneath  the  window  a  sweet, 
low,  Itdian  air. 

Lord  Rpthbury.  ^eemed  disppsed  to  af- 
ibrd  Utile  attention  to  the  invisible  me- 
lodist ;  but  Julia  tumed  pale»  and  said— - 
-^  Trust  me,  my  lord,  we  have  beea  over- 
heahi ;  and  every  thing  thathps  been  said 
will  be  repeated»  with  comments  not  very 
ddvantageoas  to  meJ' 

u  ^^  j»i  reiterated  lord  Rothbury,  pas- 
«onately.  '^Repeat  but  tfaat  charming 
monosyllable,  which  unites  us,  and  I  fear 
nothing !  Rather,  with  your  pennission,  I 
will  make  my  passion  as  public  as  I  feel 
persuaded  it  is  wcKthily  placed,  and»  in- 
st^ad  of  Brighton,  direct  my  course  to 
Clifton»  to  arrange  with  your  hrother  ev&f 

thing 
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Häng  far  ihe  ocmiplction  of  mj  liapfi- 


'  B^re  the  flute  was  heard  again,  running. 
di&  most  exquisite  yariations  upon  anath^ 
Italian  air;  and  Julia,  who  seeined  to  have 
«  Strange  horror  and  aversion  to  this  idu» 
ncal  demon,  whoever  he  migbt  be»  again 
conjured  his  lordship  to  detain  her  nö 
longer ;  adding,  as  she  mi^t,  alas  l  with 
Imt  tiDo  inuch  truth,  that  it  was  impossible 
frr  her  to  promise  her  hand,  wben  to  be^ 
stow  her  heart  was  not  in  her  own  poweiL 

Lord  Bbtbbury  at  length  withdrew, 
bat  determined  not  to  take  this  as  her  last 
flnswer;  socnething  he  had  heard  respect- 
ing  disGontents  in  her  iamüy,  which  her 
pvesent  absence  from  her  brother  seemed 
toeanfirm ;  and  he  eould  not  help  &ncy* 
Ini^  that  Julia,  unhappy  at  home,  would 
Aeed  biit  little  persuasion  to  accept  the  acU 
vantages  he  o&eted  her« 

.  It  is  now  time  to  explain  the  cause  df 
Kfiss  Sötnetville^s  alarm.  ^me  months 
Mbre^  lady  Glaiemont  had  adopted  the 

son 
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(•on  of  a  deoeased  mnricdan  whom  she  pi«. 
tronized;  and  instead  of  directing  tbis 
child*8  attention  to  any  useful  pursuit, 
clothed  him  in  iantastical  habits — some^ 
times  Spanish,  sometimes  Polidi  or  Hun- 
garian,  and  as  he  was  beautifui  and  intelli- 
gent beyond  bis  years,  gave  him  tbe  title  of 
her  page.  The  young  Orlando,  for  such 
was  bis  baptismal  appellation,  grew  in 
miscbief  as  in  size.  Having  no  allotted 
task  to  attend  to,  he  acquired  a  thousand 
bad  habits,  and,  among  others,  was  so  no» 
torious  an  eavesdropper,  that  he  was  tbe 
hatred  and  terror  of  tbe  house.  Now  tbe 
Windows  of  tbe  music-room,  in  which  Ju* 
iia  bad  un willingly  ententained  lord  Rotbi- 
bury,  reached  to  tbe  floor,  and  opened  up» 
on  tbe  grounds.  From  the  beat  of  tbe 
weather,  they  were  but  partially  shaded 
with  drapery,  through  which  an  observer 
might  easily  obtain  a  glimpse  of  tbe  oon^^ 
pany  within. 

There  Orlando  was  wandering,  under 
pretence  of  practising  bis  flute,  near  a  iine 

marble 
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marble  bason,  whose  waters  formed  an  oIk 
ject  from  the  Windows,  but,  in  reality,  as 
Julia  had  too  justly  apprehended,  to  listen 
to  and  report  the  words  he  could  pick  up*: 
Her  fears  were  but  too  soon  verified. 

As  lady  Claremont  returned  home  very; 
late  from  the  ball,  she  was  not  visible  the 
early  part  of  the  ensuing  day;  but,  as 
Julia  was  preparing  to  meet  her  ladyship 
in  the  saloon,  Barclay  came  in,  with  a 
most  tragical  face  of  assumed  concem,  ex- 
claiming — "Lord  ha*  mercy  on  us!  what 
shall  we  all  cöme  to  ?  There's  my  lady  has 
half-murdered  her  little  page,  and  is  in  such 
ä  twitter,  I  hardly  dare  to  call  my  life  my 
own.  Indeed  I  never  like  to  speak  to  her 
when  she  is  in  those  takings." 

Barclay  was  foUowed  by  lady  Clare^ 
mont,  her  eyes  flashing,  and  her  whole 
frame  trembling  under  the  excess  of  her 
emotion.  Wäving  the  attendant  from 
her  pr^sence,  she  exclaimed,  darting  on 
Julia  a  loök  öf  the  keenest  indignati(Hi — 
"  So !  it  is  admirable !  I  am  an  obyect  of 

generous 
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tor  the  vindication  of  her  own  honour,  Ju- 
lia witbdrew,  without  waiting  a  reply, 
and  left  lady  Claremont  lath»  ocmfound- 
ed  at  the  yehemenoe  she  had  so  incautioiu- 
iy  exhibited.  The  mischievdus  dkposi- 
tion  of  her  little  page  had  oocasioned  it 
Taking  a  tum  in  the  grounds,  she  had  eo- 
oountered  Orlando  practising  by  the  pieoe 
of  water,  his  favourite  haunt.  He  had  in- 
stantly  related  to  her,  and  with  a  great 
deal  of  mischievous  exaggeration,  the  par- 
ticulars  he  had  heard  the  night  before. 

Lady  Claremont  listened  to  him  with  a 
perturbation  of  inindouly  to  beguessedby 
those  thoroughly  acquainted  with  her 
character ;  but  when  Orlando  came  to  the 
galling  expression  in  which  lord  Rothbuiy 
exulted  in  being  freed  from  her  chains, 
she  furiously  exclaimed — **  'Tis  falser  aod 
violently  pushing  him  from  her,  his  foot 
slipped,  and,  as  he  was  already  <»i  the 
water*s  edge,  the  unfortunate  fiivourite 
made  but  one  step  into  the  wat^. 

On  hearing  his  eries,  two  or  three  ser- 

vants 
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vahts  ran  to  bis  assistanee;  while  lady 
Claremonty  goaded  on  by  passion,  rusbed 
iDto  the  saloon,  and  loaded  Miss  Somer- 
▼iUe  with  reproaches,  as  we  have  above  re^ 
lated ;  fbr  she  was  one  of  those  inoonsist- 
ent  females,  who,  though  they  have  äbso- 
hitely  rejected  the  addresses  of  a  Ipyer, 
cannot  bear  tbat  his  attentions  should  be 
transferred  to  another  object. 

Misfortunes  never  eome  singly.  Scarce- 
ly  had  lady  Claremont  recovered  from  the 
oonfiision  oecasioned  by  her  own  unfemi- 
nine  violence,  when  Barclay  entered,  with 
a  heart  füll  of  malidous  joy,  and  a  face  of 
most  lamentable  length,  to  say — **  Oh  dear, 
my  lady !  what  are  we  to  do  with  poor 
Kttle  Mr.  Orlando  ?  He  had  a  shivering 
fit  siiice  we  picked  him  out  of  the  water, 
anaisnowverysickandfeverish- 

^  Send  for  doctor  Blake  instantly !"  said 
her  ladyship.  **  Heaven  gtant  the  dear 
ehÜd  has  not  experienced  any  material 
härm  T   and,   distracted  with  new  emo- 

voL.  IV.  L  tions, 
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tionis,  she  flew  to  the  ooudi  of  die  snffer^ 
Ing  Orlando. 

But  theie  ähe  was  not  jeiren  suflcred  to 
indttlge  lier  wetti^amed  anxiety  umnta» 
ni|rtied.  ~  Scarcelj  had  she  addresaed  tojtiiä 
aobbing  mtshin  tome  soothing  jeanesseB^ 
wben  a  inessage  came,  -tliat  a  gentlemm» 
who  positively  rafused  to  send  iip::iiif 
name,  requested  to  see  lady  ClaremoiKL    : 

^  Say  that  I  «m  bu^^-^^thak  I  oan  see 
noone»**  said  her  lady^tp^  peeYisfaljr. 

^  Oh dear,  my  lady l he^has  been  tofalao 
twD  or  tbree  thiies  o¥er,  iHit  says  im 
woot  delay  your  lady^p  five  minutes» 
and  persistsin  dedaiing  he  must  see  you.^ 

Soused  to  some  curiosity  by  this  des* 
^nptioii,  lady  Claiemont  desoended  to  the 
^HvaringnTOoiQ . 

She  Mras  met  by  a  dignified4ookii]^ 
atBMiger,  dad  in  dec|>  bkM^  He  bowed 
SnoefiiUy»  jmA  said — "*  I  bave  to  s^poloffM^ 
to  kdy  Claremoat  ibr  an  iirtraskm  whidi 
I  ^  WQßüH  he  wj^^eoedenteds  were  «sgr 

motiires 
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motives  less  strong  tlian  tb^  ate^^-^^die 
reparation  of  error,  and  the  restitution  ai 
justice.- 

Somewhat  awed  by  this  exorcEEum»  iainß 
Claremont  requested  the  mysterious  stxon» 
ger  to  proceed.  , ,  >; 

**  My  business,**  be  resümed»  ^isiwith 
Mks  Somerville.  I  understood  she  was 
an  inbabitant  of  tbe  Villa  Marina,  €^ 
sbould  not  bave  troubled  your  ladyship.'* ; 

^  She  sball  be  instantly  apprised  of  itt" 
Said  lady  Claremont,  and  at  the  samt 
time  rung  to  desire  that  Julia  might  be 
summoned,  when  she  reoeived  the  unex- 
pected  ans  wer,  that  Miss  Somerville  was 
gone  out. 

This  seemed  a  real  mortification  to  the 
stranger,  who  then  respectfully  inquiced 
at  what  time  he  migfat  be  most  likely  te 
see  Miss  Somerville  ? 

Having  obtained  the  desired  inibrm»- 
ti<m,  he  again  apologized  to  bar  lady^i[v 
and  was  rising  to  take  leave,  when  lady 
Clarenumt,  observing  that  he  left  no  f urjtli^ 

L  2  messi^ 


-  '  .   .  ( ;.  I 


tlie  stnnger»  ^  must  be 
SdmcrrScrscwidaocL  Itwonld 
fecfingi  too  pnnfiil  a  siiodL,  if 
aid  mi^t  wholty  ftvstnrte  my 
of  ai  mtcfnew;.* 
'  Hebowed  «id  departed;  but  to  faidy 
OucuwBft  tke  wliale  soene  had  so  mocli 
Ae  «r  ef  lummee,  dni  it  ooDtiiboted 
gnaihr  to  Imiaiiize  her  spiiits.     Her 

usoally  as  siMXtlived 


Wiien  Mm  Somcrrille  retmned  from 

ocr  excorsioii,  sfae  apcdogized  vefv  hand- 

^om^  fer  her  wannth  of  the  moming ; 

**~  the«^  i^Bstiiwiifig  the  tone  of  nölleiy, 

J*«*  was  the  tooe  she  liked  best,  said— - 

itou  lost  something  by  yoor  absenoe» 

•»^ever  Short;  only  I  haVe  a ptomiae  the 

Sntlemaii  wiD  make  you  amends  to-niOT'. 

Ä  new  «rrival  has  been  making  in- 

^l^«ahoat  you— darkasanaboh,  band- 

^  ^*^  m*«*—  of  Ravenswood,  and 

yet. 
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yet,  now  I  think  of  it,  too  dark,  too  stem, 
to  be  calied  very  bandsome  neither;  he 
has  un  air  distinguä,  too,  and  yiet  not  ex- 
actly  that  of  cur  admired  young  men.  cS 
fiishion ;  and,  to  crown  the  wjiole,  keeps 
8o  strict  an  inoognito,  that  he  will  not  even 
trust  my  discreet  ladyship  with  his  name ; 
alleging  that  the  repetition  of  it  might 
prove  too  painful  to  Miss  Somerville,  on 
whom  he  means,  to-morrow,  to  have  the 
honour  of  waiting.  I  forgot  to  add,  he  is 
dothed  in  such  deep  black,  he  must  be 
either  a  widower,  or  a  dergyman,  or  per- 
haps  both/' 

This  last  Observation  Struck  her  auditor 
the  most,  for,  to  Julia,  of  course,  there  ex- 
isted  in  the  world  but  one  clergyman  and 
onewidower. 

Julia,  who  had  never  expected  to  ex- 
perience  the  lively  emotions  of  surprise  or 
pleasure  again,  feit,  notwithstanding  her 
philosophy,  agreeably  animated  and  flut- 
tered  by .  the  prospeet  of  reeeiving  this 
Strange  visitor^  whose  name»  rank,  and  the 
.  }  L  8  cause 
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«CHOse  o£  hii  iikterest  in  her,  die  found  her- 
'fltlfintterly  undUe  to  gues«. 
:  She  fiillyidetennined  to  be  at  home,  all 
the  folkming  day»  to  this  mystenous 
ttrariger,  who,  as  lady  Claremont  describ- 
ed  him»  /was  bandsome  and  not  handaome, 
ftsbionable  and  not  &8faionable;  wbo 
Uad  vety  much  the  air  of  a  widower,  a 
^rg^vaany  and  a^  ndbob;  and  whcs  to 
cröwn  the  wbfde^  hadr  lefosed  to  leave  his 
<fiambQ ;  allegung,  as  her  kdyship  proteit- 
^y  that  k  was  ohe  whieb  would  eauae 
•  Miss'  Somerville  too  much  emotion. 


•i' 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


Non  h  Sana  ogni  gicja, 

M^  mal  CK>  che  f  *aanoja. 

Quelio  b  vero  gio'ire 

Che  nasce  da  virti^  dopo  il  so^ire.        GuARim. 

A(r  the  usual  visiting  hour^  a  stranger  wds 
atmcmnced  as  inquiring,  for  Miss  Sanier^ 
viHe;  With  töme  trepidi^on  sfae  ordeised 
him  to  he  shewn  up^  Lady  Claremont  bad 
had  f^e  delieacy  to  leave  her  the  drawmg^ 
room  to  herseif,  to  reeeive  him  in. 

On  his  entranee  Miss  Somerville  expet* 
rienced  a  vnsh.  of  painful  emotions ;  and 
yet,  so  rapid'  and  various  had  been  the 
er^nts  e£  her  life»  she  could  not  immediate«' 
ly  reoall  the  nanse  of  the  man  who  oocah 
sioned  them,  thoogh  his  features  were  per- 
£eetly  famüiar  to  her  mind. 

The  stranger  began— ^'^  It  is  my  paio- 

L  4  f  ul 
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fiiltask  to  be  obliged  to  recall  myself  to  the 
memory  of  Miss  Somerville.  I  am  but 
txx)  conscious  my  name  is  one  she  can 
never  hear  pronounced  without  horror; 
it  is  De  Burgh." 

Though  Julia  had  been  some  hours  pre- 
paring  herseif  for  a  disclosure  of  an  agitat- 
ing  nature,  she  was  not  proof  against  the 
shock  of  again  beholding  the  Virtual  mur- 
derer  of  her  father.  She  feil  back  in  her 
chair,  and  was  some  moments  before  re- 
eovering  her  reason  and  self-possession. 
After  swallowing  a  glass  of  water,  she  was 
able  faintly  to  bid  him  proceed ;  though  it 
seemed  to  her  a  sort  of  impiety  to  prolong 
a  conversation  with  the  man  whose  culp- 
able  irregularity  had  brought  such  aceu- 
mulated  misery  upon  her  house. 

Mr.  De  Burgh  was  equally  desirous  of 
sparing  her  the  pain  of  a  long  interview. 
He  soon  came  to  the  obje€t  of  bis  Visit 
He  had  been,  since  those  disastrous  events, 
as  lucky  as  the  family  of  Somerville  had 
been  unfortunate.    One  suocessful  spccu- 

lation 
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lation.had  raised  this.rasb»  but  not  un^ 
prindpled  cbaracter,  to  the  pinnade  of 
prosperity.  It  was  now  bis  object  to  atone» 
as  mucb  as  was  in  bis  power,  to  tbe  So- 
merville  family,  for  tbe  miserieis  he  bad, 
unintentionally»  beaped  upon  tigern. 

De  Burgb  informed  ber,  in  addition^ 
tbat  be  was  just  retumed  from  Ireland» 
from  attending  tbe  deatbbed  of  an  eider 
brotiber,  wbose  decease  bad  left  bim  rieh 
beyond  bis  wisbes.  He  bad  immediately 
mquired  out  tbe  residence  of  Mr.  Somer- 
ville,  but  bad  been  unable  to  leam  where 
he  actually  was ;  on  which  aooount  be  now 
applied  to  Julia. 

Miss  Somerville  blui^ed,  for  she  weil 
koew  tbe  reason  of  tbis  difficulty.  Horatio 
had  recently  written  to  her  tbat  he  was 
in  London,  living,  or  rather  hiding,  from 
his  creditors,  and  Miss  Ravenshawe  in  bis 
town-bouse;  for  he  had  left  to  his  abode 
ull  the  outward  appejEutmoe  of  a  residence 
which  the  family  have.  quitted  for  the. 
opui;^,  md  had  wX»aXiy  hu  name.  in^ 

l5  serted» 
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•erted/*  im  sevend  iiew8pa|»e]»,  as  aoMtig 
tiie  iUustnous  swaUows  wha  aie  ddnmiii^ 
dl  orer  Engliaiid» 

Howerer  a¥ec«e^  in  genend^  ta  oom* 
fihimag,  Horatio  also  acknofrlec^edy  in 
retum  ta  tibe  $fAmtQU$  a^d  afifootioiiaite 
inquiries  of  hrs  tAstjßP,  that  hia  heälth  Was 
not  what  it  had  bee».  Still  h^  made  U^t 
0f  tbe  eircomstancer  an(^  wi^th  a  ^te»  of 
his  fcNamier  bumour,  observed^  that^  oftei 
all,  he  be]aev0d!  goid  was  tbe  sbliweigi] 
^  ine£cine  potahle^-'  whido^ifk  eoaldil» 
obtaiaed,  woidd  soon.cure  hinx  o£  aU-  Mm 
m. 

That  this  sovereign  good  might  not  ar- 
tire  too  kte^  was^  Julians:  fervent  piaj^er, 
wbea  she  heard  Mr.  De  Burgb  imfold  kia 
mtentiona, 

"^  Yqur  favotfaet^y  I  undei^ndi,'*  be  sald^ 
^  bas^m>w>  »o  inteteistiin  tbe  boiise  wbiek 
iny  mad^  ifeUy  Gon4ail)iited  so  consid«?afai^ 
to  iriVolTe^;  but*  f btit  tfilikes  no  differene» 
m  iny  deisire^  of  mafeing  \^b»t  MstiMitkm 
I  canr  toiitbJdi  s<(tiw  öf  .MI».  S<ini#rv!$l^  l 
,^-  ;•'*■:  v»A  was 
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was  seduced  intd  errors,  but  never  itv- 
to  imtentiotial  guilt  An  Irishmmi  may 
beimpfüdent,  blamably  ituprudent,  birt 
never  cati  be  base;  still  tbe  desire,  eteti  of 
vindieating  my  personal  honöur,  is^  I  a^ 
kmyvfledge,  but  a  sfecondary  oonsideratioiil 
with  m^,  compared  to  n^  atixiety  to  ro^ 
oover  some  portion  of  Miss  Som^rv3kf*d 
esteem." 

From  thi^  and  seteral  öthet  declarationa 
that  escaped  Mr.  De  Burgb,  duiing  the^ 
course^  of  thdr  eonference,  a  persona  kstl 
babitiiated  to  the  looki^  and  languag^  öf 
admiration  than  Julia,  must  have  perceivi 
ed  that  the  gallant  Irishmafi  vras*  dis^osed 
to  make  her  all  manner  of  amends  för  thtf 
rexatimi  he  hafd  caused  hfer;  but,  ^veii'if 
sbe  had  been  disposed  to  admit  th^  idetf 
of  a  second  love  into  her  breast,  aii  engsg&^ 
menf  with  Mr.  De  Burgh  was  hoffoif  tör 
thinkof ;  and  she  soon  In'^e  him  ünd«ic^ 
Stande  that,  if  he  wished  tö  obtain  her  es^ 
teem,  he  must  aspire  ta  itothing  more. 

The  kive  of  De  Buif^h  fef  JMk  8otiMi^ 

l6  viöe 
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ville  was  indeed  no  new  emotion.  In  her 
fiither^s  house  he  had  watehed  and  admir« 
ed  her  expanding  charftis,  but  thought 
her,  at  that  period,  too  young  and  gay  to 
listen  fiivouraUy  to  a  serious  iMt>p06al  frofn 
him.  He  had  flattered  himsdif  the  cfaange 
in  her  Situation  might  make  her  HOW 
overlook  her  objections  to  him;  but, 
though  disappointed  in  this  hope,  bis  ar- 
dour  to  atone  for  bis  past  conduct  to*  So- 
merville  suflPered  no  diminution;  .and, 
having  obtained  from  Julia  her  br^tber^s 
address,  he  set  off  the  foUowing  day  for 
London. 

This  interview  left  Julia  a  prey  to  re- 
flections  the  most  various  and  distracting. 
Since  they  last  met,  care  and  anxiety  had 
worked  as  great  an  alteration  in  Mr.  De 
Burgh's  person  as  his  mind.  She  doubt- 
ed  whether,  on  his  first  presenting  himself, 
Somerville:  would  recognise  him,  and 
trusted  he  would  not  do  so  without  using 
proper  precautions,  as  she  had  already 
wamed  him  her  brotfaer  was  in  a  preca- 

rious 
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rious  State  of  health.  Her  dedre  to  be 
with  this  dear  brother  hourly  increased. 
Now  she  was  to  bß  the  messenger  of  good 
news,  she  feit  neither  awkwardness  nor  un- 
willingness  at  the  idea  of  retuming  to  his 
house ;  and  having  just  dispatched  a  line, 
to  make  sure  that  her  prc^sence  would  not 
be  unwelcome,  thought  of  nothing  but 
how  to  gratify  the  sisterly  feeUngs  of  her 
heart. 

An  opportunity  soon  presented  itsel£ 
A  lady,  with  whom  she  had  contracted 
some  intimacy,  and  who  was  going  up  to 
toFn,  ofiered  her  a  vacant  place  in  her 
carriage. 

Lady  Claremont,  endeavouring  to  dis^ 
semble  to  herseif  how  much  she  was  in» 
wardly  pleased  at  being  rid  of  her  too-fas- 
dnating  guest,  parted  with  a  multitude  of 
fond  endearments,  and  an  extorted  pro» 
mise  from  Julia,  to  write  to  her  the  mo- 
ment  she  arrived  in  town. 

The  part  of  the  town  to  which  her 
friend*  was  going  allowed  of  her  setting 

Julia 


Juliit-dowtt  at  »er  teother's  vwjr  door; 
and  tt  was  witb  a  rhixedfedfng,  that  Mm 
Sottterville  aegidri  fbtn^  herselF  m  an  abode 
where  sbe  Bad  experienced  towch  pain  and 
some  few  agreeable  hcmrs.  There  was 
rach  an  appearance  ot  hiiny,  disorder,  and 
confbsion,  that  she  eonld  scarcely  reeog« 
nise  Äer  f&rmer  halÄfation ;  and,  but  f&r 
the  unexpectedf.  appearance  of  Mr.  De 
Burgh,  would  have  experienced  at  Gnst 
the  diill  and  comforttess  sen^afäbn  of  being 
ä  Ätft«ygi6r,  tlWogh  ät  h&fai. 

A  great  part  öf  tbefumitnre  was  cover- 
cd  up  or  removed.  The  rooms  were  dis- 
mantled  of  their  pictures,  glasses,  and 
faangingd ;  the  haft  obstructed  with  cord- 
ed  trunksf  arttf  packages.  Against  the 
wall,  tinftttmed,  and  inran  unfinished  State, 
teant  a  Üatge  and  beairtrlul  pwn&ng  in 
oils,  by  Lawrence,  representing  Mrs.  tmd 
Miss  iSöcberviUe,  grouperf  in  an  attitnde 
of  friendship.  In  the  saleon,  whicb  wa9 
done  still  tolerably  fiirnished,  odd  and  iU- 
Iboking  men  were  peeping  about,  as  it 

waiting 
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waitiDg  for  soiDething-^loun^iiig  oret 
neWspä'pefr^  atid  soiKng  tfae  piled  cirdoioiis 
of  die  siofas  i/iiitii  their  neglected  moniihg 

Jol^  obseived  deteral  of  tbe  tmnks  and 
bandbe«^  Were  dit ected  to  Mrs,  Somer- 
idUey  at  Miss  Ranremhawe's.  A  ecrfd 
slmdd^ring  ^zM  ker.^-^'  Gould  it  be  pos^ 
sibte  Ameliar  h^  at  length  absuidorred 
Honltk>  in  liia  uttennost  distrete  ?*" 

Frem  these  painful  conjectui^  sfae  wa0 
recaBed  by  Utief  voiöe  of  Mr.  De  Burgb-^ 
''  I  have  not  be^n  able  to  see  Mr.  Scimer- 
tille  y^t,"  be  8äid ;  **  he  wa«  not  \reH 
eneugft,  t  was  fi^tdl.  Your  pesence,  Mitt 
SoinenKllle>  ^iH,  1  trmU  tiiBke  my  uitMu 
doetiön  ttior^  easy.""  - 

Tbek  eonve^^Mion  wsb  iMertup«ed  by 
amessage,  that  Mr.  So«nervilte'Wfl8  tm^t 
denröuä  lo»  see  hm  sister. 

In  parssing  tb  Hbrafia*s  apartraent;  Jtilüi^ 
saw  tbe  dfoor  of  Amelm's  dressing-ro<MEl' 
öpe»,  ätid  Mrs.  Jennings,  her  womatt^,  Üit 

the 
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the.midst  of  an  ooean  of  silks,  laces,  jew- 
els,  östlich  plumes,  and  artifidal  flowers  -r 
"  Putting  up  the  rest  of  my  lady's  things» 
for  the  country,  ma'am,"  she  said,  in  ans  wer 
to  Miss  Somerville*s  interrogative  glance. 
Julia's  worst  suspiciöns  were  oonfirmed. 
Marsden,  who  had  staid  behind,  but  alr 
ways  regretted  her  mistress,  now  came 
forward.— r**  Oh,  my  dear  young  lady,  I 
am  so  glad  you  are  oome  back !  *Twill  be 
new  life  to  Mr.  Somerville,  for  he  has  no- 
body  with  him  now  but  Mr.  LasceUes/' 
"  Lascelles !"  repeated  Julia.  • 
"  Yes,  miss — my  lady ;  but  don't  you 
go  now  for  to  be  frightened  at  that.  It*s 
not  for  to  talk  to  him  like  a  passon,  or  any 
such  frightful  molloncholy  stuff;  for  my 
concern  for  my  poor  dear  master  obliged 
me  once  or  twice  for  to  put  my  ear  to  the 
keyhole,  and,  as  well  as  I  could  confiscate 
it,  'twas  politics  the  gentlemen  was  a-talk- 
ing.  No,  thank  God !  I  hope  we  are  not 
so  bad  as  to  be  eome  for  to  talk  of  religion 

yet; 
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yet;  though,  for  sure,  your  poor  brother, 
ma'am,  is  in  much  more  eminent  danger 
than  he  likes  people  to  think." 

Lascelles  had,  at  length,  by  the  mere 
force  and  weight  of  bis  high  intellectual 
and  moral  character,  so  far  conquered  the 
prejudices  of  lord  Lulworth,  as  to  oonvince 
that  nobleman,  who  was  still  more  world- 
ly-minded  than  tyrannical,  that  a  perseve- 
rance  in  bis  ungenerous  resentment  would 
only  render  more  public  and  perpetual  bis 
own  disgrace.  He  now,  therefore,  affected 
to  ti^at  bim  as  a  family^nnexion,  and 
selected  bim^  as  the  one  of  the  famiiy  for 
whom  Somerville  had  professed  the  most 
friendship,  to  be  the  bearer  of  a  communi«- 
cation  of  peculiar  delicacy  and  importance. 

Breaking  from  the  loiquacious  and  indis» 
creet  sympathy  of  poor  Marsden,  Julil^ 
with  a  heart  deeply  oppressed,  proceeded 
to  her  brother's  Chamber.  Somerville  was 
confined  to  a  oouch,  and  more  altered  than 
even  her  afiectionate  apprdiensions  h^d 
suggested  as  possible.   Near  the  chimney- 

piece 
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pkte  sfood  iLaseellea^  appatenüy  abtorbed 
in  oonsidermg  how  best.to  break,  to.hii 
friend  the  message  of  wfaich  t£e  crafbf 
k»d  Lulworth  had  macte  bim  the  medium. 
The  cürb  of  bis  raven  hair  feil  negligently 
OTer  a  countenance  pale  fromwatehing  and 
uneasiness;  and  the  tx)uebing  disovder  of 
sorrow  added  its  wild  and  peculiar  grace 
to  his  very  ffiae  features  änd  figure*  Wittt 
a  Ipok  such  as  superior  powers  itnay  bend 
On  suffering  ^aints,.  be  w.elcomed  the  ap^ 
proadi  (tf  Jiilia ;  and^e^  given.  up  to  th« 
consideration  of  her  brother's  suflferings 
aöd  danger»  was  only  alive  to  the  impre»- 
sion  of  seeing,.in  Lasd?Ues^  a  person  who 
&lt  as  she  didi 

The  meethog  betWeen  tfae  brother  and 
süfter  was»  on  both  sides»  most  afiecting. 
3tiU,  notwithstanding  his  weak  and  emnh 
ciated  State»  Horatio  was  tfae  first  to  try  to 
tum  the  ocmversation  into  a  cbeerful  ehsaP 
neh — '^  Do  not  dbi^iad^  Juba^"  be  sasd ; 
I  am  not  so^  ill  as  those  sweet  mild  eyes 
would  toake  me  bellet^«    I  would  go  ont 

too — 
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tDO^^nly;"  he'  added^  in  a  tone  between 
pleasantfy  and  embarrassment,  *'  there  is 
aMnpany  in  thehouse  who  might  takeit 
atn&s%  Till  ycisterday  Amelia  was  with 
me;  bttt  Miss^Ravenshawe,  tiiehag!  found 
US  out,  and  came  hepe  brealdiing  fire  and 
flamciSr  She  deelar^d  that,  .after  having 
rained  her  angel  iliece  by  my  exträva- 
gance#  I  sHould  not  keep  her  here  to  en- 
dure  the  inconTeniences  attadied  tö  it, 
and  carried  off  the  poor  little  creaf  ure,  in 
spite  o£  her  tearsy.  in  a  whirlwind,  to  the 
North*«-ha,  ha^  ha! — /  ruined  Amelia! 
Excüse  me,  Juliai  imd  Lidscelles,  dear, 
penaiTie  friends^f  Ukt  while  I  live  t  diust 
laugb.  The:  e^p^^ion  was  äxceHeiiti-^ 
«he  rüitl  ^  Amelia !^u.-hav  ^^  ha!  And 
y^t;"*  resumed  Borattkiy  in  a  more  fediing 
tonev  *^  any  exipences  which  lihe  incurred 
were^  I  atn  sure^  rather  the  result  of  igno- 
ranc9e  than  thoughtlessness.  In  tlie  ßli^t 
iastanoe,  2  waseertainiy  to  Uame;  and 
veiy  sötty  she  was  to  leave  me.  PoOr 
thii^>{  she  is  of  a  most  s&ctionate  dispo- 

Amur 

Here 
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Here  an  expression  oi  irrepressible  soom 
passed  over  the  countenance  of  Lascelles ; 
but  Julia,  with  a  sign,  entreated  bim  not 
to  agitate  that  tender  subject ;  and  Julia 
found  that,  by  Lascelles,  her  sligbtest  sign 
was  onee  again  obeyed. 

Unconscigus  of  the  silent  bye-play  of 
this  mute  dialogue,  the  too-generous,  too- 
Gonfiding  Somerville  resumed — "  It  is  as 
it  should  be ;  Mrs.  Sonierville*s  sharing  my 
difficulties  would  greatly  increase  their 
poignancy.  She  was  not  formed  to  strug- 
gle  with  the  world,  and  the  greatest  pain 
I  endure  is  from  the  reflection ^" 

Here  the  cough  that  tormented  bim  ob- 
liged  poor  Somerville  to  pause.  Lascelles 
understood  him,  and  thought  this  a  fa- 
vourable  opportunity  to  convey  to  him, 
with  the  delicacy  he  well  knew  how  to 
use,  the  message  from  bis  father-in-law. 
The  worldly  peer,  who  had  long  given 
over  his  son-in-law,  had  changed  bis  In- 
tention of  soliciting  a  place  for  him  to  se- 
curing  a  provision  for  Amelia:  this  had 

been. 
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been,  on  that  very  moming,  happily  ac- 
oomplished.  Aware  that  Horatio  was  of 
a  gay  and  sanguine  turn,  Lascelles  took 
care  not  to  represent  the  motives  and 
opinion  of  lord  Lulworth  in  their  füllest 
extent,  but  only  said — "  As  Mr.  Somer- 
ville*s  health  did  not  allow  him  to  think, 
at  present,  of  fulfiUing  the  duties  of  a  new 
employment,  it  would  be  perhaps  a  satis- 
faction  to  him  to  know  that  lord  Lulworth 
had  transferred  his  solicitude  to  his  daugh- 
ter,  Mrs.  Somerville,  and  had  secured  to 
her  an  income  which,  he  trusted,  would 
put  them  hoth  above  the  pressure  of  diffi- 
culty." 

But  Somerville  saw  into  the  whole  at  a 
glance,  and  it  created  in  liis  feelings  a  fear- 
ful  and  instantaneoiis  change. — '^  What, 
sir  !**  he  exclaimed,  in  a  voice  tremulous 
from  illness  and  emotion,  ^^  a  provision  se- 
cured for  Mrs.  Somerville,  and  no  mention 
made  of  meÜBxn  truly  obliged  to  my  lord 
Liulworth.  His  patemal  solicitude  is  edi- 
fying!  He  treats  his  daughter  already  as 

my 
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my  widow.  But  I  will  shew  my  lovJ 
Lulworth,  aUd  I  will  sbew  the  wiiole  fa- 
mily  yet,  tbat  my  älness  is  not  so  great 
as •• 

Here  he  was  obliged  to  stop,  from  ex- 
oessive  exhaustion;  but  still  bis  eyes  and 
Ups  moved,  as  if  trying  to  express  bis  in^ 
dignation  against  lord  'Lulwortb.  Julia 
imd  Lascelles  sbuddered  at  contemplatiiKg 
a  noble  beart,  round  every  flbre  of  wbich 
the  World,  like  a  poisonous  weed,  had  «o 
banefully  twined  itself. 

The  disappointment  again  Hiade  Somer- 
viJQe  eloquent — "  A  hollow,  smiling,  beart- 
less  promiser!''  he  muttered,  "  what  busi- 
ness  had  he  to  judge  of  the  employments 
I  was  or  was  not  equal  to^?  Only  yester- 
day,  when  I  pressed  and  u!^«d  the  doctw, 
he  at  length  replied,  tbat,  *  while  life  re- 
mained,  it  was  presumption  to  pronounce 
it  an  absolute  impossibility  a  person  could 
recover.'  At  all  events,'*  he  ^ontiniied, 
speaking  more  rapJdly,  ^*  I  might  bave 
been  appointed.    So  near  it  too^f  direot^ 

ing 
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Ing  his  eye  forvrards,  and  stretching  bis 
feeble  hand,  as  if  to  grasp  some  object  of 
speedy  and  delightful  attainment;  "  I 
might  have  had  the  appointment,  sir»  I 
say — if  it  had  been  but  for  an  hour,  I 
might  have  had  it.  I  should  have  enjoy- 
ed  the  congratulations  of  my  friends,  their 
Visits,  tlieir  cheerful  prognostics.  Better 
be  supposed,  at  least,  likely  to  prosper  and 

live — better  be  en — en — vied  than '' 

A  sudden  faintness  that  came  over  him 
inspired  Julia  and  Laseelles  for  a  moment 
wijth  the  dreadful  idea  that  he  touched 
upon  the  terfoioation  ,of  bis  sufFerings ; 
and  the  imfoitunäte  victim  of  worldly  love 
and  worldly  ambition  was  unable  to  com* 
plete  the  sentiment  that  had  been,  through 
life,  hh  ruie  and  ruin. 


CHAP. 


> 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


Yonth  ^as  tby  setson  of  distress  and  tears, 
But  pleasore  met  thee  m  tbe  vale  of  years; 
Scarce  in  the  vale,  ere  all  thj  saod  was  run, 
And  thy  life  ended  where  thy  jojs  begun. 

.W.  R.  Spekcer. 

Upon  his  recovery,  Julia  thought  it  a 
good  opportunity  to  introduce  the  subjeet 
of  Mr.  De  Burgb,  and  tbe  cheering  pro- 
spects  he  held  out  to  him.  Somerville 
heard  her  with  more  pleasure,  and  a  slight- 
er  preponderance  of  painful  emotion,  than 
she  had  dared  to  flatter  herseif. 

Though  a  dutiful  son,  he  had  never 
loved  his  parent  wit)3  that  deep  and  heart- 
feit  affection  of  which  tender  and  melan- 
eholy  dispositions  perhaps  alone  are  cap* 
able.  He  had  never  loved  him,  in  short, 
with  such  a  love  as  Julians.    He  antici- 

pated 
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pated  De  Burgh'ii  appmraaoe  witb  satb» 
fiietiöii ',  and  darnestly  entreating  he  mi^at 
be  shewn  up,  Julia  atid  Lascelles  lefl  them 
to  their  Conference. 

What  remains  ferther  to  be  s«id  ?  The 
Irishman's  gena^ous  and  honourable  con<- 
duct  shed  a  bright  gleam  oo  Hocatio's  de^ 
parting  day;  but  it  could  not  Wco^  vsa* 
possibilities.  The  vital  tbreadft  were  snap 
ped ;  but  the  fever  of  ambition  and  rag^ 
ia  bis  mind  was  gradually  allayed,  and  b« 
was  able  to  enjoy  the  fervour  of  love  and 
friaidship,  directing  all  theip  bright  enet^ 
gies  towards  one  dear  and  legitimate  ehan^ 
nel,  in  the  unitdd  tfttentions  of  Julia  mA 
Lascelles.  The  tbought  of  tfaat  bdoved 
i^ter  being  plao^dki  opisilence  afiß^rded 
him  a  satisfaetion  whieh  he  could  not  re* 
frain  from  expressing  every  moment.  He 
availed  himself  also  of  his  remaining  time 
to  make  an  addition  to  Amelia's  original 
settleoient^  suiting  bis  own  bonour  more 
tban  her  desert&  He  pleased  hiniself  witii 
the  idea  how  fiir  it  surpassed  tbe  provision 
.  voau  IV.  M  secured  . 
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secured  to  her  by  lord  Lulworth;  and 
Julia  was  obliged  to  allow  him  to  indulge 
the  mingled  ostentation  and  generosity  of 
his  character  in  this  poor  enjoyment. 

But  was  her  own  heart  at  ease  ?  G>uld 
wealtfa  secure  to  her  what  alone  makes 
wealth  endearing  ? — "  The  conversation  I 
had  with  Lascdiles  while  De  Burgh  was 
with  my  brother,"  she  secretly  sigbed, 
*'  convineed  me  of  my  undiminisb€d 
power;  but^  now  I  am  an  heiress  again» 
will  not  his  detestable  pride  oiiee  mbre  in- 
duce  him  to  shun  me?  Oh,  Lascelles !  with 
all  thy  knowledge,  thou  art  Ignorant  of 
love's  first  maxim,  that,  between  two 
hearts  sincerely  united,  there  ean  be  no 
such  thing  as  Obligation ;  for  that  he  who 
accepts  the  gift  confers  a  favour  on  the 
giver !" 

It  was  decreed  that,  even  in  this,  For- 
tune should  repair  her  injustiee  to  Julia. 
One  day  that  Horatio  was  lamenting  to 
them  his  increasing  debility,  which  con- 
vineed him,  at  length,  of  hia  own  alarming 

Situation, 
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Situation,  he  expressed  his  regret  at  l^v* 
ing  Julia,  rieh  indeed,  but  still  without 
friend  or  protector. — **  I  had  once  thought 
lord  ftothbury  would  have  been  that  pro- 
tector," he  Said.  "  You  were  not  much 
obliged  to  me  fi>r  that,  Lascelles;  but  I 
know  you  have  long  forgiven  me.  The 
gallant  De  Burgh,  too,  I  am  sure,  *  has 
gotten  his  own  consent ;'  but  there,  I  am 
afraid,  the  matter  rests.  Can  you  teil  me, 
Lascelles,  what  it  is  makes  our  little  Julia 
so  difficult?'"  Thet),  suddenly  changing 
his  tone  to  one  of  thrilling  interest---* 

■ 

"  Come,**  he  said,  "  I  have  awful  warnings 
that  the  time  for  trifling  is  at  an  endl 
Assist  me,  Lascelles,  to  make  all  the 
amends  in  my  power  for  endeavouring  to 
divide  two  hearts  mine  was  unworthy  to 
understand.  Julia,  obey  your  dying  bro- 
ther — Adolphus,  listen  to  your  dying 
friend.** 

Lascelles  and  Julia,  as  by  a  simultaneous 
Impulse,  knelt  down  on  each  side  of  the 
altered  form  of  Somerville;    and  Julia 

M  2  heard. 
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heftfd,  with  the  certainty  (Ihis  timej  of  its 
fulfiltnent,  the  engagement  taken,  that 
insured  to  her  a  protector,  guard^  and 
ftiend,  in  this,  and  a  ^uide  to  a  bettcr  and 
a  happier  World. 

Not  many  days  after  this,  Lascelles  and 
Julia  had  to  moum  the  loss  of  a  brother 
and  friend,  who,  however  at  times  led 
astray,  for  many  reasons  deserved  and 
possessed  their  wärmest  affections.  Dur- 
ing  this  trying  period^  JuKa  found  the 
fiiendship  of  Lascelles  her  greatest  Sup- 
port', and  when  tinie  allowed  him  to  urge 
the  parting  injunctiöii  of '  Horatio,  she 
yielded  him  her  hand,  in  the  füll  confi- 
dence  that  she  never  should  have  reason 
to  repent  her  choiee. 

How  different  was  the  fiite  of  Amelia! 
About  the  same  period  that  Julia  was 
united  to  Lascelles,  captain  De  Ross  re- 
turned  from  the  Brazils,  improved  in  cir- 
cumstances,  and  the  same  in  heart.  Find- 
ing  his  lovely  and  still-beloved  cousin  at 
her  own  di«posal,  he  made  her  an  instant 

offer 
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effer  of  his  hand.  But  that  whidi  would, 
a  few  y ean  before,  have  oonstituted  Ame- 
lia'8  felidty,  was  insuffident  to  arrest  the 
progress  of  iU  health,  begun  by  mental 
suiFering,  and  now  accelerated  by  remorse, 
and  a  thousand  other  distressing  sensa* 
tions.  To  see  Death,  whom  she  hadso 
often  invc^ed,  approaching,  with  rapid 
strides,  at  the  moment  that,  oould  she 
have  done  so,  she  would  have  given  trea- 
sures  for  every  hour  of  life  prolonged,  was 
desdned  to  be  the  punishment  of  Amelia, 
for  the  duties  she  had  neglected,  and  the 
blessings  she  had  spumed.  The  near  pro- 
spect  of  this  awful  change  shewed  her  own 
behaviour  to  Mrs.  Liascelles,  when,  as  Miss 
SomerviUe,  she  was  an  uimate  under  her 
roof,  in  a  very  difierent  point  of  view  firom 
that  in  whieh  self-love  had,  tili  now,  re* 
presented  it  She  became  süensible  of  the 
baseness  of  her  oonduet  towards  the  gene- 
rous,  uncomplaining  Julia,  and  wrote, 
eamestly  imploring  her  forgiveness,  and 

M  S  correspondenoe 
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•ieiM¥d$p6}idMce  duting  the  vemaining  )>§- 
Hörf  she'fcad  to  live. 

Mrs.  Laseejles  scaroely  watted  for  this 

'  tyrerture  to  trwt  her  unhappy  «ister-in-taw 

^  with  every  kindness  and  attention;  Atne- 

"lia  bad>  also  the  satiafaction  et  reoeiring, 

'iö  th^  last,  proofs  of  the  unehangeable  af- 

-  ftction  of  the  man  who  was  the  objeci  of 

her  first  and  virgin  love.    The  native  tea- 

demess  and  generosity  of  her  diapositioa, 

tehich  passion  had  warped,  $tid  the  leve  of 

the  World  ehoked  and  stifleä^  aeemed  to 

strugg!e  to  revive,  aa  the  ailümments  of  . 

that  World  gradually  melted  befbre^tbe  icy 

touch  of  death ;  and  she  displayed  quali- 

ties,  at  the  last,  which  shewed  «he  had  been 

meant  for  a  different  being,  if  ill-directed 

feelings,  and  an  injudiciouseducation,  had 

not  marred  tlie  lovely  promise  Nature's 

bounty  gave. 

More  fortunate,  apparently,  than  her 
sister,  lady  Ctaremont,  after  a  due  propor- 
tion  of  time  given  to  soruples  and  indig 

nation, 


Mtion,  fflftitiea  !ord  Rothbury;  büt  >ttle 
indissoluble  knot  was  scaixsely  ti*d  befoü^ 
she  bittefly  repröached  herseif  fof  Hhe 
breach  6f  her  fantastib  vow,  and,  witih 
characteristic  ineonsistency,  heglectedW^ 
ry  duty  her  new  staticm  cdled  \upoti  h«r 
to  perform,  to  bewail  the  infringement  <>f 
that  itnaginary  otie  Whk^  it  wafef  no  longer 
in  her  power  to  fulfil.  Some  say  that  sbe 
is  as  outrageoüsly  jealoüs  of  her  present 
lord  as  herlate  lord  was  of  her^  and  thät 
the  earl  is  so  annoyed  with-  her  fUghte, 
that  he  has  seriou^  thoughts  öf  puttinjg 
her  under  private  restraint.  But  this  4s 
a  cotnplete  fabrication ;  the  wildfest  öf  her 
ladyship^  caprices  do  not  come  wltbin  the 
letter  of  inisanity,  and  the  eärl  and  ooun- 
tess  live  together  as  happily  as  wany 

•  *  « 

people.  r 

It  is  but  jüsitice  to  add,  that  4i^r  iadf]^. 
ship's  conscience  was  soon  relieted  fpota 
the  apprehended  guilt/  öf  Tnnrder^  Itoe 
page,  Orlando,  having  reeeit^ed '  no  other 
permanent  injury  from  his  wetting  than 

the 
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the  oompkte  demolitii»)  of  a  süperb  Spa« 
nish  dress.  The  immersion  has,  on  the 
other  handy  been  reckoned  advantageous 
tx>  his  Gonversaticm,  wfaich  has,  since  tbat 
.  period,  been  more  sparmgly  interlarded 
with  tales  of  the  hpusehold  than  hereto- 
fore. 

Miss  Ravenshawe  continues  to  preside 
over  the  litüe  Community  of  Rothbury» 
which  has  since  been  enlivened  by  the  re- 
'  tum  of  the  Birkits  to  their  native  place. 
/Bear  Hall  no  longer  deserves  the  name, 
but  is  the  seat  of  mirth,  hospitality,  and 
good-humour. 

The  venerable  lady  Penmawr  herseif 
has  had  the  satisfaction  of  ouüiving,  a  few 
years,  a  tyrant,  to  whom  even  her  ad- 
-vanced  age  was  not  sacred.  She  sees  her 
great-grandchildren  aroünd  her,  and  with 
those  blessings  must  be  content,  as,  being 
rather  too  far  advanced  in  life  to  lead 
fashions,  she  can  hardly  hope  to  witness 
the  revival  of  ihe  forest  gotvn. 

Mrs.  Tornado,  with  whom  her  sisteri 

Eliza 
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Eliza  Birkit,  keeps  up  very  little  corre^ 
spondence,  has  lately  been  made  happier 
than  she  deserves,  by  the  marriage  of  the 
two  Misses  Tornado,  who  were  a  perpo^- 
tual  source  of  anxiety  to  her.  The  one 
has  been  märried  to  a  rieh  Jew  met-chant ; 
the  other  to  a  Christian  peer. 

Julia  continues  every  day  to  increase 
the  happiness  of  Lascelles,  and,  by  fcer 
tender  and  judidous  care  of  the  little  fasp- 
les«  Celestina,  promises,  in  spite  öf  the  er- 
rors  of  her  unhappy  mother,  to  render  her 
every  thing  the  fbndest  parent  can  desire. 

Having  nothirig  now  to  attach  theiü  tö 
Rothbury,  and  many  disagreeable  remetö- 
branees  connected  with  it,  the  h«p))iness  of 
this  deserving  pair  was  rendered  complete, 
by  theremovalof  Lascelles  to  a  much  more 
yaluable  living,  in  tlv^  qnost  beautiful  part 
of  Berkshire.  There,  in  the  practice  of 
the  duties  of  religion  and  benevolence,  in 
literature,  and  the  embellishment  of  their 
small  but  paradisiacal  abode,  and  the  ex- 
ercise  of  the  thousand  generou^  and.  de- 

.       \.L  llghtfül 
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lightful  sympatbies  that  flow  from  their 
mutual  and  ardent  attachment,  they  ac- 
tually  oontrive  to  fiU  up  life  to  their  satis- 
faction,  thpqgh  visiting  London  very  sei* 
dorn,  and  n'ever  going  to  watering-plaees. 

The  candid  reader  must  devise  an  apo- 
logy  for  conduct  so  Singular  and  spiritless. 
For  my  part,  I  can  discover  none,  but 
that  Julia  and  Lascelles  had  both  been 
singularly  unfortunate  in  their  fashionable 
connexions;  and  that,  having  eaeh  sepa- 
rately  known  the  extreme  of  domestie 
misery,  they  had  leamed  to  set  a  propor- 
tioniable  value  upon  the  tranquil  posses- 
sion  of  domestie  happiness. 


PINIS. 


Priated  liy  J.  Darling^  Letdenhmll-ftreet,  Lomlon. 
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